—— 


—— — 


— 


BOOKS Printed for Bernard Lintott. 


138 Legalis: Or, an Introduction to the Study of 
the Laws of England, as now regulated and amended 
by ſeveral late Statutes; divided into four Parts; viz. The 
Practice of the Queen's Bench, The Practice of the Com- 
mon-Pleas, The Nature of all Actions uſually brought into 
either of the ſaid Courts, and the Order of Pleading; with 
uſeful Precedents throughout, and a compleat Table to the 
whole. The ſecond Edition with large Additions. By 
William Bohun, Eſq; Price 6s. 

The Compleat Court keeper : Or, Land-Steward's Aſ- 
KGſtant, Containing, Firſt, The Nature of Courts Leet, 
and Courts Baron; with a general Introduction to eve- 
ry thing incident to them according to Law and Cu- 
ſtom. Secondly, The Manner of holding Courts Leet, 
Courts Baron, and Courts of Survey, with the Charge to 
the Juries; and the Forms of Entring thoſe Courts in the 
Minute Books and in the Court-Rolls, with Precedents of 
great Variety of Preſentments, Amerciaments, Eſtreats, 
Copies of Court-Roll for Life, and in Fee; Grants, Sur- 
renders, Admittances, Licenccs, Forfei:ures, and all other 
Proceedings of that Nature. Thirdly, The Manner of 
keeping the Court Baron for trying of Actions; the Na- 
ture and Kinds of Actions, and of Pleadings ; and Prece- 

dents of Declarations and Pleadings, and of Proceſs, from 
tue Precept or Original to the Diſtreſs or Execution, with 
Pleas and Recoveries concernirg Copyhold Lands. Fourth- 
"by, Precedents of Contracts, Conditions, Covenants, Le: ſes 
for Life, Leaſes for Years, Aſſignments, Mortgages, Sur- 
renders of ſuch Leaſes; and als of Copies of Court. Roll 
in ſpecial Caſes, uſed by the Land- Steward. Fifthly, The 
Power and Authority of the Lord, and of the Steward, 
and the Privilege & the Tenants, with Variety of Law 
Caſes and Reſolutions concerning Copyholders, and the 
whole Buſineſs of Court-keeping : And alſo Surveys of 
Manors, Rentals, Stewards Accounts, Fees, G. By 
Giles Facob, Gent, The Second Edition with. Additions. 
Price 65. . 


—— 


—— — 


— 


BOOKS Printed for Bernard Lintott. 


138 Legalis: Or, an Introduction to the Study of 
the Laws of England, as now regulated and amended 
by ſeveral late Statutes; divided into four Parts; viz. The 
Practice of the Queen's Bench, The Practice of the Com- 
mon-Pleas, The Nature of all Actions uſually brought into 
either of the ſaid Courts, and the Order of Pleading; with 
uſeful Precedents throughout, and a compleat Table to the 
whole. The ſecond Edition with large Additions. By 
William Bohun, Eſq; Price 6s. 

The Compleat Court keeper : Or, Land-Steward's Aſ- 
KGſtant, Containing, Firſt, The Nature of Courts Leet, 
and Courts Baron; with a general Introduction to eve- 
ry thing incident to them according to Law and Cu- 
ſtom. Secondly, The Manner of holding Courts Leet, 
Courts Baron, and Courts of Survey, with the Charge to 
the Juries; and the Forms of Entring thoſe Courts in the 
Minute Books and in the Court-Rolls, with Precedents of 
great Variety of Preſentments, Amerciaments, Eſtreats, 
Copies of Court-Roll for Life, and in Fee; Grants, Sur- 
renders, Admittances, Licenccs, Forfei:ures, and all other 
Proceedings of that Nature. Thirdly, The Manner of 
keeping the Court Baron for trying of Actions; the Na- 
ture and Kinds of Actions, and of Pleadings ; and Prece- 

dents of Declarations and Pleadings, and of Proceſs, from 
tue Precept or Original to the Diſtreſs or Execution, with 
Pleas and Recoveries concernirg Copyhold Lands. Fourth- 
"by, Precedents of Contracts, Conditions, Covenants, Le: ſes 
for Life, Leaſes for Years, Aſſignments, Mortgages, Sur- 
renders of ſuch Leaſes; and als of Copies of Court. Roll 
in ſpecial Caſes, uſed by the Land- Steward. Fifthly, The 
Power and Authority of the Lord, and of the Steward, 
and the Privilege & the Tenants, with Variety of Law 
Caſes and Reſolutions concerning Copyholders, and the 
whole Buſineſs of Court-keeping : And alſo Surveys of 
Manors, Rentals, Stewards Accounts, Fees, G. By 
Giles Facob, Gent, The Second Edition with. Additions. 
Price 65. . 


. 
THE 


WORKS 


O F 


Mr. de 0 LIE RE. 


7 


V oLUME the SECOND. 


CONTAINING, 


The IM AGINARY 
CUuCcCK OLD. 


A ScnuooL for Hus- 
BANDS. 


A ScnoorL for Wo: 


MEN. 


The School for Wo- 


MEN CRITICISED. 


[The PLEASURES of the : 


The IMPERTINENTS. 


1— — 


INCHANTED ISLAND, 


—— 


LONDON: 


Printed for B E RN ARO LIRNTOr r., 
MDCC XIV. 


4 


"nl Ce 


Harvard College Library 
From the Library of 
Ferdinand Bochor 


duet ne an 3, ,' ¹ 
RE 342 2888 


* 


1 „ 
2 
q 
1 
o 
* 
E: 
. 
A 
3 5 
1 
-N 
2 
8 
23 
8 
« 
3 
7 
bs. - 
<4 
if 
£8 
2 
* 
5 
„ 
1 
> 
PL 
P 
"50 
lk 
INE 
. 
* 
Fj; 
q 
1 > 
* 
1 
1 d 
5 


*; 


Le Cocu Imaginaire: 


3 
Imaginary Cuckold. 


Printed in the Year, MDCC NV. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


Orgibus, 4 Citizen of Paris. - 
Lelius, in Love with Celia. | 

Sganarelle, Citizen of Paris, and Imaginary Cuckold. 

Villebrequin, Father of Valerio. 

Sganavelle's Kinſman. 

Snap, Servant zo Lelius. 


A 


WOMEN. 


Celia, Daughter to Gorgibus. 
Sganarelle's Wife. 
Habella, Celia's Woman. 


SCENE lies in PARIS. 


THE 


My 2 = f wy 


Imaginary Cuckold. 


— 


| SCENE L 


Gorgibus, Celia, and ber Woman Iſabella. 


Celia in Tears, her Father following her. 


EAR Sir, never hope it, my Heart will 
ne er conſent, tis impoſſible. 

Georg. Hold your muttering Tongue, 
ye impertinent Gill flirt; Do you pre- 
tend to thwart my Reſolutions? Have 
not I an abſolute Power upon you! 
And wou'd your giddy Brains preſume 

to expoſtulate with the Sovereignty of Paternal Reaſon! 

Which of us two, I pray now, has the right of impoſin 
Laws on the other? Am not I the beſt Judge of what's 

for your Benefit, ha! anſwer me that. 

Cel. But, Sir 
Gorg. Hold your Tongue, I ſay. Don't put me in a 
23 Paſſion, don't: *Sblews, K you do, you ſhall ſoon feel the 
E weight of my Arm, as;. old as cis. Your ſhorteſt way, 


E734 | 
Madam Mutinous, is w hout any more ado to accept of 


the Man that's deſtin'd for you. I don't know what Hu- 
mour he's of, ſay you, and ought firſt to conſider if he's 
Vol. IL A 2 agrecable, 
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agreeable, and all that No more of this I fay» 
No more of this. Inform'd as I am of the great Eſtate 
that's fall'n to him, am I to trouble my felt about any 
thing beſides. Can he want Charms that has 20000 good 
Crowns in's Pocket? Come, come, let me tell ye, be” 
the Man as he will, with ſuch a Sum, Il be your Secu- 
rity, he's, a very honeſt Gentleman. 
Cel. Alas! [ S1ghing ! 
Gor, Apain ! What is the Meaning of this? Look ye, 
if you provoke me once to Choler, I ſhall be damn'd an- 
gry, and you may have cauſe to repent it. This comes 
of your fitting up Night and Day to read Romances. Your 
Head's fo full of Celia and the Conundrums of Caſſandra, 
you'll run to the Woods one of theſe Days, and fall in 
Love with ſome raſcaily Deer Stealer ; 'tis a moſt deplo- 
rable thing ſuch Books ſhould be Printed in a Chriſtian 
Country, to ſpoil fo many young People as they do daily. 
They ought to be burnt by the Hands of the Common 
Hangman, as a Memorial of their cauſing ſo many of 
their Readers to hang themſelves, I'm reſolv'd ſuch 
wicked Writings ſhall find no Harbour in my Houle tor 
the future. III ſwop 'em all for better Beoks. Wheres 
fore beſure you go this Afternoon, 1/abella, d' ye hear, to 
the Woman in the - - Fields, who I1xewiſe ſells Furmity, 
and change em for the edifying * Mr. Bunyans Works 
compleat: You may, if you can, get her to throw ye in 
a Book or two of Dr. Dodlittle's: I have heard of a 
valuable Piece of his call'd, A Shove i'th* Crupper for 4 
heavy A----ſs'd Chriſtian, as alſo his High heel d Shoe for » 
Dwarf in the Faith. Theſe are the fitteſt Books for you 
to read (0 his Daughter) they're full of Pith, and ought MF © 
to be learn'd by Heart. They are Authors that will ſoon 
rectify your Underſtanding, and teach you better to con- 
form your Will to mine. 
Cel. Do ye then expect, Dear Sir, that I ſhou'd forget 
the conſtant Friendſhip 1 owe to Lelius! JI were to blame 
to dilpole of my ſelf without your Conſcnt, but it was 
you your ſelf that plighted me to him. 
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* The Original requires ſuch a turn in Engliſh, to make 
it intelligible. Gorg. 
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Gorg. Were my Word engaged to him much deeper 
than it is, yet there's another Match offer d that unties my 
Hands. Lelius is a Gentleman- like Man, I own : but all 


4 things muſt ſubmit to the good Occaſion of getting 


Riches. There are Charms in Mony will make the Ugli- 
eſt pleaſe, and without it all things eſe are but dull. La- 
lerins, 1 believe, is no very acceptable Match to ye; but 
tho' he's an ill Lover, he may be a fit Husband. The 
Name of Husband engages more than one imagines. And 
Love is often the Fruit of Marriage. But why do I fool 
away my time, to convince thoſe whom I can Command? 
Am not I your Natural Father Gorge? Therefore ceaſe 
to be Impertinent, and let me have no more of your Idle 
Remonſtrances. This Son- in- la of mine that is to be, 
comes this Evening to viſit ye, and be it at your Peril 
if you fail to receive him with the Regard that's due to 
the Man who is to — make your Heart glad within ye. 
I'll fay no more but remember, [ Exit, 
Jab. Wherefore, Madam, do ye thus peremptorily 
refuſe what ſo many other People wou'd embrace with 
all their wr ! With Tears to anſwer the Offers of 
H , and ſcruple to enter into ſo delightful a State! 
Well oo Wou'd 3 to be Married _— ſtead! I 
wou'd not ſuffer my ſelf to be Importun d; they ſhou d 
never have the Trouble to ask me twice. Twas the Say- 
ing of Mephoſtophilus, Tutor to Alexander the Great, Vo. 
man is like Ivy, thar grows finely whilſt it clings to the Oak, 
but never thrives if ſeparated from it. There's nothing 
more true, my dear Miſtreis, I find it by my ſelf a tral 


Sinner. Ah!? my poor Facty, Peace be with him, whilſt I had 


him I had the Complexion of an Angel, and look'd as it 
I had been fed at both Ends, my Eye brisk and gay, my 
Heart contented but now I'm Melancholy as a Car. 
In thoſe ſweet times, ( which ſhot away like Lightning ) 
I went to Bed without warming it in the midſt of Win- 
ter, and laugh'd at them that air'd their Sheets Now 
I can't forbear ſhivering ev'n in the Dog-days . Take 
my word for't, Madam ---- theres nothing like having a 


. Nusband all Night by one's fide, were it only to be Sa- 


juted when a Body ſueezes. 


had YO torr OR — 
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Cel. Can'ſt thou adviſe me to be ſo baſe to abandon * 


Lelius, and take up with this Brute? 

Iſab. O my Conſcience, I think your Lelius as bad, fo 
unſeaſonably to defer coming. This diſtance and delay 
of his makes me ſuſpect ſome Alteration. 

Cel. ( Shewing the Picture of Lelius) Prithee don't tor- 
ment me with ſuch diſmal Apprehenfions ! Conſider theſe 
Features with Attention --- they ſwear eternal Truth to 
Celia's Love. I wou'd not after all believe 'em Falſe. M 
Lelius, repreſented here by Art, ſtill cheriſhes the Flame his 
Preſence kindled. 

Hab. In Truth it is a worthy Lover's Figure, and one 
who highly merits your Affection. 

Cel. ( Letting fall the Picture) And yet I muſt — ah! 
help me ! | 


Jab. Ah! Heay'n! She ſwoons? help, help! 
Enter Sganarelle. 


Sgan. What's the matter; what means this Noiſe ? 

Iſab. My Miſtreſs is dying. 

Sgan. Is that all? I thought ſomething had been loſt, 
by the Out-cry. But, let's ſee however. Madam, are you 
Dead ? Ah, not a word. 

Jſab, I'll ſtep and fetch ſome Body to carry her off, be 
pleas'd to hold her Back a little, | 

Sgan. (Stroking her Boſom.) She's cold all over; I 
don't know what to ſay to't! let's try if ſhe breathes ; 


Faith I don't know, but there are ſome ſigns of Life. 


Sganarelle's Wife (looking thro' the Window) Ab! what's 
this I ſee, a Woman in my Husband's Arms !-«--- But lil 


down and ſurpriſe him ---- the Traitor plays me talſe, 


cis plain. 

| ow, Some ſpeedy Help muſt be fetchd. She'd be in 
the wrong to ſuffer her ſelf to Die. To viſit the other 
World is Lat a fooliſh thing, when one may live hand- 
ſomly in this. 2 

: [I He carries her off with a Man Iſabella brought, 
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Enter Mrs. Sganarelle. 


Ma. Sgan. He's march't off already! His ſudden flight has 
diſappointed my Curiolity ; but there's no doubt to be 
made of his Falſnood. And the little I have ſeen diſco- 
vers me the whole. I no longer wonder at the ſtrange 


N eglect with which he anſwers my ſincere Affection. 


Ungratefully reſerves his Careſſes for others, and ſtarves 
his Wife to gratifie I don't who. This is the common 
Practice of our Husbands. What is pemitted them be- 


comes troubleſome to em. At firſt they perform Miracles, 


and ſeem to have an inexhauſted Stock of Love: but the 
Traitors ſoon grow weary of our Tenderneſs, and carry 
that Abroad which they owe at Home. How vexatious 
a thing it is, that the Law does'nt ſuffer us to change our 
Husbands as we ſhift our Linnen : *twou'd be a wonder- 
ful Convenience——and I know ſome People not half a 


Mile off, wou'd be as glad of it as my ſelf. ¶ Takes up 


the Picture Celia had let fall.] But what has Fortune ſent 
me here? by Mackias, a pretty Toy ; a moſt charming 
Picture! 


Enter Mr. Sganarelle. 


Mr. Sgan, I never ſaw Death acted mare to the Life 
in all my Days. Wat is it Woman cannot feign, upon 
Occaſion? But hold, I ſee my Wife! 

ß, Sgan. Bleſs me! What a fine Man is here, how 
lively! | 

Mr. Sgan. (Looking over her Shoulder) What is't ſhe ad- 
mires ſo much! ha! this Picture bodes my Honour no 
good: I feel a Villainous fort of a Suſpicion come croſs 
my Heart, 

Mrs. Sgan. (Not perceiving him.) Never were my Eyes 
bleſt with a Sight more agreeable : the Workmanſhip is 
ſtill more valuable than the Gold. Hah ! tis pertum'd - 
too! 

: Mr. Sgan. The Devil! Kiſſing it? Nay then I'm in 
or't, | 


A 4 _ 


1 ity 
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Mrs. Sgan. Who wou'd not be Tayiſht to have ſuch a 
Man for one's Humble Servant! is 
To hear his Tongue purſue the Vickory of his Eyes, 
The Dear Deluder wou'd a Saint ſurpriſe. 


Curſe on it —— why have not Ia Husband of this Mien; 
inftead of my Booby, my Owl! 

Mr. San. (Snatching the Pidture from her.) Ah, Mrs. 
Puſs —— what, have 1 caught ye in Rebellion againſt us! 
Defaming the Honour of your lawful Spouſe ! but by 


your leave, my moſt worthy Wife, all things well con- 
fider'd, is not Jack as good as his Gill? Now in the 


Name of Belxebub. wou'd ye have a Cherub for your Hul- 
band? Is any thing to be objected againſt my Perſon? 
This Shape, this Port admir'd by all the World, this Phyz 
ſo proper to inſpire Love, for which a Thouſand Beauties 
Sigh, and Night and Day expire. 


dyſhip's nice Stomach. You muſt have the Ragoo of a 
Gallant, to make the Husband go down. 
Mrs. Sgan. A word to the Wiſe is enough 
think, by crying Whore firſt —— | 
Mr. Sgan. Come, come, that won't do. The thing is 
evident : This Picture is a fufficient Voucher for the 


You 


' Grounds of my Complaint. 


Mrs. Sgan. ( Fawning.) Indeed my Dear, I muſt own 
I have given way too much to my Paſſion — bur 1 ſhall 
be more careful not to &ffend for the time to come. But 
prithee Rs me my Toy —— conſider with your ſelf 
a little " | 

Mr. Sgan. I'm conſidering *twou'd be a good Deed to 
break your Neck, Madam Bitchington; wou'd 1 had the 
Original in my Power, as I have the Copy, 

Mrs. Sgan. For what Reaſon ? 

Mr. Sgan. For nothing, my Life, ſweet Object of my 
Vows, 1 wrong thee to exclaim; my Front returns ye 
Thanks for your kind Preſents ( Looking on the Fi- 
dure of Lelius.) Here's your Dear Man, the Darling of 

| | your 


And yet, Forſooth, 
- cur Perſon is thought too coarſe a Morſel for your La- 


pri 


* 
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| our Joy, the Firebrand that inflames your ſecret Lewd- 
eſs, the Droll with whom —— I 


Mrs. Sgan. With whom? what? 


XL Mr. Sgan. You cool your boiling Blood I burſt 


ith Rage. ps By 
Mrs. Sgan. What means this Frenzy? ſure he's Drunk 
or Mad. | a es. 
Mr. Sgan. Horn- mad, Mrs. Carrion, thank you that 
make me ſo. Sganarelle is now my Name no longer. I 


4 ſhall henceforth be ſaluted, Signior Cornuto. You have 


Honour'd me —— 

Mrs. Sgan. How dare ye hold ſuch Diſcourſe to me? 

Mr. Sgan. How dare you play me ſuch damn'd Tricks 
as theſe ? 

Mrs. Sgan. What damn'd Tricks — ſpeak without 
feigning. 

Mr. Sgan. Well — 'tis not worth while to complain, 
tis many an Honeſt Man's caſe, beſide mine. The pret- 
tieſt Ornament for the Head i'th' World, this Bull-Fea- 
ther! O Raree- Show, Pretty-Show, Gallante-Show. 

Mrs. Sgan. After you have done me the moſt ſenſible 
Injury that can excite the Vengeance of a Wife, you 
think, by this Counterfeit Amuſement of Paſſion, to pre- 
vent the Effect of my Reſentments. Unheard of Iaſo- 
lence! The Offender to Complain ! 

Mr. Sgan. Gramercy, Face! thou haſt a good Stock on't 
truly! To ſee how this Woman carries it, one wou'd 
ſwear ſhe was the honeſteſt Wife *ith* World! 

Mrs. Sgan. Go, ye ungrateful Brute, go to your Trulls, 
and ſlayer 'em with your beaſtly Careſſes; you'll have it 
25 hot as a Toaft, Monſter ! to keep a Whore belide your 
Wite; but don't thiak to preſent em with my Things 
Give me my Picture [She ſnatches it and Runs off. 

Mr. Sgan. (After her.) Thou ſhalt not eſcape me 
Pi] have it in ſpite of thy Teeth, 8 


Enter Lelius, and his Min Snap. 


Snap. At length we have reach'd it; but, Sir, if I might 
preſume, I wou'd beg you to tell me one thing. 


Lel. 


10 The IMAGINARY Cuckoo. 
Lel. Well, what is't! 


Snap. Whether or no you have not got the Devil in 4 | 


your Body? To hold it as you do after this Manner! * 
ight whole Days and Nights long Stages — hip 


and Spur —thro? thick and thin — and the verieſt Dog- 
Horſes——1I'm ſure my Bones rattled in my Skin, like 
Dice in a Box beſides, a worſe Accident in a certain 

of me—— that ſhall be nameleſs — And yet you (tho 
juſt. come off a Journey) are going forth Brisk and Gay, 


without taking any Repoſe, or eating a bit of Bread. 
Lel. My Impatience may well be excuſed, when my 


Soul's alarm'd with Celia's Wedding; thou know'ſt I adore 1 
her, and would gladly be inform'd of the Truth of this 


Report before all things in the World. 


Snap. Why ay; — but yet a good Preliminary by way of 4 


Jaw- v ork would be very neceſſary, Sir, towards clearing u 


this Adair — Your Heart, I'm ſure, wou'd be the better I 


fortified to reſiſt the Attacks of ill Fortune: I know it by 


my ſelf; the leaſt Accident, when I'm faſting, takes-hold I E 


on me, trips up my Heels, and lays me as flat as a Flounder ; 


but when I've ſtuffed . my Soul ſtands Buff to every 
thing; it fears nothing fr 


the Song. 
Lel. IJ have no Appetite. 
Snap. Wou'd I could ſay ſo too! 
Lel. Peace, RaſcalL——I'm vext and not hungry. 


Snap. 'm both hungry and vext, to ſee you ſo ſtupi- L 


fied with fooliſh Love. 


Lel. Be filent —— and leave me to inquire about my E 


Soul's Delight. 


Snap. III e' en go to ſome Houſe where they ſell Chops ; 


of Mutton and other Liquors. Exit. 


Lel, (Solus.) It cannot be. My Soul reſigns it ſelf to 
too much fear, I have the Father's Promiſe, and (l[ think) | 
: EE. | the | 


om without, and the greateſt Þ 
reverſes of Deſtiny are all diſappointed. Take a Fool's * 
Advice, charge your Stomach, ram it down, cock your 
Elbows, and bid Defiance to ill Luck — And that Sor- 
row may find no Entrance to the Iſland of your Heart, 
Guard it with an Ocean of Claret---Eat thy Bread and 
Drink thy Drink, and ſtand thy Ground, Old Harry! ſays 3 


Wn 3 * 
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e Daughter's Love — or l'm ſtrangely deceiy d in the 


I | okens. | 
nner " 5 We” | 
55 i Enter Sganarelle, looking on the Picture. 
, like Sgan. We have forc'd it from her, and may now with 


ff this 


lure contemplate the Raſcal's Phizz that cauſes our 

*Diſhonour; I do not know him. "hi 

el. (Alide.) Gods! what is't I ſee——if it be mine, 

hat can it mean? 

gan. Alas, poor Sgnanarelle, to what Deſtiny is thy Re- 

—Putation condemn'd? Perceiving Lelius look at him, he 

1 goes to the other ſide of the Stage. 

el. (Aſide.) This Pledge could not go out of her Hands 


vay of pat had it of me, without Prejudice to the Intereſt I 
ng up Mought I had in her. 

better if sgan. Muſt I for ever after be hooted at, pointed at, 
it by ut into Ballads, and at every Turn be flung 1'th' Face 
5-hold ich my Wite's Sins? 

nder; Tel. (Aſide.) Havel my Senſes? 

"ey gan. Jade! Inſatiable Jade! to Cuckold me, and juſt 


Fool's * 
, your 2 
t SOr- Þ 
Heart, 
d and 
' lays Y 


the Flower of my Age too! Wife to a Man that's as 
andſome as Mr. Anybody, to take up with a Baboon —— 
Buzzard, — | 

Lel. (Aſide, ftill viewing his Pifure.) I'm fully ſatisfy d 
tis the ſame, the very ſame. | 

Sgan. (Turning his Back to him.) — This Man is very 
prying, methinks. | 

Lel. (Afide.) 'm ſtrangely ſurpriz'd / 

Sgan. What can he mean by it? | 

24 Lel. 1 will ſpeak to him. May I beg the Favour of 
pne word with vou? 

Sgan. What is't he wou'd be at? | 
Lal. Mzy I obtain to know by what Accident you came 
y that Picture? 

San. (Aſide, and examining the Picture.) Whence this 
urioſity.—— Ha! I find it. 1 underſtand the Cauſe of 


. {bis Concern, This is my Man, or rather my Wife's Man. 


Leb 
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Tel. Pray Sir put me out of my Pain, and tell mehow---- 
Sgan. Heav'n be prais d, we know now what twas 
that troubled ye. This Picture is done for Vour ſweet Per- 
ſon. It was in the Hands of an Acquaintance of yours: : 
You need make no Secret of it; Murder and Adultery 3 
will out. I can't tell whether J have the Honour to be 
known to your Worſhip, but I deſire you wou'd do me 
the Favour to break off an Intrigue that can't be very 
leaſing to a Husband. Conſider the Sacredneſs of the 
arriage-Vow. | 2 
Lel. How. ſay ye! Do ye mean that the Woman from 
whom you had this Token "1 
Sean. Is my Wife, and 1 her Hausbnd. 
Lel. Marry'd! 'Y 
Sgan. Ay and marr'd too! You know how. I ſhall go 
and inform her Parents of it, this Moment. [Ex. 
Lel. ( Alone.) What is't l've heard? I now find the Re- 
rt true; the verieſt Monkey ſhe cou'd have pick'd ou: 
of all Mankind for a Husband. Faithleſs Woman! though 
a thouſand Oaths from thy falſe Mouth had not promis d 
an eternal Flame, methinks the very Indignation at ſo 
mein and ſhameful a March might have preſerv'd the 
Intereſt of my Paſſion. Ungrateful, worſt of Women! 
The Wrong 1 fuffer, joyn'd with the Labours of a tedi- 3 


ous Journey, has that violent Effect upon me, 1 feel my MF 2 
Heart grow weak, and Strength of Body gone. 2 

Enter Mrs. Sganarelle. | Iſti 

v 


Mrs. Sgan. My falſe Loon has forc'd the Picture froa 
me after all — Ah! What is it ails ye, Sir? Methinks fe 
you faint---- ; 9 

Lel. A ſudden Fit! = T 

Mrs. Sgan. Alas, poor Gentleman! if he ſhould ſwoon i »: 
away !'th* Street he might come by ſome harm, Pray | 
walk in till it be over.. 
Ll. Ill accept of your kindneſs for a Moment or two, | 


Enter 
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2 
1 

wy H = 

dx => 3 
PR. 


W · ür! Enter Sganarelle, and his Wife's Eather.. 
Per. 1 7 | | 11 $15 
ours : Fatb. I tell thee, Son, I approve of a Husband's Vipilance 


ultery n this particular; but Pm afraid take Pepper i' th Noſe 
to be oo ſoon. And all that ve yet heard ye urge againſt her 
lo me Woes not any manner of way prove her Guilty; tis a nico 
very point, and Crimes of this Nature are never to be imputed, 
f the pvithout being well atteſted. | | 
Mr. Sgan. That is to ſay, there muſt be palpable Proof 
pf it, ha! 

Fath. Too much haſte expoſes us to Error. W ho knows 
ow this Picture came into her Hands, and whether or 
o after all ſhe knows the Man? Therefore take time to 
nform your ſelf, and if it ha s as you ſuſpect, 1 ſhall 
de one of the firſt to puniſh her Offence. Exit. 

Mr. Sgan. What can the Man fay more? he's certain 
n the right of it. Soft and fair goes far. Perhaps aſter all 
have no real Grounds for theſe hornified Viſions, and 
ave put my Head into a Sweat too ſoon: In ſhort, this 
ery PiQture that thus diſturbs me is no manifeſt Confir- 
mation that I'm diſhonour'd----Therefore we'll try a little 


longer--- 


8 
7 WG: 
rom is 


all go 
[ Exit, 
e Re- 
d out 
10ugh * | 
mis d 
at ſo 
d the 
men! 
tedi- | > 
el my Ars. Sganarelle, and Lelius at the Door talking to her. 
5 Mr. Sgan. Oh the Devil; now it's out; there's no Que- 
ſtion ot the Copy of the Picture, now I find my Wife 
with the Original. 
8 : Mrs. Sgan. (To Lelius.) Don't haſten out too ſoon, for 
hinks fear of a Relapſe. | | 
Tol. There's no fear, Madam. I return ye all poſſible 
Thanks for this Favour, and ſhall be glad of an Opportu- 
woon ll 2ity---- [ Bows, and ſhe Exit. 
Pray Mr. Sgan.—- To Cuckold me again. Thoſe Sheeps 
IExes he caſts at my Wife confirm me a Ram. 
two. Lel. 1 — How my Soul's ruffled with this hated 
5 Object. 
Pat hold. -I ought to Rifle this unjuſt Tran ſportment, N 
| An 


. J — 
5 9 
— a * 3 
— y * 
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And only curſe the Rigor of my Fate: 
How much Lenyy his more happy Flame, 
Bleſt with fo beautiful, ſo fair a Dame. 


ways, like a Villain as thou art. 


Cel. Is not that Lelius? what makes him conceal hi; 3 


Return! 9 


Sgan. ---- © Bleſt with ſo beautiful, ſo fair a Dame! 


[Exi, i 
[Celia ſeeing him thro a Window. i, 
Sgan. Theſe words needs no Explanation; well, go thy 


+ *X 


lr 


K 


Curſt rather with a Whore that's void of Shame. = 


[Celia comes nearer 10 him, and ſtays till his Tranſport 


be over to ſpeak to him. 
Yet for all this I let him go untouch'd, 


And. ſtay to ſigh and croſs my Arms in vain, 4 


Like a tame Aſs only to bray Revenge. 
Why rais'd I not the Mob upon the Thief, 
Thief of my Honour,-----Robber of my Quiet. 


Cel. Pray, Sir, how comes that Gentleman to be known q 


to ye, that left ye e en now 


Sgan. Alas, Madam, it is not I that know him, tis my 4 


Wife. | | 
Cel. What is it that diſcompoſes ye? 
Sgan. No trifle---I aſſure ye. 


his Neighbours. 
Cel. By what means? | I 
Sgan. That Young Fellow you ſpeak of has taken the 


Liberty (ſaving your Preſence, Madam) to lie with my 


Wife. With theſe Eyes did I ſee the ſecret Commerce be- 
tween my Wife and him. 

Cel. That Man, who juſt now---- 

Sgan. The ſame, the very ſame; he abuſes my Bed, my 
Chairs, every thing. | 

Cel. I thought indeed he concealed his Return on pur- | 
__ to carry on ſome Baſeneſs. The Minute that I ſaw 

im I trembled with the fear of what was to happen. 


S281, 


| Yau ſee in me a true E 
Picture of unbappy Husbands. Poor Sganarelle is robb'd of 
his Honour, nay, what is more, of his Good Name among 


JC 
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3 Sgan. With what infinite Goodneſs, ſhe eſpouſes my 
caule! All People have not the ſame Charity. Several 
[Exit, What have heard of my Misfortune have been ſo far from 
indom W:king my part, that they've made a Jeſt of it. 
go thy Cel. Ungenerous Man! Thou baſeſt of thy Kind! 
What Puniſhment is due to this black Deed ? 
ullied with Perfidy and Guilt like this, 
Canſt thou ſtill think to live! — 

Sean. Oh! Madam, he is not dying, he's only gone to 

Recreate himſelf. 

Ciel. Flagitious, Wicked, Treacherous, Faithleſs Soul. 


: *X Sgan. 1 don't know whether he has a Soul, but my 
"EWife's very well acquainted with his Body. 
anſport cel. There's not a Torture equal to thy Guilt; 


he Rack's too mild for thy prodigious Crimes. 
San. He lies already at Rack and Manger; but ther 
do's him good, and me hurt. | ; 
-X Cel. Thus to abuſe the Goodneſs of the Innocent! 
Sgan. (Sighng aloud.) Hai! 
Cel. A Heart that never knew the leaſt ill thing, 
Thus to be outrag'd, and expos d to Scorn! 
Sgan. It's even ſo. 
Cel. This Breaſt, ſo far from all- But *tis too much; 
Foo cruel to be thought on without Death. 
= Sgan. Dear Lady, don't” lay it thus to Heart: You 
a true ¶ pierce my Soul to ſee you grieve ſo much at my Miſ- 
b'd of fortune. | 
mong Cel. Think not t' eſcape th* Effects of my juſt Wrath, 
Or that my Rage will end in fruitleſs Plaints; 
My Heart knows how to be reyeng'd, it does, 
en the Nor ſhall it be deferr'd a moment longer. [ Exit, 
h my Sganarelle, alone. 6 
e be- Heav'n preſerve her ſafe from Danger! how readily ſhe 
undertook my Quarrel!— But ought not her Indigna- 
tion at my Diſgrace to excite me alſo to do ſomethingon 
I, my my part? Humph! nothing but a Fool wou'd ever bear 
ſuch Affronts tamely—=1'll go and hunt him out, now 
1 pur- my Blood's up, and teach him to Cuckold People at this 
| law rate without any reſpect. | 
Jo [ He returns, having made three or four Steps. 
$24, Zut hold a little — May be, after all, he Won't be _— 
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he look d like a bloody-minded ſort of a Fellow, and may 
(for ought I know) Complement my Back as he has done hy 


my Brow. I hate cholerick People with all my Heart. 


The ſureſt way not to be beaten is not to fight; a paci- 
fick Temper was always my predominant Virtue ; but 
Honour tells me peremptorily ſuch Affronts demand Ven- 
eance——Let Honour ſay what it will; the Devil take 
Pim that liſtens to'r, 1 ſay. Suppoſe I play the Bravo, 


and for my pains get a Thruſt i'th* Guts; prethee, Dear 
Honour, tell me if thou'lt be any thing the fatter for't ? 1 
don't think Powder of Steel taken that way wholeſome 
at all. Well, Conſideratis Conſiderandibus, I am of Opini- 


on tis better being a live Cuckold than a dead one. What 


fignifies being a Cuckold 7 Where's the hurt on't ? Does 
it ſpoil a Man's Shape? Does it make his Legs Crooked? ap 


Plague choak him that firſt found out the Invention of 


being troubled at ſuch Whims, and to plant the Honour 
of the wiſeſt Man in ſo frail a Veſſel as fooliſh Woman. 
If every Crime be Perſonal, as tis held to ba, how comes 
the Husband to be Criminal? The Guilt is the Wife's, and 
the Reproach the Husband's ; they commit the Folly, and 
we are counted the Fools! *tisa villanous Abuſe, and ought 3 
to be regulated by the Government. Have we not other 
Accidents enough to torment us, that come ſouſe upon 
us in ſpite of our Teeth ? Taxes, Law-ſuits, Bum- Bailiffs, 
Ill-Paymaſters, Tayern-Scores, Apothecaries Bills, and yet 
we muſt plague our ſelves about a thing that has no foun- * 


dation. Tis a Jeſt, and cught to be laugh'd at. If my 


Wife has ſinn'd let her weep for't, why ſhou'd I? Upon 
the whole, what makes me caſe, is, that I'm not the only 


one in this Condition ; *tis a Practice now-a-days among 
very conſiderable People, to ſee their Wiyes cajol'd with- 
out taking any Notice on't. Why ſhou'd 1 ſeek a Quar- 


rel for a Trifle ? The World will call me Fool, tame Fool. | 
I ſhou'd be one with a witneſs to run my Head againſt | 


a Stone Wall. 


[Clapping his Hand upon his Breaſt. | 

Hah! I fee] my Choler itir! it prompts me to ſome man. 
ly Action, Yes, Reſentment ſeizes me. Cuckold and | 
Coward ; tis too much. Vengeance has fired my Soul; 
| | My | 


N n tet 


22% Tua sfNARVY CUcKOLD. 47 
done y Paſſion chokes me. Il give it Vent this moment, 


by 2. 


leart. "Why proclaiming to all the World that How 
paci- py wife. . i (Exit, 
; but 9 


Enter Gorgibus, Celia, and Iſabella; 


| Cel. Behold me willing to receive your Laws. 


ravo, iſpoſe my Perſon as you' pleaſe, this moment, 

Dear My Deareſt Father, let me ſign the Contract. | 

11 r length I've maſter'd every Rebel Paſſion, 

ſome And am determin'd to purſue my Duty. 

* m all Obedience to your juſt Commands. | 
= 


= Gor. Hah! this pleaſes me, tranſports me I wou'd 
eut a caper or two fon this, if I were not ſeen by ſome 


oked ? People that wou'd laugh at me. Come hither, my dear 
ion of i, and let me hug thee. Phu, there's no harm in a good 


Weaning. A Father may kiſs his Daughter ſure, whoa 
he pleaſes, without giving any occaſion for Scandal. Well, 


comes the Satisfaction it gives me to ſee thee ſo toward will 

s, and renew the Leaſe of my Life every Year. Exit. 

y, and Jab. This Change amazes me. 4 | 
ought Cel. When thou know'ſt the Cauſe of it, thow'lteſteem - 
other me for't. | 
upon ab. May be ſo. | Al Pi 
ailifis, f Cel. Oh Telius! thus to wound my Heart with Trea- 

nd yet WF chery! and lie conceald —— 25 
5 27 1 Jab. I ſee him coming. 

Upon i Euter Lelius, 
ie only Tel. Ere I for ever from your Sight remove me; 
among I come, falſe Celia, to reproach your Conduct. 
with- 8 Cel. Audacious Man! to multiply thy Injuries, 

Quar- Have ye that Confidence? | 
e Fool. Lel. Tis great, I own. 


againit And yet your Choice is ſuch, I were in fault 

Not to upbraid ye — May ye live contented, 
Breaſt. And brave my Memory with your worthy Spouſe! 
eman-| Cel, Yes, Traitor, I will live and ſcorn t y Baſeneꝶ; 


Id and N Know, that m teſt 0 ll det thi K 
Soul; That thou'rt er Joy wi o thin 


. 58 I, E Let, 


18 The IMAGINanRy CVcRk OLD. 


| 
31 


Lel. Whence this unwarrantable groundleſs Paſſion? 9 „ 
How do's my Conſtancy deſerve this Uſage ? A 4 
Gel. You ſeem ſurpriz'd at what you know too well, 


AH 
Enter Sganarelle with a great Sword and a Muſquet. 
Sgan. War, mortal War to this Invader of my Honour; 
Who void of Shame has ſoil'd my Reputation. 1 
¶Aims at him 


ment. 

Lel. Ah! what's this I ſee! 

Cel, An Object to confound thee. 

Lel, Rather what ought to make you bluſh. 4 
_ Sean. My Heart's got up to my Mouth—— my Choler's * 
upon the high Ropes, and my Courage aſtride of my 


Reaſon; I'm deſperate, and defy Man, Woman, and Child, 1 


that makes me a Cuckold, if I light on him Bru--u-- 3 
Slaughter will enſue. Yes, I've ſworn his Death, and 
nothing can hinder it; I'll give it him in the faireſt Mark 
of his Heart. hy 1 
Tel. Who is it you have a Deſign upon? q 
San. I—— no Body —— not I. [Trembling. 
Tel. Why thus arm'd then? I 
Sgan. Tis an Equipage 1 uſe for Rainy Weather. _— 7 
Oh that I had but the Tailfof a Lyon to laſh my ſelf in- 


o Courage! 215 | [4/ide. 7 
e thumps his own Breaſt and boxes his Ears, is 
excite himſelf. 43 

Lel. Hai! 


Sgan. I faid nothing, Sir, not I, but a little Buſineſs 4 
with my ſelf. | I 
White-liver'd, hen-hearted Poltron! LAſide. 

Cel. He has enough to ſay to ye, tis no wonder you 
can't bear the ſight of him. 3 

Lel. Ves Hence tis I know ye guilty of the moſt 
. Diſloyalty that ever wrong d a faithful Lovers 
Paſſion. | 4 

San. [ Aſide.] Not to have tlic leaſt bit of a Heart in 
my Belly ! 1 
Cel. Ceaſe this Diſcourſe, this cruel Inſolence. þ 
Sgan. 4 


Cel. to Lel. For Heav'ns fake turn your Eyes this mo- 


gt m4 


non was v 
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on? Sgan. Stand to thy Arms, Sganarelle, thou ſee ' ſt ſhe 

"Fakes thy part. Hold up thy Head, Lad; one genercus 
well. # Blow now he turns his Back do's it. Now for it. 

1 [Lelius ſtepping backward without deſign, makes 
wet. Sganarelle return, who was coming to knock 
ONOUr : him down. | 

rel. Since my Diſcourſe ſo much diſturbs ye, Madam, 
at him, @ ought to break it off, and reſt contented, |, 
is mo. And here applaud the noble Choice you ve made, | 
Ciel. My Choice is ſuch, there's Room for no Excep- 
tion. 

Lel. (Looking on Sganarelle.) Tis well. You're in the 

Fright to defend him. | 1 
holer:; gan. There's no doubt, Sir, but ſhe is in the right to 
»f my do it, This Action of yours, let me tell ye, Sir, is not 
Child, ZFaccording to Law. I have reaſon good to complain, and 
rü. u.. Wit 1 were nota very prudent Perſon, I ſhou'd make bloody 
h, and work on't, Sir. 
| Mark el. What grounds have ye to charge me thus? what 

brutiſn Rage--- 

XZ S&zan. You know too well where the Saddle galls me. 
nbling. Methinks your own Conſcience and the care of your Soul 

"FF ovght to ſet before your Eyes that my Wife is my Wiſe: 
— And to drive this Trade under my Noſe, is no Chriſtian 
elf in- Vg. . 1 | | 
Ade, Lel. Ridiculous, mean Suſpicion ; Prithee harbour no 
urs, ts Scruples upon that Article. I know ſhe's yours, and ſtall 

be far from coveting---- LT 
4 Cel. Alas! how well thou know'ſt how to diſſemble. 
ifinefs ft Lel. Do ye then think me capable of a Thought that 

might give him the leaſt occaſion to think himſelf injur d? 
Alt. Will ye blacken me with a Baſeneſs of that Nature? 
r-you Cel. Direct your ſelf to him, he can inform ye more. 

Y f Sgan. You plead 0 Cauſe, Madam, better than] can; 
moſt Lou take the matter by the right handle. | 
my Enter Mrs. Sganarelle, 
art in Mrs. Sgan. to Celia. Not to ſhew my ſelf in the Teaſt 


Jealous, Madam, of your Power over my Husband, No, 
I'm not in a Humour to do ycu that Honour, Yet I'm 
32 mos 
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Heart that belongs to none but me. 

Cel. A very ingenuous Declaration! | 
(Mr. Sganarelle, to his Wife.) Who ſent for you; Mrs. 
Minx ? Come you to ſcold at my Friend, when ſhe's ad- 
vocating for me? you're afraid of loſing your Galant. 


or no; and I'm very glad of it. 1 
Lel. What a Devil can be the meaning of this! 1 
Iſab. When will this hotch-potch, this Tale of a Tub 


to find it out, and the more 1 attend to't, the leſ ho- 

prehend it. In ſhort, I find I muſt interpoſe. = 
[Puts herſelf between Lelius and Celia. 

Make your Reſponſes in order, and let me ſpeak. 2 

To Lelins. 

Firſt, What is your Accuſation againſt this Lady? 9 

Lel. That ſhe could forſake me for another. That 

when, upon the report of her Marriage, | flew with Tran- 

ſports of ſuch Love, as was uncapable of the leaſt thouglt 

of being forgot, I found her, at my Arrival, Married. 3 

Jab. Married ! to whom, pray? = 

Lel. To that wonderful Gentleman, [ Pointing at Sgan, 

Tab. To him? = 

Z ei Ves, to him. 

I/ab. Who told ye ſo? 

Lel. Himſelf, this very Day, 

1ſab. (To Sgan.) Is this true? | 

Sgan. What I, did I tell ye ſhe was my Wife? Or 1 

her Husband? 

Lel. With the greateſt confuſion of Soul I ſaw ye poſ- 

ſeſt of my Picture 

Sgan. True, here it is. 

Lel. You likewiſe told me, that ſhe from whaſe hands 

you had the ſame, was wedded to ye in the bonds of Ma- 

trimony. 

San. 


not ſo blind but I can ſee what paſſes. There are ſome 
Tranſactions that have but an ill Grace. And I think it = 
wou'd become ye to be better employ'd than to ſeduce a 


Cel. (Turning towards Lelius.) Go, go, don't think 1 4 b 
envy her in the leaſt, You ſee whether *twas a Story 


tonclude ? Pye been beating my Brains this good while 3 
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ome Sgan. (Shewing his Wife.) So ſhe is; I forced it from 
nk it r, and by this means diſcover'd her Lewdnefs. 


e picture accidentally under foot; and” what 


Mrs; 
it 


ory 


Tub 


vhile 


4 
2 
by - 

= _ 

1 2 


Delia. 


That 


Tran- 
ught 
ed. 


Sgan. 
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nk I 4 letting it fall to the Ground, when you ſaw me in 


's more, 


hen I took this Gentleman into my Houſe, who was 


A inting in the Street, I did not perceive the Features to 
his. | [ Pointing to Lelius. 
Cel. *T'was I who caus'd the Adventure of the Picture, 


Fat Fir, and was ſo kind as to take care of me. 


0 » 
Jab. You ſee that without my Clue ye had * bein 
e Labyrinth ſtill. W 
Mr. Sgan. Shall we take all this for current Coin? Me. 
hinks my Forehead ſtill forbids my Faith. 
Mrs. Sgan. My Fears are not quite over; and tho? Cre- 
ulity be a pleaſant Diſtemper, I'm loth to be deceived, 
Mr. Sgan. Come, let's ſhake Hands, and mutually truſt 
y one another's Virtue ; the Risk I run is greater than 
"Fours. Buſs and be Friends. 
Mrs. Sgan. So be it, but Wo be to ye if I diſcover any 
ing. 
el. to Lelius, (after whiſpering together.) 
h, Heav'ns! If it be ſo, what have I done? 
Thinking you falſe, I took a Reſolution 
o be reveng'd, by yielding to my Father. 
Tris not a moment fince I vow'd to accept 
A Match I always had juſt Cauſe to hate. 
Fromis d my Father and what grieves me moſt 
ut fee he's coming. | 
= Lel, He ſhall keep his Word with me. 


Enter Gorgibus, 


Lel. (To Gor.) You ſee me, Sir, return d on : nore. to 
Tovyn, 

ith the ſame Love inflam d, whoſe ardent Fire 

Expects to ſee accompliſh'd that firm Promiſe, 

{hich gave me hopes of being Celia's Bridegroom, 


Gore, 
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Gorg. Sir, whom I ſee return'd once more to Town] 
With the ſame Love inflam'd, whoſe ardent Fire = 
Expects to ſee accompliſh'd that firm Promiſe, m0 
Which gave ye hopes of being Celia's Bridegroom. 
Your moſt obliged humble Slave, ſweet Sir. I 

Tel. S death, is it thus you dally with my Hopes? 3 
Sorg. Yes, Sir, tis thus I act a Father's part. 1 
My Daughter knows her Duty too. 4 

Cel. Thus let me beg my deareſt Father's Pardon, [ Kneels 
If I offend in ought againſt my Duty, 3 


Yet Love and Honour claim your Promiſe to him. 4 


Sorg. Is this obeying my Commands? How ſoon XX 
Doſt chou degenerate from thy good Reſolves? 2 
uſt now Valerius had your Heart—— But hold, 

ſee his Father coming, I ſuppoſe 
On purpoſe to conclude th' Affair. Your Servant, 


Enter Villebrequin, 


Good Neighhaur? what is it brings you hither ? 
Villeb. A Secret of Concern, Friend Gorgibus, 
Which but this very Morning I diſcover'd, * 
And abſolutely breaks my Word with you: 1 
My Sen, who was to've been your Daughter's Husband, 
Concealing from the World his hidden Nuptials, 9 
Theſe four Months has cohabited with Lucia, 1 
Whoſe Parents, Wealth, and Birth, and Reputation, 
Deprive me of the power to break th Alliance; Y 
Wherefore I come | 3 
Gorg. Pray ſay no more, for if your Son's contracted 
Without your leave, to Lycia; I too muſt own, 0 
My Daughter Celia has long ſince engaged 
With my Conſent to Lelius, rich in Virtues; 
Who being this very day return'd from Travel, 
Prevents me from beſtowing her elſewhere: 
Villeb, I'm heartily glad of it. I 
Lel. Nobly refoly'd by both — This generous Strife, | 
Crowns with Eternal Happineſs my Life. - 
Gor, Some, let's walk in and partake of a Collation. 
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San. Never was Man moreſtrongly aſſured of Cuckol- 
pm — ve been, and nothing in't after all: You ſee by 
is how the ſtrongeſt Appearances * poſſeſs the Mind 
ith falſe Beliefs. 

ou that are Husbands —— 


own, |: 


Let this Example teach ye to be wiſe, j 
And tho ye 8 the Fadi, ſuſpect your Eyes. F 


- 
- 


A 
L 
FR 
3 
: 
I 
* 
Po 
* 
65 
"+ % 
* * 
= 
"+, 
+ 
* 
+, 
= 33 
* 
% 
Q 
of 
WI 
x 
Bhs.” 
ag 
- 
* 
icy 
14 
a 
oo 
BH 
4 
k 


trife, 
ion. 


Sgan, | : 


| L ESCOLE des MARIS. 
3 


c CHOOKE. 


FOR 


USBANDS: 


Printed in the YEAR MDCCXIV, 


— — + ._ + 
— ; 
- -+ 02h no — — — * 


TO | 
ONSEIGNEUR 
THE DUKE OF 
ORLEANS, 


1 


1 IN G's only BROTHER. 


= Here ſhew FRANCE 
ue that are but lit- 
tlie conſiſtent. Nothing 
— can be ſo great and ſu- 
erb as the Name I place in the 
ront of this Book; and nothing 
Vol II. C 2 more 


The DEDICATION. 


more mean than what it contains; 
Every Body will think this a ſtrange 
Mixture ; and ſome, to expreſs its 
" Inequality', may ſay that 'tis like 
ſetting a Crown of Pearls and Dia- 
monds on a Statue of Earth, and 
making magnificent Porticos and 
lofty triumphal Arches to a mean 
Cottage. But, Sir, my Excuſe 1s, 
that in this Caſe I had no Choice 
to make, and that the Honour [I 
have to belong to YOUR ROYAL 
HIGHNESS, abſolutely obliged 
me to Dedicate to You the Firſt 
Work that I my ſelf Publiſh'd. Tis 
not a Preſent 'I make You, *tis a 
Duty 1 diſcharge ; and Homages are 
never look'd upon by the Things 
they bring. Ipreſum'd therefore, to 
Dedi- 


The DEDICATION. 
Dedicate a Trifle to YOUR ROYAL 
HIGHNESS, becauſe I cou'd not 
help it ; and if I omit enlarging upon 
the glorious Truths I might tell of 
YOU, tis thro? a juſt Fear that thoſe 
great Ideas wou'd make my Offering 
appear the more inconſiderable. I im- 
poſe Silence on my ſelf, meaning to 
wait for an Opportunity more proper 
for introducing ſuch fine Things; 
and all I intended in this Epiſtle, was 
to juſtify my Action to the World, 
and to have the Glory to tell You 
Yourſelf, Sir, with all poſſible Sub- 
miſſion, that I am. 


Dur Royal Highneſ5's 
Moft Humble, moſt Obedient, 
and moſt Faithful Servant, 


MOLIERE. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M K N. 


'Ganarelle, 
Ariſtus, 
Valerio, in love with Iſabella. 


Ergaſtus, Servant to Valerio. 
4 Commiſſary. 


GO a 


0 Brothers. 


AJ Notary. 

__W OMEN. 5 
labels, 2 gf, 
Leonora, 


Liſetta, Leonora's Maid. 
SCENE lies at PARIS. 


THE 


HUSBANDS. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Sganarelle, Ariſtus. 


S G ANAR ELLE. 


500d now, Brother, don't talk fo 
much, but let each of us live as he has 
a mind to't: for tho' you have an Ad- 
vantage over me as to Years, and are 
= | Old enough to have more Wiſdom ; 
. yet I muſt tell you I don't intend to 

— d0de directed by you: my Fancy ſhall 
be my Counſellor, and I am very well contented with 
my Manner of Living. | 

Ariſt. But every one condemns it. 

Sg47, Ay, ſuch Fools as you perhaps, Brother. 

Ariſe. I thank you heartily. A fine Compliment ! 


C 4 Sgan. 
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Sgan. 1'd fain know (ſince it muſt out) what your Cri- 
ticks can ſte in me to reprehend ? | | 
Ariſe. Your uncouth Temper (the Severity whereof 
avoids all the Pleaſures of Converſation) gives to every 
thing you do a Whimſical Air, and makes you ſeem bar. 
barous cven in your Apparel. bY, 
| Sgan. What, you'd have me be a Slave to the Faſhion, 
and not Dreſs my ſelf for my ſelf ? Wou'd you, Mr, 
Eldcſt Brother (for ſo you are by Twenty Years, to tell 


you the Truth, but that is not worth mentioning) wou'd | 


on have me, I fay, follow the Way of your young 
ops, wear their little Hats which let their few Brains e- 


yaporate; thoſe flaxen Wigs, whole vaſt Circumference | 


uite drowns the Face; thoſe little Waſtecoats, with the 
Sleeves up tothe Elbows. and thoſe great Bands that hang 
down to the Navel ; thoſe Ruffles which lick up the 


Sauce, and thoſe ſcanty Breeches which you call Haut. de- 
Chauſſes ? Thoſe fine Shoes ſo adorn'd with Ribbans, 


which make you lock like a rough footed Pidgeon ? 
Ard thoſe great Cannions wherein the Legs look as tho 
they vere in the Stocks; and which make our gallant 
Gentlemen go ſtraddling ſo, that one wou'd think the 
had been inthe Powdering-Tub ? I ſhou'd certainly pleaſe 
you if I dreſs'd my ſelf thus; you indeed, are reſolved to 

as fooliſh as the reſt. f 

Ariſt. We ought always to accommodate our ſelves to 
the major part, and avoid Occaſions of making ourſelyes 


be pointed at in the Streets. Both Extreams are offen- J 


ſive, and every wiſe Man ſhou'd Dreſs as he wou'd ſpeak, 


without Affectation, and without Extravagance follow the | 
Changes that are introduced. I wou'd have none imi- | 


tate thoſe who are always at the top of the Mode, and 
who wou'd be mightily concern'd it any ſhow'd out-do 
them. But on the other hand, I think it wrong to avoid 
obſtinately every thing that other People follow. Tis 
better to be fooliſh with all the World than to be wiſe 
alone. 

Sgan. This is like an old Man, who to hide his Grey 
Hairs wears a Black Wig. 


Aviſt. 
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A, it. What care you take to be always hitting me in 
the Tecth with * Age, and blaming not only my way 
of Dreſſing, but ikewiſe my Chearfulneſs ; as if old 
ze were to bid adieu to all things, and think only of 
Death. Has it not Inconveniences enow without be- 
ing both naſty and crabbed ? 
Sean. Be it as 'twill, I'm reſolved not to alter my 
Dreſs in the leaſt. Ill wear a Border in ſpite of the Fa- 
ſhion, that my Head may have a convenient ſhelter; a 


ou'd ood large Waſtecoat, and well button d, that it may 
ung — the Stomach warm for Digeſtion; a Pair of Bree- 
1s e- ches made juſt to fit me, and Shoes wherein my Feet 
ence may have room enough, as our Fore-fathers wiſely did, 
the and he that don't like me may look upon ſomething 
ang elle. : | 
the S C E N E II, \ 
. de- | 
ans, Sganarelle, Ariſtus, Leenara, Iſabella and Liſetta. 
m_ : Leon. (To Iſabella.) If he ſcolds, III take it all upon my 
ho' elt. 
lant Liſ. (To Ifabella.) Always in a Chamber, without ſee- 
hey ing any Body . | 
rale Ja. Tis his Humour. 
d to Leon. I pity you, Siſter. | 
Liſ. Tis well his Brother is of another Temper, Ma- 
; to dam; Deſtiny was favourable to you in putting you into 
ves the Hands of a reaſonable Perſon. 
en- Iſab. Tis a Wonder that he neither lock d me up nor 
ak, took me out with him to Day. 
the Lif. Faith, I ſhou'd lead him a dev'liſh Life, and 
mi- | Meeting Sganarelle. 
nd Sgan. Pray where may you be going? 
do Leon. We don't know yet, I was deſiring my Siſter to 
oid come and take the Pleaſure of the fine Weather, 
T's But — | 
iſe Sgan. You, for your part, may go where you pleaſe; 
ou are already accompany'd + There are two of you; but 
ey y your leave I forbid You ſtirring abroad. [ To Iſabella. 
: Ariſt. Ah! let them divert themſelves a little, Bro- 
: ther, l 
iſt. gan, 
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San. I beg your Pardon, Brother. |, 
ri. Youth muſt —— 8 Z 
Sgan. Youth is fooliſh, and old Age too ſometimes. 


Ai. Do you think there's any harm in her being : 
with Leonora? N | 
San. No, but yet I think ſhe's better with me. Mi 
Ariſt. But | m. 
San. But her Actions are to depend upon me, and I 
know the Intereſt I have in em. | the 
Avriſt. Have I leſs in thoſe of her Siſter? m 
Sgan. Let every one talk and do as he pleaſes, They ſte 


are without Parents, and our Friend, their Father, left to an 
us the Care of them upon his Death- Bed; charging both 
of us either to Marry them ourſelves, or at a fit time to 10 
diſpoſe of them to others. From their very Infancy be 
we have had full- Power over them, both as Father and ſo 
Husband; you choſe to educate her, and I took upon me ci 
the Charge of this: You govern yours as you have a it 
mind tot, and 1 hope you'll let me do the ſame by af 
mine. 3 v 
Arif. I thin 6 te 
San. I think, and muſt declare it to you, that What A 
I fay is right. You let yours go fine and gaudy ; with fi 
all my Heart; let her have both Footman and Waiting- BW F- 
Womon, I conſent to't; let her ramble about, love Idle- h 
neſs, and be flatter d by Sparks, her bellytul, 1 am very 
well fatisfy'd with it; but Ill have mine live 
as I pleaſe, and not as ſhe pleaſes ; her Dreſs ſhall be 
of good Stuffs, and ſhe ſhall wear Black only on Holy- | 
days; ſhall ſtay at home as a wiſe Woman ought, and 
make Huſwifry her whole Application; when ſhe has any 
time to ſpare ſhe ſhall mend my Linnen, or for Diverfion 
Knit Stockings; 1'1] have her ſhut her Ears to the Flattery 
of Gallants, and never go out without ſomebody to watch 
her. The Fleſh is weak; I won't wear Horns if 1 can 
help ir; and as ſhe is obliged to marry me, I'm reſoly'd 
to be as ſecure of her Bod as my own. 
| _” I think you have no Cauſe to ; 
Sgan. Hold your Tongue; I'll make you know whe- 
ther you are to go abroad without us, 


— 


„ Maw a \QRRWxaq>  ,j, A» 1 Low | 


Leo, 


ASO e Hos nN. tv 


Sgan. Good now, Madam, no talking; I don't ſpeak 
to you, for you are too wiſe. og | 

Leon Are you angry to ſee Iſabella with me? ; 

Sgan. Yes, you ſpoil her, ſince I muſt tell you m 

Mind, your Viſits don't at all pleaſe me; I ſhou'd ouch 
more obliged to you if you'd ſtay away. | 

Leon. Then to tell you my Mind too; I can't tell how 
ſhe takes all this ; but I know what Jealouſy wou'd make 
me do; and tho one Mother bore us, yet we're no Si- 
ſters in Temper, if your Proceedings inſpire her with 
any Affection for you. | | 

Liſ In ſhort, theſe Diabolical Watchings are ſcanda- 
lous things; are we amongſt the Turls, that Women muſt 
be lock'd up? They fay, Women are treated there like 
ſo many Slaves, and that's the Reaſon they are a Nation. 
curſt of God. Our Honour, Sir, is yery weak indeed, if 
it muſt be continually guarded; and do you think, after 
all, that theſe Precautions will be any Obſtacle to our 
Will ? Ah, poor Soul! when any thing gets into our Head, 
the cunningeſt of you all will prove but an Aſs to us? 
All this Vigilance is frivolous, the ſureſt way is to con- 
fide in us; he that reſtrains us runs a great Riſque; our 
Honour can beſt guard it ſelf. Taking ſo much care to 
hinder us from finning, is the way to make us defire it; 
and if 1 were reſtrain'd by a Husband, I ſhou'd be then 
moſt inclined to make his Fears real. | 

Sgan. This is the Fruit of your Education, good Mr. 
Tutor, can you bear all this unconcern'd? | 

Ariſt. Brother, there's ſome Reaſon in what ſhe fays: 
Their Sex loves to enjoy a little Liberty, and this Aulte- 
rity does no good. Diftruſtful Cares, Bolts and Grates, 
are not what contribute to the Virtue of Women. Tis 
Native Honour that muſt keep them within bounds, not 
our Severity. To tell you my Mind ſincerely, a Woman 
that is chaſte only by force, wou'd be a ſtrange Sight. 
In vain we pretend like 4rguſſes to watch all their Steps; 
tis the Heart we ſhou'd ſtrive to gain: And I ſhou'd think 
(rake what care I cou'd) that my Honour wou'd not be 

| 8 


| 36 ASCHnooL for HusBANDs. 


very ſafe in the Hands of one who wanted only an A 
Opportunity to effect ber Deſires. | 
. Sygan. Meer Stuff! 1 

Ariſt. So be it; but yet I think Youth ought to 
be inſtructed with —. Humour, and reprehended for ¶ Am 
its Faults mildly, and not be too much terrify'd with 
the Name of Virtue. Theſe Maxims I have follow'd in 
my Care of Leonora; I have not made ſmall Liberties Mate 
Crimes, I have always conſented to her Defires, nor, 
thank Heaven, do I repent of it; I have allow'd her to 
ſee fine Company, Diverſions, Balls, Plays; they are 
things which, for my part, I always thought very proper 
to form the Minds of young People; and the World is 
a School which, in my Opinion, teaches better the man- 
ner of living than any Book docs. She loyes good Cloaths, 
_ 1 * Ribbans; 8 rk. you _ wy 

try to ſatisfy her; for theſe are things which, when 
1 are to be allowy d of = young Women, 
Her Father's Command obliges her to marry me; butmy | 
Defign is not to tyrannize over ker upon that Account, ſe1 
I very well know that our Years do not at all agree; 
therefore I leave her entirely to her own Choice. If a 
thouſand Pounds a Year well-paid ; if a great Affection, 
Tenderneſs, Love, and Complaiſance can make amends | 
for my want of Youth, ſhe may have me for a Huſ- a v 
band; if not, ſne may chuſe whom ſhe will. I ſhou'd 
be glad to ſee her better match'd, and had rather have her 
marry'd to another, than marry her my ſelf againſt her 
Inclinations, 

San. How ſweet he is! All Sugar and Honey. 

Arift. This is my Humour, and I thank Heaven that it 
is ſo; I'llnever follow thoſe ſevere Maxims, which make 
Children long for the Death of their Parents, 

San. But that love of Liberty which is indulg'd in 
Youth, is not afterwards eaſily rooted out; and your 
Complaiſance, will not have the effect you defire ; when 
ſhe's forc'd in changing her Condition to change her 
manner of Life too. 

Arift. And why change it ? 

Ariſt, 


| 
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Ariſt. Ay, why ? | 
Sgan. I don't know. _ 
Ariſt. Is there any thing in it that offends Honour? 
Sgan. What? If you marry her, will you give her the 
me Liberty as ſhe had when a Maid? | 
Ariſt. Why not? | 
Sgan. Will you be ſo Complaiſant as to let her haye 
patches and Ribbans ? 


Ariſt. Certainly. 
er to Sgan. To ſuffer her, like a Mad-woman, to run to all 
are ehe Balls and Aſſemblies ? 
Oper Ariſt. Yes. 
rid is WW $Sgan. And have Gallants come to your Houſe ? 
man- Ariſt. Why not ? 
_ Sgan. To Junket and make Merry? 


Ariſt. With all my Heart. 

Sgan. And to ſay fine things to your Wife? 

Ariſt. Aye. 

Sgan. And you'll behold theſe Viſits without any Re- 
ſentment? | : 


ws Arift. Certainly. 
F 4 Sgan. Go, you're an old Fool. (To Iſabella.) Go in, go 
3 in, that you mayn't hear theſe ſhameful Leſſons. Ex. ict 


A7 iſt. Ill entirely depend upon my Wife's Fidelity, and 
will live as I hitherto have done. he] 

Sgan. How glad 1 ſhall be to ſee him a Cuckold! 

Arif. I know not under what Star 1 was born, nor 
what may befal me; but I know that if you fail to be 
one, it ought not to be imputed to your Want of giving 
Provocation for't. 

Sgan. Laugh on, Mr. Giggler; how. Comical it is to 
ſee a Buffoon with threeſcore Years upon his back! 

Leon. I give him my word he. ſhall have no Cauſe to 


N. ſuſpect me, if it be my Fate to Marry Him; but I'd ſwear 
b = for nothing, if I were to marry You. 
= Lif. Twere a Sin to deceive thoie who truſt in us, 


but Perſons of your Temper deſerye no better U 
and I ſhou'd make no — on't. * 


Sgan, Ah! Damn'd Tongue! 


Avift 
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ctiſed by our Fore-fathers, Youth runs 8 


to the other. | 
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 * Ariſe. You pull all this on your own Head, Brother ; ga 
Farewel, change your Humour, and remember that Lock- il»: 4 


ing up a Wife makes the thing but worſe. I am your Wl o. 


Sgan. Pm none of yours. O how well they're all 
three Match'd. A fine Family! A fooliſh old Fellow, who 
plays the Fop in a Weather-beaten Carcaſs! a Girl that's 
a perfect Coquet, and an Impudent Servant. No; if Wiſ- 
dom her ſelf were to undertake to correct ſuch a Family, 
ſhe cou d never do any good. T/abella by ſuch Haunts 
may loſe what Seeds of Honour we have ſown in her; 
and to hinder it, I defign ſhortly to make her go look 
after my Cabbages and Turkies in the Country. | 


SCENE III. 
Valerio, Ergaſtus, Sganarelle. 


Val. There, Ergaſtus, is that hateful Argus, that ſevere 
Jaylor of her I adore. 
Sgan. Is it not a ſurprizing thing, the preſent Corrup- 
tion of Manners! 
1 Val. I'll accoſt him, and try to ſcrape Acquaintance with 
im. 
Sgan. Inſtead of that Severity which was ſo well pra- 


Val. He don't ſee that he's Saluted. [ Val. Salutes Sgan. 
Erg. Perhaps he's Blind of that Side: Let's go round 


Sgan. I muſt leave this City; if I ſtay any longer 
Val. I muſt try to introduce my ſelf into bis Houſe. 
Sgan. I thought I heard remedy ſpeak In the 

Country, thank Heay'n, there are no ſuch Follies. 
Erg. Go up to him. | 
Sgan. Ha! My Ears ring —— There, all the Diverſion Ju 
of young Laſſes goes no further than | Val. Salutes . 
him.) Does he Salute me? " 
Erg. Go near him. 


gan, 
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san. There no young Fop comes. [Val. Salutes 
bir Pain] What the Deuce! —— [ Ergaſtus Salutes 
on 7 other fide] —— Again? What Ceremonies are 
Pre? | ; | 

Val. Sir, perhaps I interrupt you. 

gan. It may be fo. : 2 
Val. But yet the Honour of your Acquaintance is ſo 
eit a Happineſs, fo ſweet a Pleaſure, that I was im- 
tient to ſalute you. | 

Sgan. Be it ſo. | 

Val. And I come to tell you, without any Artifice, that 
m entirely at your Service. % 
Sgan. I believe you. 

Val. 1 have the good Fortune to be oneof your Neigh” 
ours, for which 3 Thanks to my happy Deſtiny.” 
Sgan. You do well, | 

Val. But Sir, have you any News from the Court that 
nay be depended upon for true? 

Sgan. What have I to do with News ? 

Val. Tis true, but a Man may ſometimes be fo Curious 
s to enquire : Do you intend to ſee, Sir, the Pompous 
ntertainments which are preparing for the Birth of our 
Dauphin? 

Sgan. If Pre a mind to't I will. 

Val. It muſt be confeſs d, Paris affords an hundred Plea- 
ures which we can no where elſe meet with. The 
ountry is a meer Deſart in compariſon of it. How do 
you ſpend your time ? 

Sgan. About my Bulineſs. 

Val. The Mind requires Reſpite, and ſometimes is 
overcome by too much Application to ſerious Things. 
What do you do in the Evenings before you go to Bed? 

Sgan. What I pleaſe. 

Val. You cou'd not have ſaid better; your Anſwer is 
Juſt, good Senſe appears in doing nothing but what we 
pleaſe. If I did not think you were too much taken up, 
I'd ſometimes come and give you a Viſit after Supper. | 
 Sgan. Your Servant. Bee 4. 


-. 


vere 
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SCENE IV. 
Valerio, Ergaſtus. 


Val. What do you think of this Whimſical Fool ? 

Erg. His Anſwers are abrupt, and his Reception of you 
more like a Beaſt than a Man. 

Val. Ah ! it makes me Mad. 

Erg What does? 

2 To ſee her I love in the Power of ſuch a Savage, 
who is ſo ſevere that he gives her not the leaſt Moment. 
Liberty to enjoy her ſelf. 

Erg. That makes for you, and on the Conſequences of 
it you ought to build your greateft Hopes. Know for 
your Satisfaction, that a Woman that's Lock d up is half 
gain'd, and that the Ill Humour of Husbands and Father: iſ 
always have advanced the Affairs of the Gallant—— I'm no 
Woman's-Man, that's my leaſt Talent, l am no Gallant by 
Profeſſion, but I have ſerved Twenty of thoſe Poachers, | 
and have often heard them ſay they were beſt pleaſed when 
they met with ſuch Jealous Husbands, as never come Home 
without Scolding ; ſuch downright Brutes, who without 
Cauſe condemn their Wives Conduct in — 
and ſtanding Proudly upon an Husband's Authority, 
23 with them for nothing in the World, even in 

e Preſence of their Lovers. This, they uſed to ſay, they 
knew how to take Advantage of. The Reſentment of 
the Lady on the one Hand, and the Complaiſant Com- 
paſſion of the Lover on the other, give occaſion for a 
very goed Correſpondence between them. In a Word, 
the Seyerity of I/abella's Keeper ought to ſerve you asa 
Pledge of obtaining your Wiſhes. 

Val. But for theſe Four Months that 1 have ardently 
Loved her, I cou'd neyer attain to a Moment's Conyer- 
ſation with her. 

Erg. Love ſharpens the Invention, they fay ; yet it 
don't with you ; and if I had been —— 
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Val. But what cou'd you have done? Since ſhe's never 
from that Brute, and there's neither Men nor Maids in 
the Houſe, whoſe Aſſiſtance, by Promiſe of Reward, I 
might gain? 

Erg. Then ſhe don't yet know that you Love her? 

Val. That I'm not ſure of. Where-ever that Dragon 
carry'd her ſhe always faw me after her like a Shadow; 
and my Looks have every Day endeavour'd to 'expreſs to 
her the Exceſs of my Paſſion; my Eyes have ſpoken a great 
deal : But how ſhall I know whether ſhe under 
that Language? 

Erg. Tis true, that Language may ſometimes be ob- 
ſcure, without either Writing or Speech to interpret it. 

Val. What ſhall I do to get out of this Torment, and 
know if the Fair One apprehends that I love her? Tell 
me ſome way. 

a Ergaſt. That we muſt invent: Go in, and we'll conſi- 
er on't, 


— —ů— 


1 2 3 — 


ACT IL, SCENE I. 


Iſabella, Sganarelle. 


gan. G O, I know both the Houſe and Perſon, by the 
Marks you give me. | Ds 

Iſab. ( Aſide.) Heav'n be propitious to me, and ſecond 
now the induſtrious Stratagem of an innocent Love. 
8 5 You ſay you were told that his Name's Va- 
10? | ; 

Jab. Yes. Me 

Sgan. Depend upon my word, go in and let me alone, 
II go talk to the young Shatter-brains preſently. [ Exit. 

Jab. This is a bold ProjeA, but Lk unjuſt Rigour 
with which I am uſed, may ſerve me for a good Excuſe 
to every reaſonable Perſon; Tee 


— 


SCENE 


- 
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SCENE II. 
Ergaftus, Valerio, Sganarelle. 
 Sgan. Let's loſe no time; this mult be the place. Who 
goes there? Oh! I'm miſtaken ; ſo ho, ſo ho there; | 
don't now wonder that he came ſo ceremoniouſly to 
me; but I'll quaſh his fooliſh Expecta — (Valerio and Er- 
gaſtus come out, Ergaſtus runs againſt Sganarelle.) Plague 
take the Booby. | 
Val. Sir, 'm ſorry —— 
Sgan. Oh! 'was you I wanted, 
Val. Me, Sir? | 
San. Yes, you; Valerio's your Name, is it not? 
Val. Yes. Sth 
Sgan. I come to ſpeak with you, if you pleaſe. 
Val. Am I ſo happy as to be able to ſerve you? 
Sgan. No, but I intend to ſerve You, and 'twas that 
which brought me to you. . 
Val. To me, Sir? — 
Sgan. Yes, Is that ſuch a wonder ? 1 
Val. To me ttis Sir, and my Soul's raviſh'd with the 
Honour — : 
Sgan. No more of that Honour, pray now. 
Val. Won't you walk in? 
_ , Sgan. There's no need on't. 
Val. Pray, Sir, do. 
Sgan. No, ÞIl go no further. 
Val. Whilſt you ſtand here I cannot hear you. 
Sgan. I won't ſtir from hence. 
Val. Well, be it ſo. Come, ſince the Gentleman won! 
go in, bring a Chair hither. 
Sgan. Vil ſpeak Ranging, 
Val. Shall ! ſuffer this! | 
Sgan. What Ceremonies here are? | | 
Fal. Twou'd be too uncivil. 
Sgan, Twill be more ſo, not to hear People when they 
want to ſpeak. e | | 
Val, I obey you then, 


az +4 + „ Fri, > Ay 


Sun 
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Z Sgan. You can't do better. (They paſs great Ceremonies 
about putting on their Hats.) There's no need of all theſe 
Compliments; will you hear me? 
Val. Very willingly. - x 5 
Who Sgan. Do you know that Iam Guardian to a Girl, youn 
re; I and — handſome, who lives in this N . 
fy to and is call 1/abella ? 
: Val. Yes. — | 
Sgan. If you know it, I need not tell it you. But do 
ou likewiſe know that I am more nearly concera'd for 
iy than as a Guardian, and that I defign her the 9 | 
of my Bed? | | 
Val. No. | 
Sgan. I tell it you then, and that *rwou'd be proper for 
you- to deſiſt from your Enterprize, and let her be at 
uiet. | 
F Val. Who? 1, Sir? | 
San. Yes, you: Come, no Diſſimulation. 
Val. Who told you that I loy'd her? 
Sgan. Thoſe who may be credited, 
Val. But who 1s't? 
Sgan. She her ſelf, 
Val. She? | 
Sgan. She; is not that enough? Like an honeſt Girl, 
and one that always loy'd me, fhe juſt now diſcover d it 
to me; and, which is more, deſired me to tell you, that 
ſince ſhe has been continually follow'd by you, herHeatt, 
which by your Purſuit is greatly offended, does but too 
well * 1 the Language of your Eyes; that your 
ſecret Deſires are ſufficiently known to her, and that it | 
won't will be ſuperfluous to expreſs any further, a Flame which | 
ſhocks the Affection ſhe has for my Perſon, ' 
Val. Is it ſhe, ſay you, that thus ſends you to 
Sgan. Yes, ſhe ſends me to tell you ſo ; and that ha- 
ving perceiv'd the Ardor of your Soul, ſhe wou'd ſooner 
have let you know her Sentiments, if, in the Emo- 
n they tion ſhe was in, ſhe cou'd have found any Body to have 
2 ſent this Meſſage by; but that at length ſhe was 
obliged to make uſe of me, to inform, as 1 told you, 
that ſhe can grant the Poſſeſſion of her Perſon to none 
* e 


as that 


th the 
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but me; that you have caſt Sheep's Eyes at her long 
enough; and that if you had ever ſo little Senſe, you 
take other Meaſures. So good by'e till I fee you again 
this is what I had to tell you. | 
Val. Ergaſtus, what do you ſay to this Accident? 4 
Sgan. He's very much 53 [ Aſide, and at a diſtance. 
Erg. In my Opinion there's nothing in it that ought 
to diſpleaſe you; a cunning Myſtery is couch'd in it; this 
Meſſage does not look as if it came from one who wou'llf 
have you give over your Love. | 
Sgan. it works purely. [ Aſree, 
Val. Do you not think it myſterious, that 
Erg. Yes —— but he obſerves us, let's get out of his 
Gght.. | [Exernt all but Sgan, 
Sgan. How his Confuſion appears in his Countenance: Wl 
He did not expect ſuch a Meſſage, I dare ſay. Let's call 
Iſabella, ſhe ſhews the Fruit which the Education I have 
given her, produces in her, Virtue is all ſhe minds, her 
Heart is ſo entirely poſſeſs d with it, that *tis offended 
even with the bare Look of a Man. 


SCENE III. 


Iſabella, Sganarelle. 


Tab, (Aſide.) Pm afraid my Lover won't comprehend 
the Intention of my Meſſage; I'll venture to ſend one 
which may ſpeak more clearly to him. 

Sgan. I am come back. 

T/ab. Well? 

Sgan. I have entirely compleated your Deſires; I have 
done his Buſineſs: He at firſt wou'd have deny d that he 
was Loveſick, but when I told him that you ſent me, he 


» 


Temain'd, mute and confounded ;, he'll hardly come a- 


ain. 
7 Iſab.. Ha! What ſay you? I'm afraid he will, and that 
he is cutting out more work for us. 
-+ Sgan. And. what Foundation. haye you for. your 
Fear? 
Jab, You were no ſooner gone from him, but as I put 
wy, Head out of the Window to take a.little Air, a young 


Fellaw 
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low appear'd under it, and ſuddenly gave me a good 
Borrow from that Impertinent; and not only fo, hut 
ew juſt into my Chamber a little Box with a Letter in 
ſeal d like a Billet-doux ; I wou'd have preſently thrown 
to him again, but he ſoon got out of the Street, and 


tance ft me in a very great Paſſion, | 

ougbt $gav. What a Plot! What a Deſign is here! 

t; this Jas. 1 muſt immediately ſend back both the Box and 
wou'd tter to this curſed Lover; I ſhall want ſomebody to 


ry it, but I dare not trouble you 
Sgav. On the contrary, Sweet-heart, tis a Teſtimony 
our Loye and Fidelity to me ; with Joy I accept the 


of his Nuſineſs: You oblige me by it more than I can expreſs to 
' Span, ou. | 

— Ji. Take it then. | 

s call Sgan, Let's ſee what he writes! 


have Jab. Ah! for Heav'ns fake don't open it. 
s, her Sgan. Why not? 
Iſab. Wou d you give him cauſe to believe that I did it? 
Woman of Honour ought always to avoid reading the 
tters which a Man ſends to her; the Curioſity which 
ne then ſhews, betokens that we take a ſecrer Pleaſure 
them; and I ſhou'd think it beſt to let him. have the 
tter preſently, as it is, that he may ſee how I de- 
Wpiſc him; that he may from henceforth loſe his hopes, 
nd attempt no farther Extravagancy. 

Sgan. Snigs ſhe's in the right on't: Your Virtue charms 
ne, and your Prudence too; I ſee my Leſſons are root- 
d in your Heart, and you ſhew your ſelf worthy to be 


have ny Wife. 

at he I/ab. Yet I wou'd not reſtrain your Deſire. You. have 
e, be Ihe Letter, you may open it if you pleaſe. 

ne a- Sgan. No not 1; your Reaſons are too goed, III go 


nd acquit my ſelf of this Charge ! I have likewiſe two 
ords to ſpeak with a Friend juſt by, and will be here 
gain in a Moment to ſet your Heart at Eaſe, 


I put | | SCENE 
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SCENE W. 


11 % 
Sganirelle, Ergaſtus. 

Sean. How glad I am to ſee her ſo reſery'd? What | 
Treaſure of Honour have 1 in my Houſe! To be ſcandz 
lized ata ſingle Look from a Man Receive a Billet. dos 
as the greateſt Aﬀrent that can be offered! and ſend iff 
back to the Spark by me my ſelf; Id fain know if ny 
Brother's Ward wou'd de thus. Faith, Girls are as they't: 
Taught. So ho. 

Erg. What now? 


— 
— 
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* 
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8 
Sgan. Here, take this, and tell your Maſter not to pre- 11 
tend any more to write Letters, and ſend em in Go and 
Boxes, and let him know that Habells is very Angry a me 
it. See, ſhe has not ſo much as unſeald it; he'll know 1 

how his Love's cared for by this, and what Succeſs he's 

to flatter himſelf with. | "oY 

SCENE V. 
Valerio, Ergaſtus. 5 0 
Val. What did the Savage give you? oY 
Erg. This Box and Letter, Sir, which he ſays Jſabelii the 
received from you, and which, he pretends, makes h Kg 
very Angry; ſhe Returns it you without ever opening it +4; 
Read it quickly, and let's ſee if I'm miſtaken in my Con ++ 
jectures. | 

Val. (Reads) * This Letter will certainly ſurpriſe you = 
« and you may well think both my Deſign of Writing toll me 
you, and the Manner of ſending my Letter, a very bolt of 
« Enterpriſe for me. But my Condition makes me kee her 
* no Meaſures; the juſt Abhorrence of a Marriage, where wi 
« with 1 am threatened in ſix Days, makes me ventutt Fla 
« at any thing; and being reſolved to gain my Liber ge! 
« ſome way or other. I thought it better to chuſe You vi 
* than Deſpair. Yet don't believe that you are obliged ol tac 
« my hard Deſtiny only; tis not the Conſtraint 1 am it | 
« that produced the Sentiments I have for you; but tis that "He 
& haſtens the Diſcovery of them, and which makes ml 1, 


© break 
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break thro' the Formalities whereto I am bound by the 
* Decency of our Sex. My being ſpeedily in your Poſ- 
* ſeſſion depends upon you alone. I only Ray till you 
© ſhew me how you are inclin'd before I let you know 
my Reſolution ; but remember above all things that 
© Time preſſes, and that two Hearts which burn with 
« mutual love ought to underſtand one another eyen by 
« half a Word. | | 
Erg Well, Sir, is not this an Original? On my Word, 
ſhe's not very ignorant for ſo young a Creature, as ſhe is; 
wou' d one have thought her capable of theſe Love-Tricks? 
Val. Oh, I think her perfectly Adorable ! Theſe ſtrokes 
of her Wit and Friendſhip. add freſh Fuel to my Love; 
and, joyn'd to the Sentiments which her Beauty inſpires | 
me with —— 3.6 
Erg. Here comes the Cully ; think what to ſay to him. 


SCENE VI. 


Sganarelle, Valerio, Ergaſtus. 45 

San. Oh doubly and trebly bleſt be that Edict, where- 
by Luxury and Exceſs of Attire is prohibited! Husbands 
will not for the future have ſuch Inconveniencies, and 


Jabel the Women will have a Bridle to their continual imper- 
es he tinent Demands. Oh what Thanks 1 owe the King for 
ing ig this. But how much gladder ſhould 1 be, for the ſake of 
Con the faid Husbands, if the ame Laws were made with re- 


ſpe& to Coquetry, as are againſt Laces and Embroidery ! 


e vou Ii. buy the Edict on purpoſe, that Iſabella may read it to 
ting 088 me, and that ſhall by and by be our Diverſion after Sup- 
? on per. What, Mr. Fair-ſuout, will you ſend any more Gol- 


den Boxes and Billzts-dvux ? You thought to have met 
with ſome young Coquet, that was fond of Intrigues and 
Flattery; you ſee how your precious Jewels are received 
Believe me, tis ſpending Powder to kill Sparrows; fhe is 


w here 
Ment urt 
Libert) 


ſe Vo wile, loves me, and is affronted at your Addreſſes; at- 
iged i tack ſome other Place, and march off hence. i 
2 Val. Yes, your Merit, which every one muſt yield to, 
tis 


is too great an Obſtacle to my Addreſſes, Sir; and tis fol- 
ly in me, 0 diſpute the Loye of 1/abella with you. 


Jan. 
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Sgan. Tis true; tis a great Folly. | 
Val. Neither ſhould I have troubled my ſelf to run af 
ter her, if I had ſo much as dream't that I could hay 


met with ſo fermidable a Riyal as you. 5 
Sgan. So I believe. | ut 
Val. I have now no further Hopes. I give way t 15 

you, Sir, without murmuring. | N 4 
Sgan. You do well. | on” 
Val. Fate ordains it, and your Perſon ſhines with fi gen 

many Virtues,that I ſhould be in the wrong to be Angriff Gf 

at the tender Sentiments which Iſabella bas for you. 5 


Sgan. We know it. 
Val. Yes, I yield to you; but all a Miſerable Lover 
deſires of you, whoſe Torment you're the Cauſe of, is tha 


you would aſſure Jſabella, that the Love I have for theſi of 
three Months had for her is without Spot or Blemiſh, - ; 
and I never thought of any thing that might offend her *n q 
Honour. | | | I 
Nel That being entirely at my own Diſpoſal, all a 

, © m 
Deſigns were to make her my wiſe, if your more — 7 
_— 1 Sir, had not oppoſed an Obſtacle to tha N 

or. 8 

ap 3 very well. 5 - 
Val. That, do what ſhe will, ſhe muſt not think her 5 
Charms will ever be blotted from my Memory; that, h a 
whatever Decree of Heaven I muft undergo, I ſhall love , 5 
her to the laſt Gaſp, and that if any thing ops my Pur- N J 
ſuits, tis the Reſpect I have for your Deſerts. | ahh 
Sgan. You ſpeak wiſely, I'll go preſently and tell her fd 
what you fay, which T'm ſure will ples her ; but if 15 
ou'd take my Advice, you'd do well to get rid of this,. 
- Paſſion, Farewell. | 8 
Erg. A Brave Cully. I 
Sgan. 1 pity this unhappy Wretch with all my Heart;| ©” 
but he was a filly Dog to take it in his Head to beſiege 2 ©" 
Fort which was in my Power, ln? 
; [ Knocks at his Door, © 


SCENL 
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SCENE VIL 


in of Iſabella, Sganarelle. 

bun Sgan. Sure never was Lover ſo diſturbed as Valeris was, 

when he received the Letter back again without its be- 

ay cin, * he now Deſpairs of any Hope, and draws 

7 off ; but he conjured me to tell you that, in his Love, he 

never thought of any thing that might offend your Ho- 

ich l nour; that being entirely at his own r all his De- 

An ſigns were to make you his Wife, if my fortunate Deſtiny 

Sh cid not oppoſe an Obſtacle to that juſt Ardor; that, do 

; what you will, you muſt net think your Charms will 
3 ever be blotted from his 8 that, whatever De- 

is tha crees of Heav'n he muſt undergo, he ſhall love you to the 

the /2t Gaſp and that if any thing ſtops his Purſuits, tis the 

mild Reſpect he has for my Deſerts; theſe are his own Words, 


and far from blaming him, I think him an honeſt Man, 
and pity his Misfortune in loving you. 

I/ab. (Afide.) His Flame does not deceive my ſecret Be- 
liet; his Looks always told me its Innocence, 

San. What do you ſay? 

Iab. That I'm ſorry you ſhould pity a Man whom I 
hate as Death; and that, if you loved me as you ſay you 
do, you'd be more ſenlible of the Affront he gives me by 
his Addrefſes. 

Sgan. But he did not know your [nclinations, and for 
the Honeſty of his Intentions his Love does not deſerve--- 

I/ab. Pray is endeavouring to run away with People, 


ll my 
e for- 
0 that 


k her 
that, 


I love 


rer having good Intentions? Is it the part of a Man of Ho- 
11 ber nour to form Deſigns to marry me forcibly, by getting 
but if me out of your Hands; as it I cou'd endure Life after 
H this ſuch an Infamy? | 

Sgan. How ! 

Iſab Yes, I lately found out that this traiterous Lo- 
Jeart; Ver talks of obtaining me by Rape; and for my part Fm 
jege 3 i2norant what ſecret Pract ces cou d fo ſoon inform him 


of your Deſign of marrying me in eight Days at furtheſt, 
lince I my (elf knew nothing on't till Yelterday, But, 
Vor, II. E tis 
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telk'd roundly to him, he would have fear d your Rage 
and my Reſentment; for tis ſince my deſpiſing his Le:# 
ter that he mentioned this Deſign; and, as far as I can per- 
ceive, he {till believes, that ſecretly tis well entertain'd by 
me; that I avoid marrying you, whatever the World 
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*tis aid, he intends to prevent that Day which is to unite 


my Deſtiny to yours. 
Sgan. Oh, that don't ſignifie. 
Iſab. I beg your Pardon; he's a very honeſt Man and 
Sgan. He's in the wrong; this exceeds jeſting. 
Iſab. Go, ycur Mildneſs nouriſhes his Folly ; if you hat 


thinks, and that I ſhould Le glad to be out of your Power! 
Sgan. He's a Fool. : | = 
 Tfab. With you he can diſſemble; his Intention is to 
amuſe you with fair Words. The Traitor plays upon 
you with his ſpecious ſhews. I'm very unhappy, Ini 
jure, that take what care I will to preſerve my Honour 
and repulſe the Addreſſes of that baſe Seducer, I muſt ſtil 
be expoſed to the Mortification of ſeeing his infamous 


Enterpriſes againſt me. ye 
Sgan. Fear nothing. an 
yo 


Jab. For my part, I declare if you don't exert your 
ſelt againſt ſo bold an Action, and find ſomie way to rid Pu 
me of the Perſecution of this raſh Fool, I'll abandon ere. 
ry thing, and no longer endure theſe Affronts. | 

Sgan. Don't be ſo much afflicted, my Dear Life! III 20 pla 

to him, and tel] him his own. 
Iſab. Tell him at leaſt that he need not deny his Inten. 
tion: That I was informed of his Deſign by a very good 
Hand, ard that after this Meſlage, let him undertake 
what he will, I dare defie him to ſurpriſe me; in ſhort, 
without leſing any more Time and Sighs, let him know] 
what my Sentiments. are towards you; and that, unleſs he 
has a Mind to bring on himſelf ſome Misfortune, he take 
care not to be told things twice over. | 

Sean. Vil tell him. | | 
Iſab. But in a Tone that may ſhew him I Ypeak ſcri⸗ 
ouſly. | 
— Go, I'll forget nothing, II xromiſe you. 


Jab. 
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1/ab. 1 ſhall be impatient till you Return; pray make all 
the haſte you can. I'm never eaſie out of your Preſence. 
Exit. 

Sgan. Go, Lovee, Ill be back in a Moment. Can there 


unite 


nd--.. 


u hal be a wiſer or a better Woman? How happy and glad I 
Rage m in nen a Wife to my Wiſh! Yes, thus ought 
SH Women to be, and not, like ſome I know, proteſt Co- 
n per quets and Libertines, who ſuffer themſelves to be made 
4 bi ore to, and make their honeſt Husbands be pointed at 
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owerf SCENE VIII. 

un Valerio, Ergaſtus, Sganarelle. 

We = 7a. Sir, what brings you hither again? 

Ll Sgan. Your Follies. : 

TY" Rokr eee | 
mould San. You know what I'm going to ſpeak of; I thought 


you bad been wiſer; you amuſe me with your fine Words, 
and underhand retain certain fooliſh Hopes. I'd fain uſe 
you mildly, d'ye ſee, but you will at laſt oblige me to 
put you to trouble ; are you not aſhamed, to form in 
your Mind ſuch Projects, and to pretend to Steal away a 
Woman of Honour, and diſturb a Marriage wherein ſhe 
III ao places her whole Happineſs? 

8 Val. Who told you this ſtrange News, Sir? 
Tinea, Sgan. Come, no Diſſimulation, I have it from Iſabella, 
Y good who once more tells you by me, that ſhe has ſufficiently 
Jenakelil let you kaow the Election the has made; that her Heart, 
ee Which is entirely mine, is offended at ſuch an Attempt, 
Know! 229 that ſhe had rather die than endure the luſolence of 
neſs hel it; and that you'll cauſe terrible Confulion, unleſs you 
he take put an End to theſe Practices. 

| Val. If what I hear be true, I muſt confeſs my Flame 
has no further Pretence or Hopes. Theſe expreſſive 
Ak ſcri- Terms put an end to the Affair, and I muſt revere the 

Sentence ſhe has given. 
Sgan, If you then doubt it, and take for a Fict on 
the Complaints l have made to ycu from her, ſhe ſh 
70 expreſs her Heart freely to you her ſel!. Pil conſent tot wil - 
| E 2 lingly, 


t your 
to rid 
u ere. 
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lingly, to undeceive you; Follow me, you ſhall ſee whe: 
ther or no I have added any thing to her Orders, and whe. 
ther ſhe'll heſitate long which of us two to chuſe. 


SCENE KX. 


Iſabella, Sganarelle, Valerio. 

I/ab. What, do you bring him to me? What's your De. 
ſign? Do you eſpouſe his Intereſt againſt me? And will 
you oblige me to love him, and tolerate his Viſits? : 

Sgan. No, my Soul, I eſteem your Heart too dear to 
do ſo; but he takes my Meſſages for airy Tales, believe. 
tis I, not you, that ſpeak, and that I repreſent Thing 
as tho' you loved me and hated him; therefore I wou'lfl 
from your own Mouth 'cure him of his Miſtake, 4 

Iſab. What, do you not think I have explain'd my {el 
ſufficiently, and can you yet doubt whom I love? 9 
Val. Madam, all that the Gentleman ſaid to me as from 
you, might well ſurpriſe me. I own I had ſome doubt upon 
me; and that ſupreme Sentence, which decides the Deſtiny a 
of my Love, was ſo touching to me, that it ought not to be 
taken as an Offence, if I defire, for my Confirmation, 2 
Repetition of it. : 
Iſab. No, no, ſuch a Sentence ought not to have ſur. 
prited you; he told you my real Sentiments, and I think 
em founded upon too much Equity, to be diſputed. Yes, 
I'd have it known, and I ought to be believed, that Fate 
here offers two Objects to my Sight, which inſpire me 
with different Sentiments; one by a juſt Choice, to 
which I am bound by Honour, has all my Eſteem and} 
Tenderneſs; and the other, for the Reward of his Affe. 
ction, has all my Anger and Averſion; the Preſence off 
the one is agreeable and dear to me, and gives my Soul 
an entire Joy; and that of the other inſpires my Heart 
with ſecret Emotions both of Hatred and Horror. To, 
ſee my ſelf the Wife of the one is all my Deſire, and ra- 
ther than be that of the other 1'd loſe my Life; but this 
is a ſufficient Declaration of my juſt Sentiments, and! 
have languiſh'd too long amidſt ſuch ſevere Torments; 
he whom | love muſt diligently deprive him I hate of all 
| manner 
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anner of Hopes, and a happy Marriage muſt deliver me 
rom 2 Puniſhment, to me worſe than Death. 

Sgan. Yes, my ſweeteſt Dear, Vil ſatisfie all your Ex- 
dectations. | 

Jab. That's the only way to give me Content, 

Sgan. It ſhall be done out of Hand. 1 

Iſab. I know it does not become Maids to expreſs them- 
elves ſo freely; but — 


whe 
whe- 


Ir De. $gan. No, No. 

d wil 7/a5. But my Condition being ſuch as it is, I ought to 
ee allow'd theſe Liberties; and may, without a Bluſh, 

ear to make this Confeſſion to him whom | already look upon 

licve s my Husband, + 

Thing Sgan. Yes, Honey, dear Child. 


would, I/ab. Therefore let him think of giving me ſome Te- 
Mimony of his Affection. 4 
Sgan. Yes, come, kiſs my Hand. 


I/a>. And without any more Courtſhip let him con- 


1y ſell 


from rlute a Marriage, which J deſire of all things in the 
t _ World; let him thus receive the Promiſe I give him, never 
eſtiny o be another Man's while I live. [ Pretends to Embrace 
to be Sganarelle, and gives her Hand to Valerio behind his Back. 


ion, % (San. Poor Deary, you ſhan't languiſh long I'll promiſe 
Hou, that's enough. You ſee now I ſaid true; ſhe loves 
e ſur . Mone but me. [To Val. 
think , Pal. Well, Madam, you explain your ſelf fufficiently ; 
|. Yes, know the drift of your Diſcourſe, and what you preſi 
it Fate me to; and 1 ſhall e'er long remove from your Eyes the 
re me Mreſence of him, whom you hate ſo much. 
ce, to Iſab. You cannot give me a greater Pleaſure; for in ſhort 
m and that Preſence is intolerable, tis odious to me, and the 
s Affe. Norror of it is ſo great, that 
ace of Sgan. Hold. 
y Soul 7/6. Do I offend you by ſpeaking thus? Perhaps — 
Heart San. No, No, I don't ſay that; but, to tell you the 
. To rruth, 1 pity the Condition he is in; you ſhew your Ha- 
and ra : tred too much. | 
ut 1 ab. Tis impoſſible I ſhou'd do ſo upon ſuch an Oc- 
, an On. 
ments; | 


e of all E 3 i Val. 


nannct 
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Val. Yes, you ſhall be contented, and in three Days 
your Eyes ſhall never again ſee this odious Object. 

Jab. With all my Heart, Farewell. 

Sgan. I pity your Misfortune; but—— _ | 

Val. No, you ſhall never hear me complain; the Lady 
does really do us both Juſtice, and I'll try to ſatisfie her 
Deſires — Farewell. | 

Sgan. Poor Fellow! He's mightily grieved. Come, em- 
brace me; ſhe loves me as ſhe does her ſelf —— l 


7 SCENE X. 


Sganarelle, Iſabella. _ 

Sgan. I think he's mightily to be pity'd. 

1/ab, Not at all. 

Sgan. Your Love touches me to the quick, my Life, 
and I'll give it its Recompence ; eight Days is too much, 
conſidering your Impatience; I'll marry you te Merrow, 
and will invite none but 

Jab. To Morrow! 

Sgan. Come, come, tis Modeſty only makes you 
draw back; but I know very well how glad your Heart 
Is, 

Iſab. But- 

Sgan. Let's go, and pet every thing ready for't. b 

Jab. Oh Heav'ns! Inſpire me with ſome way to put 


it off! Exeunt. 
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ACT Mm. :SCENE:L 


Iſabella, ſola. 


ab. ES, Death ſeems infinitely leſs terrible to me 
than the Fatal Marriage which I am forced to; 
nd whatever I do to avoid its Rigour, I ought to find 
dme Favour in the Eyes of Cenſors. Time preſſes; and 
ow 'tis Dark, I will go, and without fearing any ſiniſter 
ccident, commit my Fortune to the Fidelity of a 


over. 
SCENE II. 


Sganarelle, Iſabella. 


San. They promiſe by to Morrow to 

Jab. Oh Heavens 

Sgan. Is't you, Pigſney, where are you going ſo late? 
ou ſaid, when 1 left you, that being ſomewhat tir'd 
ou'd go lock your ſelf up in your Chamber; and you de- 
rd me that when I return'd, I'd let you reſt till to More 
ow Morning. 

Jab. Tis true, but —— 

Sgan. But what? 

I/ab. I am confounded, and can't tell how to excuſe 
to you. 
CS How ! What can this be ? ply 
Jab. In ſhort, Sir, the Secret will ſurpriſe you; tis 
1y Siſter that now obliges me to go our, and who, for a 
Deſign, which 1 blamed her very much for, deſired my 
hamber, where I have ſhut her up. 
Sgan. How's this? 

Iſab. Cou'd one have thought it? She loves the Suitor 
c to Day turn'd off. 

Sgan. Valerio ? | 5 

I/ab. Deſperately; tis a Paſſion that cannot be equall'd, 
nd you may judge of the Strength of it, fince ſhe juſt 
ow came hither alone to diſcover to me the Love which 
orments her, and tell me that it wou'd abſolutely be the 
Death of her if ſhe did not obtain her Deſire; that for a- 
E 4 bove 
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bove a Year they had had Correſpondence of Affection Ia 
and à ſecret Acquaintance with each other, and that at Wvith 
the Beginning of it, they had given their Promiſe mutu- nd ſ 


ally to Marry each other. 
Sean. Baſe Wretch! 
Tb. That having heard of the Deſpair whereto I have 
run him, ſhe came to deſire me to ſuffer her to hinder il 
his Departure, which wou'd break her Heart. In ſhort, 
The has deſir'd me to leave her alone in my Chamber, 
which looks into the little Street; intending this Evening 
to talk to him from the Window in my Voice, and un- 
der my Name, and to give him ſome Encouragement 
that might keep him here. In a word, to turn to her 
own Advantage the Love which 'tis known he has for 
me. | 
Sgan. And do you think this — | | 
Jab. I was downright angry with her: What, Siſter, | 
Lys I, are you mad? Do you not bluſh to be ena} 
mour'd with ene of this fort of People, who 
change every Day? To forget your Sex, and deceiye the ¶Igrea 
Hopes of a Man with whom Heav'n is pleaſed to unite late. 


you? S 
San. He deſerves it, and I'm very glad on't. the 
Iſab. In ſhort, I uſed an hundred Arguments to reprove Þ I 

her for ſo great a Baſeneſs, and cou'd have refus'd her Re. J 

ueſt; but ſhe ſhed ſo many Tears, fetch'd ſo many Sighs, I 

Fa often told me that I ſhou'd drive her to Diſtraction if WF © 


] refuſed her what ſhe begged of me, that I was obliged Ml ſign 
to give way in ſpite of my Teeth: And to countenance 
this nocturnal Intrigue, which the Tenderneſs of Blood 


made me yield to, I was going to get Lucretia, whoſe Bl v 
Virtues you ſo often exaggerate, to come and lie with 
me; but you ſurprized me by your ſudden Return. J 
Sgan. No, no, I'll have none of theſe doings at my Wt 
Houſe. I'd conſent to't with all my Heart, with reſpect I 
to my Brother; but it may be ſeen by ſome of the Neigh- Wl Lac 
bours ; and ſhe whom I honour with my Bed, ought not 
only to be Virtuous and Ingenuous, but even Unſuſpected: W low 


Come, let's turn out the ſhameleſs Wretch, and —— aſſt 


Jab. 


—— 
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Tab. You'll put her to too much Confuſion; ſhe may 
vith Reaſon complain of my little Continence of Tongue; 
nd ſince I muſt not countenance her Defign, let me ſend 
er away at leaſt, 

Sgan. Well, do fo. 


Qion 
at at 
autu- 


have Jab. But I beg you'd hide your ſelf, and let her go 
inder yithout ſaying any thing to her. 

hort, WW $gan. Yes, Vil reſtrain my Anger for the Love of you; 
nber, ut fo ſoon as ever ſhe's gone, I'll go to my Brother; I 
ning hall be glad to let him know this. 

un. 7/ab. I conjure you then not to name me; good Night; 
ment l go ſhut my ſelf up. : [Exit Iſab. 
her Sgan. Till to morrow, my Dear. How impatient am 


s for to ſee my Brother, and tell him this thing? The good 
an's bit with all his Learning, and I wou'd not take an 
hundred Crowns in exchange for this Accident. 


iſter, . Jab. (Within.) Yes, I'm ſenſible of the Diſguſt it gives 
ena- ¶ you; but tis impoſſible, Siſter, for me to do what you'd 
who {have me: My Honour, which is dear to me, runs too 
e the great a Riſque in't. Farewel, go home before tis too 


late, ' [Iſabella Exit; her Face covered. 
Sgan. There ſhe goes with a flea in her Ear: I'll lock 
the Door for fear ſhe ſhou'd return. 


unite 


rove BY 7/46. Good Heay'n do not abandon me in my Deſigns! 
Re. Sgan. Where can ſhe be going? Let's follow her. 

ighs, 1/ab. The Night, however, aſſiſts me in my Trouble, 
on if Sgan. To the Spark's Lodging! What can be her De- 
liged ſign? | 

ance 

lood SCENE HI. 

hoſe 


Valerio haſtily out of his Houſe, Sganarelle and Iſabella. 


Val. Yes, I'll to Night uſe ſome Endeavour to ſpeak---- 
my Who's there? 
ſpect Iſab. Make no noiſe, Valerio, you are prevented; I am 
1gh- Jabella. 
not San. You Lye, Huſſy, you are not Iſabella. She fol- 
ted: lows the Laws of Honour, which you ſhun; you falſly 
aſſume both her Name and Voice, [ Aſide. 


Jab. I Jab. 


with 
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| 4 4.— 


Val. Yes, that's my only aim: And I here give you my 
Word that to Morrow I'll go where-ever you pleaſe, to 
receive your Hand, and give you mine. 

 Sgan. Poor cheated Fool! | 

Val, Go in ſecurely. I now defie the Power of your 
Argus, and cer he ſhall get you from me, I'll ſtab him 
in a thouſand Places. [Exit with Tab. 

Sgan. Oh! Tl promiſe you I have no deſire to take 
from you a Wretch ſo blinded with her Paſſion. I'm 
not jealous of the Preſent you have made her of your 
Faith; and if you'll take my Advice, you ſhall haye her 
to your Wife. Yes, let us trap him with this impudent 
Woman. The juſtly reſpected Memory of her Father, 
added to the Intereſt I have in her Siſter, requires at leaſt 
that I make him preſerve her Honour by Marriage, 


So ho. 
SCENE IV. 


Commiſſary, Notary, and their Attendants, and Sganarelle. 


Com. Who's there? Who knocks? ; 

Sgan. Your Servant, Mr. Commiſſary, inp Preſence is 
neceſſary; pray follow me with your Lights. | 

Com. We're going to —— 

Sgan. The Aﬀair's in haſte, 

Com. What is it? 

Sgan, To go in there and ſurprize two Perſons, who 
muſt be join'd together by the honourable Bonds of Ma- 
trimony. *Tis a Girl of ours, whom one Valerio. by a 
— of Marriage, has ſeduced and got to his Houſe; 
he's of a Family that's both Noble and Virtuous. But---- 
Com. If tis for that, we meet happily, for we have a I x 


Notary with us. | for 
Sgan. Is it this Gentleman! ou 
Not. Yes, a Royal Notary. | | fr 


Com. And a Man of Honour. 
Sgan. That's to be ſuppos'd: Go in there, and without 
making a noiſe, look ſharp, leaſt any Body make their 
5 eſcape; 
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cape ; you ſhall be ſatisſy'd for your Care: But don't 
&fer your ſelf to be greafed in the Fiſt. 

Com, What! do you think, then, that a Man of Ju- 
ice — | 

San. I don't tax your Office by it. I'll go preſently 
nd fetch my Brother; only let the Flambeau light me. 


y you 


ou my 
{e, to 


your ll go tell glad Tidings to the patient Man. So ho, with- 
ö os 4 2 there ! f 
aka SCENE V. 


Im 
your i 
e her 
udent 


Ariſtus, Sganarelle. 


Arift, Who knocks? What do you want,, Brother? 
Sgan. Come, Mr. Director, Superannuated Beau, IN 


ather, ew you ſomething that's pretty. 
leaſt Ariſt, Ha? 
riage, San. I bring you good News. 


Arift. What is't? 

San. Pray where is your Leonora? | 

7 _ that Queſtion ? She is, as I think, at a Ball 
with a Friend. f 
elle. Sgan. Oh, yes, yes, follow me, you fnall ſee to what 
Ball the Lady's gone. | 74 M0 12 5 
ace is Arif, What's all this for? ‚ i 

= $24. You have brought her up finely indeed; tis not 

good to live like a ſevere Cenſor, we win upon their 

inds by Mildneſs ; Diſtruſt, Locks, and Grates, do not 
ive Virtue either to Wives or Maids, We incline 'em to 
who Evil by ſo much Auſterity; their Sex requires ſome Free- 
Ma- dom. Truly the cunning Baggage has taken her Belly. 
by a full of it. | 1 
uſe; Ariſt. What's the intent of all this Talk? 1 a 
t- San. Go, elder Brother, this is what you deſerve, and 
vea l wou'd not but you ſhou'd thus have 55 Fruit of your 


fooliſh Maxims, for twenty good Piſtoles. We ſee what 
our Leſſons have produced in two Siſters; the one flies 
from Gallants, and the other purſues them, 

Arift, Unleſs you clear up this Anigma to me 
hout Sgan. The Anigma is, that her Ball is with Mr. Vale- 
heir ; 710, 
pe; 
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before he thought of Courting 1/abella, 


times proteſted that I'd never conſtrain her Inclinations. 


ria, that this very Night I ſaw her go thither, and thy 
at this Moment ſhe's in his Arms. 

Ariſt. Who is? 

Sgan. Leonora. 

Ariſt. Pray ha? done Jeſting. oo | 

Sgan, I Jeſt ? You'll find it true. Poor Fool, I tell you 
again and again, that Valerio has now Leonora in his Houle 
and that they had mutually engaged their Promiſe, evei 


Ariſt. What you ſay is improbable —— 

Sgan. He'll hardly believe it when he ſees it — Faith 
he makes me half Mad; Age is good for nothing, when 
Senſe is wanting. 

Arift. What, Brother, wou'd you have —— | 

Sgan, Lord, I'd have nothing, only follow me, you 
ſhall ſoon be ſatisfy'd: you ſhall ſee if I impoſe upon you, 
and if their Hearts have not been united for above thi} 
Year. 

Ariſt. How cou'd ſhe come to conſent to this Engage i 
ment, without letting me know .on't! I who in all thing 
from her very Infancy have ſhewn her ſuch an entire 
Complaiſance and Tenderneſs, who have an hundred 


- Sgan, Well, your own Eyes ſhall judge of it. I have 
already got a Commiſſary and a Notary; tis our Intereſt 
that Marriage immediately repair the Honour ſhe has loſt; 
for I don't think you'd be ſo mean as to Marry her with 
this Stain upon her; unleſs you have ſome new Reaſons i 
_ * put you above being a Laughing - Stock to the 
World. * | 

Ariſt. 1 ſhall never be fo extremely weak as to deſire 
" poſſeſs an Heart againft its Will. But yet I can't be- 

eve | | 

Sgan. No more Words; Come, let's go; this wou'd 

laſt for ever elſe. 


SCENE Vi. 
The Notary, the Commiſſary, Sganarelle, Ariſtus. 


Com. There is no need of Force, Gentlemen; and if you 
fire nothing of him but to Marry her, your Fury may 
appeaſed; they both equally deſire Matrimony ; and 
alerio has already Promiſed to take her to Wife. : 
Ariſt. The Woman — _ | 
Com Is lock d up, and won't come out, unleſs you con? 
ent to their Wiſhes, | IR 


SCENE Vll. 
Valerio, and the Reſt. | 


where 


” you 80 
1 you, 4 


e thi] 


Val. (At the Windew.) No, Gentlemen, nor ſhall any 
dne come in hither till that Conſent is given. You know 
ho I am, and I have done my Duty in Signing that 
onfeſſion, which they can ſhew you; if tis yeur De- 
ign to confirm the Alliance, you muſt likewiſe Sign 
ea Promiſe of it; otherwiſe you ſhall kill me ſooner 
han deprive me of her I Love. 


gage - 
things 
entire 's 
ndred 
ions. 

have 1. 
tereſt 


lot; Ln. No, we have no Deſign to ſeparate you from 
with her. He is not yet undeceived that tis not Habella, 
ſons ct's improve this Error. [Afde; 
o the Ariſt.. But is this Leonora? 

San. Be quiet. 
deſire Ariſt. But — 
t be- Sgan. Silence. | 


Ariſt, Id fain know —— 

Sgan. Will you hold your Peace, I ſay? | 

Val. In ſhort, come what will. Iſabella has my Word, 
F 25 J have hers, and I will not ſuffer you to come to anull 
her Choice. | 5 


you'd 


Ariſt. What he ſays does not — | 

Sgan. Hold your Peace, and you ſhall know the Myfte- 
ry. Yes, without any more Words, We both Conſent 
that you marry her that's now with you, | 


NE 


Com. 


7 


rare Laughing preſently ; come, Sign, Brother. 
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Com. Tis in thoſe very Terms that the Thing's drawy 
and there's a Blank for her Name, becauſe we have n; 
ſeen her yet. Sign; the Lady will afterwards clear i 
dE: RO | 6 

Val. I agree to't. : 
Sgan. And ſo do I with all my Heart; we ſhall hy 


4 


Ariſt. But how is all this Myſtery 
San. No Scruples ; Sign, Sigg. | 
- Ariſt. He talks of Iſabella, and you of Leonora, 
Sgan. Do you not conſent, Brother, if tts ſhe, to || 
*em have each other? | 
Arxiſt. Certainly. 
Sgan. Sign then, ſodo I. 
Ariſt. Pe it ſo, tho' I underſtand nothing of all this. 
Szan. You fhall be let into the Matter. 
Com. We'll be back preſently. 
San. Now Vil diſcover their Intrigue to vou, [ Whi, 
pers Ariſtus. | | 8 


SCENE. VII. 
Leonora, Liſetta, Sganarelle, Ariſtus. 


Leon. [ Behind Sgan. and Ariſt.] O Torment! Hon 
Impertinent all theſe young Fools ſeem to me! I gots 
way from the Ball upon their Accounts. 

Lif. Every one of em try'd to get into your F 
vour. 

Leon. And I never {aw any thing more inſupportable; 
and ſhou'd prefer the meſt ſimple Diſcourſe to all the 
fine Stories of theſe Sayers of nothing; they think al 
mutt yield to, their Fair Perruques, and imagine they 
have hit upon the fineſt Jeſt in the World, when, in tht 
Tone of a Buffoon, they fooliſhly rally you about the Love 
of an Old Man; and yet I prize the Zeal of that Old 


Man more than all the glaring Tranſports of a young 8 
Coxcomb! But don't I perceive —— ? 
Jan. This is the Buſineſs — Oh, there ſhe is, and her}... 


Maid too, 
Avife 
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Arift. Leonora, without Anger, I have cauſe to com- 
lain : you know I never conſtrain'd you, and have a. 
dove an hundred times proteſted to leave you to a free 
hoice. Vet your Heart, diſdaining that Liberty, has 
ngaged both its Love and Promiſe, without acquaint- 
Ing me with it: 1 don't repent of my mild Uſage, but 
our Proceeding touches me extreamly; and tis an Action 
ny tender Friendſhip to you did not deſerve. ; 
Leon, I can't imagine what ſhou'd be the cauſe of this 
Diſcourſe, but Pd have you think I am ſtill as L always 
was; that nothing can alter my Eſteem for you, that all 
ther Friendſhip wou'd appear to be a Crime; and that if 
ou'd ſatisfie my Deſires, a Holy Tye ſhould ro Morrow 
oin us. 

Ariſt. How come you then, Brother, to — 

San. What! Did you not now come out of Valerio's 
hamber? Did you not to Day diſcover your Amours? 
and have you not Burnt for him above this Year ? ' 
Leon. Who made this fine Deſcription of me to you, 
and took the Pains to forge fuch Tales? DES 


SCENE rhe Loſe. 


Wiabella, Valerio, the Commiſſary, the Notary, Ergaſtus, 
Liſetta, Leonora, Sganacelle, Ariſtus. 


to | 


Us. 


[ Whi 


Houf 


g0⁵⁰⁰ Iſab. Siſter, I hope you'll 8 Pardon my blot- 


ing ycur Name with my Liberties, The Perplexity of a 
preat Surprize juſt now inſpired me with that unfair 
Stratagem : Your Example condemns ſuch a Paſſion, but 
Fate has uſed me differently, As for you, Sir, I won't 
deg your Pardon, ſince in this I rather Serve you than 
abuſe you: Heaven did not ordain us for each other, I 
found my ſelf unworthy your Love, and had rather be 
in the Poſſeſſion of another than not deſerve ſuch a Heart 


ur Fa. 


rtable; 
all the 
ink al 
e they 
in the 


e Love x 6 
ar O FLA f Sir, I eſteem it n & Gl d 
young al. As for me, Sir, eem it my greateſt Glory an 


Happineſs to have her from your Hands. 
22 bi Arif. Come, Brother, you muſt put it up, your Pro- 
| ceedings Were the ſole Cauſe of this Aftion; all you're 


Ar if Un- 


nence is an exemplary Stroke. 


plauded, but I know that it ought not to be blamed, 


d % AScnoor for HusBANDs:; 


Unfortunate in is, that tho' you're known to be Cheat 
none will pity you 


Lic Faith 'm glad of it; this Reward of his Imp 
Leon. I can't tell if this Stratagem ought to be ol 


Erg. His Stars expoſed him to the Danger of being 
Cuckold, and I think tis well for him, he's only ſo in ti 
Sgan. No, I cannot get rid of my Amazement ; thi 
Infernal Trick confounds my Judgment; and I do no 
think that Saran himſelf can be halt ſo Wicked and Cunf 
ning as that Slut: I could have Sworn ſhe had no ſu 
Thoughts. Put after this, Unhappy is he that truſts i 
Woman: the beſt of em are always fruitful in Malice, they 
were made to Damn the World : I for ever Renoun 
that deceitful Sex, and give it the Devil with all my Heang 

Erg. Good. | | 

Arift. | invite you all to my Houſe, Come, Signio 
Valerio, we'll try to appeaſe him to Morrow. 

Liſ. If any of you, Spectators, are acquainted with 2 
odd, unaccountable Fool of a Husband, you'll do well t 
ſend him to School hither. | 


\ 
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SIRE, 


My ſelf add a Scene to the Co- 
medy, and a Man that Dedi- 


| ble Kind of Impertineut. YOUR 

AJESTY knows more of that 
han any Perſon in your Kingdom, 
and you have long been ſubject to 
he Fury of Epiſtles Dedicatory. But 


ind put my ſelf into the Rank of 
hoſe whom I have ridiculed, I dare 


hat I have done is not ſo much to 
Opportunity to return you Thanks 


for the Succeſs of this Comedy. I 
. * 52g 36 owe 


cates a Book 1s an inſupporta- 


ho' J follow the Example of others, 


ell YOUR MAJESTY, that 


reſent you a Book, as to have an 


The DEDICATION 


owe this Succeſs, which was beyond nt! 
my Expectations, not only to thatſut 
Glorious Approbation, with which ts 
YOUR MAJESTY honour'd this t, 
Play, and which drew after it that off@r 
every body elſe; but likewiſe to theſMin 
Command you gave me to add to inte 
a Character of an Impertinent, oed 
which You your ſelf had the Good-Þ 
neſs to give me the Idea, and which 
was eſteem'd the fineſt part of the 
Piece. I muſt confeſs, SIRE, | 
never did any thing with ſo much Fa. 
cility, nor ſo ſpeedily as that Part, 
where YOUR MAJESTY Com- 
manded me to Work. I had a Plea- 
ſure in obeying You, which was much 
more uſeful to me than Apollo and all 
the Muſes ; and I thereby conceive 
what I ſhow'd be able to do in a 
whole Comedy, if 1 were inſpired 
by ſuch Commands. Thoſe who were 
born in a high Rank, may propoſe to 
themſelves the Honour of ſerving 
YOUR MAJESTY in great Em- 
ployments; but as for me, all the Glo- 
ry I can aſpire to, is to divert You. 
here I bound the Ambition of my 
Deſires ; and I believe that 'tis not 
entirely 


The DEDICATION. 


ond entirely uſeleſs to France, to contri- 
that pute ſomething to the Diverſion of 
nichts King: If Iſhou'd not ſucceed in 
this, it will never be for want of Zeal 
it off@þr Labour; but only by an evil De- 
theſMtiny, which often follows the beſt 
o it intentions, and which wou'd undoub- 
| q edly be a great Affliction to, 

)od- 

the | 
* Your Majeſty's 


,OM- Moft Humble, mo ft Obedient, | 
wch And moſt Faithful, 


Servant and Subjeft, 


Em MoLIERE. 


THE 


P RE FA CE 


5 the B. 


this was; and I believe tis a new thing for a Play to 
be conceived, written, learn d and adted in fiſteen 


N- VER was Theatrical Performance ſo precipitate a 


Days time. I don t ſay this to glory in the Duickneſs of the 


Performance ; but only to prevent certain People, who might 
carp at my not having brought in all the Kinds of Imperti- 
nents that are to be found. 1 know that the Number of em 
is great both at Court and in the City, and that without an 
Epiſode I might eaſily have made a Comedy of em of five 


full Alis, and have Subject enough to ſpare. 


But in the 


little time that was allow'd me it was impoſſible for ine t6 
execute ſo great a Deſign, and think much upon the Choice of 
my Characters and Diſpoſition of my Subject, Therefore I 
was obliged only to touch upon a ſmall number of Imperti- 
ments; and 1 took thoſe which offer d themſelves firſl to my 
Mind. and which I thought moſt fit to divert the Auguſt Per- 
ſons before whom I was to appear ; and to join all theſe things 
together ſpeedily, I made uſe of the firſt Knet I cou d find. 1 
don't mean to examine now whether this might have been 
better manag d or no, and if all thoſe that were pleaſed with 
it, laugh'd according to the Rules; the time will come where« 
in Imay print my Remarks upon the Play, I ſhall have writ- 
ten; and I don't deſpair but that in time I may come to ſhew, 
like a great Author, that I can quote Ariſtotie and Horace. 
Till this Examination comes, and perhaps that may be neuer, 
I refer my ſelf ts the Sentence of the Multitude, and I think 
it as hard to oppoſe a Work which the Publick approves, As 


is to defend one which it condemns, 


Every 


Eu 
and th 
( 
0 
Th 
but a 
ſepara 
em 6 
might 
other 


by the 


the Su 


all th 


The PREFACE. 


Every body kuows for what Diverſion this Play was writ, 
— and this Feſtival has made ſuch a Nojſe that tis "needleſs to 


ſpeak of it; but it may not be improper to ſay two wordi of 
the Ornaments mix d with this Play. . 

The Deſign was to give a Ball with it; and as there was 
but a ſmall number of excellent | Dancers, they were forced to 
ſeparate the Entries of this Ball, and it was thought fit to put 
em bet ween the Acts of the Comedy, that thoſe Intervals 
might give time for the ſame Dancers to come in again in 
other Dreſſes, ſo that, not to break the Thread of this Comedy 
Wo by theſe ſorts of Interludes, *twas pitch d upon to join em to 

the Subject as well as poſſible, and to male but one thing of 
be Ball and Comedy; but as the time was very ſhort, and as 


ar all this was not wholly regulated by one Head; perhaps it 
/ 10 may be thought that ſome Parts f the Ball did not enter ſo 
= naturally into the Comedy as other Parts. Be it at 'twill, 
the 


= tis a new mixture on our Stage, and ſince every body lił d 
% n, it may ſerve for Ideas to other things, which may be 
i-. thought on at more leiſure, 2111 

em As ſoon as the Curtain was drawn, one of the Actors, 
may be 'twas I, appear d on the Stage in a City' Habit, and 
fue Wl adireſſing himſelf to the King, with the Countenance of 4 
he Man ſur prix d, excus'd himſelf, with Diſorder, upon his be- 
? 16 ia there alone; and that he wanted both Time and Actors, 
ce of 0 give his Mey the Diverſion he ſeem d to expe. At the 
'e I Wi ſame time, in the midſt of Twenty Natural Water Falls, 


r11- bhere open d that Shell which every body has ſeen ; and the agree · 

my able Naiade, which appeared within it, came forward on the 
Per- Stage, and with an Heroical Air pronounced the Verſes which 
mgs M. Feliſſon made, and which ſerved for a Prologue, 


vith | wo 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
| MEN. 

Eraſtus. | 
Montain, bi Servant. 15 
Alcidor. rela ee 
r 40d 06D has Ye = 
Alcander. ws Kae 
Alcippus. 
Dorantes. 
Caritides. 
Ormin. 
Philintus. 
Damis. 


Epine. | 
La Riviere, with two C omrades. 


WOMEN. 


N Orphiſiag 
l; g Climene. 
Oranta. 
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ACT i. SCENE A 


Eraſtus and Montain. 
E RAST Us. 
. ND ER what Star, O Heav'ns, was I 


ly tormented with thouſands and thou- 
ands of Impertinents! One wou'd 
think that cruel Fate directs em to 
me whitherſoever I go, and I meet 
every day with different Kinds of em; 
but nothing ſure can equal the Impertinent that was here to 
Day ; 1 delpair'd of ever getting rid of him; and I have 
ofren curſed that innocent Dehre that took me at Din- 
er to go ſee the Play, where, thinking to be Diyerted, 
I unhappily met with a moſt ſevere Puniſhment of my 
Sins, I' tell you how it was; having heard ſeveral 
Perſons commend the Play, I went upon the Stage, that 
might the better attend to it; the Actors had begun, 
he whole Houſe was in a profound Silence, when, with 
a noiſy and extravagant Air, a fluttering Fellow comes 
a, crying out, Soho, there, a Chair quickly, and with 
his loudneſs ſurprized the whole Aſſembly, and di- 
turb'd the Play in its fineſt Part, Heyday, ſays 1, 
Vor il; G a 
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will our Frenchmen, who are ſo often rallied, ney 
act like men of Senſe? Muſt we always thus play the 
fool upon our own Stage? And ſo confirm, by our ſenſteſs Ai. 
ons, what is ſaid of us by all our Neighbours ? Whilſt I wa 
ſhrugging up my Shoulders at it, the Actors were going 
on with their Parts, but the Man made a new rout for: 
Seat, and ſtriding over the Stage, tho' he might have bal 


* 


bs | 5 _—_— Fa - 
ho 
p ; 0 
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>, he 2 ia nal wo 5 —_ - = — 


zuſt in the middle, and ſetting his broad Back againſt the 
*=-. Audience; hid the Actors from three Quarters of the Ii. 
A Noiſe roſe, which any but he wou'd ha' been aſham 
of; but he, firm and conſtant, did not at all mind it, and 
wou'd have remain'd as he had placed himſelf, had he no! 
to my Misfortune, caſt his Eye upon me. Ha, Marguij 
ſays he to me, ſeating himſelf by me, How doſt do? It 
me embrace thee. Upon this all the Blood in my Body 
flew into my Face, that I ſhou'd be thought acquaintel 
with ſuch a ſhatter-brains. Yet I was not much acquaintel 
with him neither; but there are ſome People who from 
nothing will ſcrape ſuch Friendſhip with you, that they! 
ſmother you with Kiſſes, when they meet you, and are 
full of their Thees and Thous. He preſently ask d me u 
hundred frivolous Queſtions, ſpeaking louder than the 
Actors. Every Body curſed him; and to ſtop him, 
ſhould be glad, ſays I, to hear the Play. You have not [en 
it then ha! Marquiſs * Damme. 'tis very comical in m 
Opinion, and I am no Aſs at theſe things: I know what Rudi 
male a Work perfect; Corneille juſt now read to me whit 
he's about: With that he ſumm d up to me the who! 
Play, Scene by Scene; and with a loud Voice recite 
many Verſes to me which he had by Heart. In vain! 
try'd to hinder him, *twas preaching to the Wind; It 
went on, and toward the end of the Play, got up ail 
went forward upon the Stage; for theſe Gentlemen al 
ways take care to hear the Cataſtrophe above all things 
I thank'd Heav'n, and thought that my Puniſhment 
wou d have ended with the Comedy. But as if 1 hi 
not yet had enough, my Gentleman came to me again; 
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a very good place at the fide of it, he placed his Char * 

him, 
8 Frie: 
Aare 
good 
8 anſfw 
10 C. 


related his Exploits to me, his uncommon Virtues, ſpoe 
of his Horſes, bis good Fortune, and ot the "oY 


he 
ther 
Mo1 
fie, 


com 
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e P. 
Iſareſchal I had appointed to meet. The Cheer, ſays I, is not 
good enough to invite one 


am( 
„ and 


; no!, 6 


quiſ, 
? La 
Body 
zintel 
ainted 
from 
they. 
id art 
me an 
in the 
im, I 
ot ſee 
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wholt 
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men i. 
things 
iſhment 
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again; 
6 poke 
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8 Marguiſs, ſays he, let's go to the Cours and fee my Calaſp; 


him, but ſaid I was to give a Supper that Night to ſome 


ſelf for the ill Succeſs my Excuſe met with, and cou'd not 
tell what to have Recourſe to next to get rid of ſuch a 


gallantly dreſs'd, and my troubleſome Companion and he 


made here. 


# 
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he was in at Court, heartily proffering me his Service 
there; I thank'd him by a gentle Nod, expecting every 
Moment when he'd leave me; but he, ſeeing me unea- 
fie, Come let's move off, ſays he, every Bodys gone. Being 
come out of the Theatre, he grew worſe than before, 


tis well contrived, and ſeveral Dukes and Lords have beſpo- 
ken one of the ſame Make of my Coach mater. | thank d 


Friends. Faith as a Friend, ſaid he, I'll be at it, and fail the 


of your Quality to. Come, come, 
anſwers he, I don't love Compliments, Ill go if twere only 
to Chat with you : I ſwear Fm tired with great Enter- 
tainments. But, ſays I if you're expected elfewhere "twill be 
an Affront. You are decerved, Marquiſs, we male free with 
one another ; and I like your Converſation better. 1 curſt m 


Plague, when a fine Coach, crowded with Lacquies both 
before and behind, with a great Noiſe, ſtopt by the Place 
where we were; out of it leap'd a young Fellow 


ran and embraced each other, and ſurprized thoſe who 
were going by with their ſudden Encounter: Whilſt 
they were both ingulf d in Ceremonies and mutual Civi- 
lities, I ſtole away, without taking my leave, lamenting 
the Torments I had ſuffer d, and curſing the Impertinent, 
whoſe obſtinate Zeal diſappointed me of the Aſſignation 1 


Mont. Theſe are Diſturbances that are mix'd with the 
Pleaſures of Life; every thing, Sir, is not as we wou'd 
have it; Heav'n ordains that here below every one ſhou'd 
* his ſnare of Trouble, or elſe Men wou'd be too 

ppy . 

Eraſt. But of all my Impertinents, the moſt Imperti- 
nent is Damis, the Guardian of her whom I adore; Who 
defeats all che Hopes ſhe gives my Addreſſes, and torbids 
we the light of her; I'm afraid I have already ſlip'd the 
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off with a Tooth of the Comb. 


Duſt. 
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appointed Hour; Orphiſia promiſed me to have been u \, 

this Walk, _ 
Mont. A Rendeyous is not confined to a Minute. | ou 

Eraſt. *Tis true; but yet I fear, and ſo great is my M 

Paſſion, that it makes: a Crime ev'n of nothing, to her | Ex 

love. | | He 


Mont. If the perfect Love you teſtifie, makes a Crime 
to your Miſtreſs even of nothing, the Flame her Hen 
feels for you, in return, makes nothing of all you 
Crimes. 

Eraſt. But do ye really believe ſhe loves me? 

Mont. What? Do you yet doubt it? | 

Eraſt. Ah! An Heart that truly loves, is not eaſily con. 
firm'd in ſuch a Matter; tis afraid of flattering it ſelf, ani 
what it moſt wiſhes for, it leaſt believes. But let's think 
of finding her out. : 

Mont. Sir, your Neckcloth ſtruts before. 

Eraſt. Tis no matter. | 

Mont. Let me ſet it right. 
FEraſt. You choak me, Fool, let it be as tis. 

Mont. Let me Comb | 

Eraſt. Unparallel'd Folly! You have almoſt tore my Ex 


Mont. Your Pantaloons —— 
Eraſt. Let em alone; you're too exact. 
Mont. They're rumpled. 
Eraft. I'll have em remain as they are. 
Mont, Pray let me bruſh this Hat however; tis all oye! 


Eraſt. Well, bruſh it, ſince it muſt be ſo. 
_ Moms, Wou'd you wear it as tis? 
Eraſt. Prithee make haſte, 
Mont. To be ſure J will. | 
Eraſt. ( Ihen he has ſtay d ſometime.) Tis enough. 
Mont. Have a little Patience. 
Eraft. He'll make me mad. 
Mont. Where cou'd you get all this Dirt? 
Eraſt. Shall I never have my Hat? 
Mont. There, tis done. 
Eraſt, Give it me then. 


Mon. 


y con. 
f, and 
think 


ny E 


11 oye! 


Mom. 


officious Servants. 


is ſhe going ſo faſt? What Man is that with her? (He ſa- 
lutes her as ſhe goes by, and ſhe turns her Head aſide.) How! 
ſee me here, and yet pretend not to know me? What 
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Mont. (Letting the Hat fall.) Hey-day! . 

Eruſt. See, tis on the Ground! tis much the better in- 
deed; Pox take you. EN: 

Mont. Stay, with two Rubs Pl —— 

Eraſt. III ſtay no longer. The deuce take ſuch over 


SCENE Il. 


Orphiſia, Alcidor, Eraſtus, Montain. | 
Eraſt. But is not there Orphiſia? Yes, tis ſhe. Where 


can this mean? What do you think of it? Speak. 

Mont, Sir, I ſay notbing for fear of being Imperti- 
nene. 8 

Eraſt. To ſay nothing in the Anguiſh I am in, is being 
ſo. Give me ſome anſwer : What am I to imagine ? 
Speak, what's your Opinion? Tell me. 

Mont. Sir, I'll hold my Tongue; I don't love to be 
over officious. 

Eraſt. Plague take the impertinent Fellow ! Go, d 
them ; ſee what becomes of em, and don't let em flip 
out of your ſight. | RY 

Mont. (Goes a little way and returns.) Muſt I follow em 
a pretty way behind? | 

Eraſt. Yes, | | 

Mont. (Returning again.) Without ſhewing my ſelf, or 
letting them know I am ſent after them? | 

Eraſt. No, you had better let em know that you fol- 
low em by my Order. 

Mont. (Returning again.) Shall ] find you here? 

Eraſt. Again! (Exit Mont.) Oh how uneaſie I am, and 
how much better it had been for me, if 1 had been hin- 
der d from coming hither, I thought 1 ſhou'd have met 
with every thing favourable; and inſtead of that, my Heart 
finds nothing but Torture. 


G 3 SCENE 
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SCENE Ill. 
Lyſander, Eraſtus. | 
27 Dear Marquife, I ſaw you under tlieſe Trees 2 pred! plaiſ⸗ 


way off, and fo I am come to you. 1 mult fing a Tune 

to you which I made, and which has ſo pleaſed all thei 
Courtiers that have any Skill, that above twenty have alrez 

dy made Verſes to it. I have an Eſtate, am well Born 

have a pretty good Employment, and make a tolerable M 
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| | Figure in France; but for all I am worth, I wou'd not but Er 
= have made this little Tune. La, la, hem, hem: Pray in man 
i 5 hearken carefully to it. (Sings his Couranto.) Is it not fine! * 
* Eraſt. Oh! at, n 
= Ly/. The end is pretty. (Sings the end of it three or Jour ever 
= | times.) What do you think on't?. with 
1 Eraſt. Tis on very fine, * m 

| Ly/. The Steps I have made to it are no leſs ay ie E. 


and the Figure eſpecially is very graceful. (He Sings, alk, 
and Dances all together, aud makes Eraſtus ſtand for 
wan) Stay, here goes the Man; then the Woman £1 
together, then aſunder, and the Woman comes #6 
dv you ſee this Feint ? This Fleuret? Theſe Cort 


the 3 Back to Back; Face to Face, prefling! Upon 0 

(A hen he has 25 What do you lay t to'r, Mar ſenc 

wah Wh 

= Eraſt. All theſe Steps are very fine. E 
= - L/ For my part, I defie all the Dancing-Maſter of WW 271 
Paris. of v 
Era. I ſee you do. you 

Ly What do you ſay of the Steps? 0 

Fxraſt. All ſurprizing. 1 

| Ly/. Shall I teach em you, as a Friend? e bec 
=” Eraſt. Faith I'm a little buſie at preſent. van 
4 Ly/. Well then, Iwill at ſome other time; if I had thoſe 0 
nme words about me, we'd read them together, and pich on 

. - Out the fineſt. iy 
Eraſt. Another time. | Wo 

L/ Farewel.- Dear Baptiſt has not yet ſeen my Eu. 2 


ranto, Ell go to him, We always agree in our Judgment 
of 
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of Tunes, and I'll get him to make up ſome Matches to 
Dance it. | . [He goes out ſinging. 
Fraſt. Heav ns! Muſt a Title oblige us to endute a hun- 
dred Fools every Day! and make us deſcend to the Com- 
plaiſance of applauding their Impertinence! | 


SCE WE T1 
Eraſtus, Montain. 


Mont. Sir, Orthiſia is alone, and coming hither. 
Eraſt. How uneaſie I am? I ſtill love that fair cruel Wo- 
man, tho' my Reaſon bids me hate her, ; 
Mont. Sir, your Reaſon don't know what it wou'd be” 
at, nor the Power which a Miſtreſs has over a Man. What- 
ever Cauſe one may have to be Angry, a pretty Lady, 
with a word's ſpeaking, ſets every thing to rights a- 
ain, | 
Eraſt. Alas! I muſt confeſs it, and the ſighi of her al- 
ready imprints Reſpect upon my Reſentment. _ | 


SCENE V. 
Orphiſia, Eraſtus, Montain. 


Orph. You ſeem not very well pleas d; does my Pre- 
ſence offend you. Eraſius? How now? What ails you? 
Why do you ſigh? What diſpleaſes you? 

Eraft. Alas! Can you ask me, cruel Woman, what 
grie ves me? ls it not malicious to pretend an Ignorance 
of what you have done? He who, in my fight, was in 
your Company —— | 

Orph. (Laughing.) Is that what diſturbs you? 

Eraſt. Aye, Barbartan, do, inſult my Misfortune; it ill 
becomes you to make a jeſt of my Grief, and to take Ad- 
vantage of the Weakneſs i have for you. | 

Orph, I think no body cou'd help laughing at it; and I 
confeſs I muſt needs think you very toolith to be thus 
uneaſie for a Trifle. The Man you ſpeak of, is fo far 
trom pleaſing me, that he is an impertigent Fellow, whom 
[ was endeavouring to get rid of: One of thoſe impor- 
tunate People, thoſe officious Fools, who can't bear to ler 

G 4 any 
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any Body be alone, and who come on a ſudden with ſoft 
Language to give one their Hand. I pretended I was go- 
ing away, that I might hide my Deſign; ſo he lent 
me his Hand to my Coach, and thus I ſoon got from him, 
and re-enter'd at t'other Door to come to you. | 

Eraſt. Shall I believe what you ſay, Orphiſia ? Are you 
fincere? 

Orph. I think it odd you ſhould talk thus, when I juſti- 
fie my ſelf againſt your frivolous Complaints. I'm a Fool 
for doing it, and | 

Eraſt. Oh! Be not Angry, too ſevere Beauty. I'll im- 
plicitly believe all you can tel] me. If you will deceive an 
unhappy Lover, you may; I ſhall Honour and Reſpect 
you to my laſt Gaſp Ute my Love ill, refuſe me yours, 
expoſe another's Triumph to my Eyes; Yes, III ala all 
from your divine Charms; I'll die, and not complain 
of you. 

Orph. When ſuch Sentiments reign in your Heart, I 
ſhall on my fide — 


SCENE VI. 


Alcander, Orphiſia, Eraſtus, Montain. 


Alcand. Marquiſs, a Word with you; pray, Madam: 
pardon my Rudeneſs in whiſpering before you: Marquiſs 
Fm aſhamed to deſire it of you; but a Man juſt now 
quarrelled with me, and I beg you'd carry him a Chal- 
lenge from me. You know I ſhould be glad to do you 
that Service upon ſuch an Occaſion. 

Exraſt. (After having conſider d a little.) I will not play 
the Bravo. But I was an approv'd Soldier, before I was a Cour- 
tier; I ſerved fourteen Years, and I believe may honoura- 
bly refuſe ſuch a Thing, and not fear being branded with 
Cowardice., A Duel, Sir, ſhipwrecks People's Fortune; 
our King is more than the Picture of a Monarch; he is able 
to make himſelf be obey'd by the moſt powerful Grandees 
in bis Kingdom, and I think he acts like a wiſe Prince. 
When tis to ſerve him, I have a Heart to do it. But J 
have not, when tis to diſpleaſe him. His Order is a ſu- 
preme Law to me; therefore I deſire you'd ſeek out _ 
. of 
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ther Perſon, for I will not meddle. I tell you my Mind freely, 
icount, and am at your Service in any thing elſe; Fare- 
Pell. May the Devil take all theſe Impertinents. (To 
ont.) What's become of the Object of my Deſires? 
Mont. J can't tell. 

Eraſt. Go, ſee; III ſtay in this Walk for you. 


you 
iti. Dance to the firſt Act. 
ool i 
Firſt Entry. 
im. Players at the Mall, crying, By r leave, oblige him to re- 
” ire; and as he would Return, when they have done, 
e ö ; 


Sccond Entry. . 


all Some buſie People come in, who walk round him to flare a 
an im, and make him retire again for a little Time. 


—— 1 


ACT IL SCENE I 


Eraſtus Solas. 


mz | 
ils T length my Impertinents have left me. 1 think 
0 they ſwarm in every part. The more 1 fly from 


al- them, the more I light of them, and for my greater Pu- 
ou niſnment I cannot find her 1 deſire. Neither the Thun - 

der nor Rain has been able to diſperſe the Company; 
ay would Heav'n amongſt its other Favours drive away all 
ir that are troubleſome to us !— The Sun goes down apace, 
a= and I wonder my Servant is not yet returned, 


th 

. nn 

| 

- Alcippus with a Pack of Cards, Eraſtus. 

e. Alcip. Good Morrow to you. AER 

l Eraſt. Muſt my Amour be always thus diſturb'd! 

1 Alcip. Marquiſs, condole with me for a Match which I 


e Yeſterday loſt at Picquet, to one whom I wou'd haye gi- 
| = 0 


| 
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ven fifteen and the Hand. It makes me run half mad, ani 
curſe all Gameſters; tis enough to make one almoſt hang 
ones ſelf in the Market-Place: I wanted but two; the o- 
ther wanted a Pique; I dealt, he took ſix, and demanded 
to deal again; 1, thinking I had all, wou'd not conſent; [ 
went out with the Ace of Clubs, admire my Mis fortune, 
the Ace, the King, the Knave, the Eight, the Ten 
of Hearts, and a Gaine, as the Politicks go; the King 
and Queen of Diamonds; the Ten and Queen of Spades 
I took in the Queen of Hearts to the five I went out 
with; which made me juſt a quint Major; but ny 
Adverſary with the Ace, rot without extreme Surpriſe, 
ſpread out upon the Table a Sixm of the pip'd Cards 
I had diſcarded the Queen with the King, but he milling 
in a Pique I took Heart again, and thought at leaſt to have 
had the Point; with the ſeven Diamonds he had the four of 
Spades, and throwing down the laſt, put me into ſome Diff. 
culty to know which of my Aces to keep; I play d the 
Ace of Hearts, with Reaſon as I thought, but he had laid 
out four Clubs together; and 1 was eapoted by a {ix of 
Hearts, without being able to fpeak a Word for very An- 
nk Zblood, cou'd this ha? been believed without *twere 
en? | 

Eraft. A great many ſuch things happen in Play. 

Alcip. Vou your ſelf fhall judge it | was in the wrong, 
and if I'm enraged at this for nothing ? for theſe were 
our two Hands, which I brought with me on purpole; 
This was my Point, as I have told you, and 

Eraſt I comprehended it all by what you have already 
faid, and think you are juſtly provoked, but I muſt leave 
you; comfort your ſelf as well as you can. 

Alcip. Who 1? I ſhall never forget it; tis worſe than a 
Thunderbolt to me, and I'll make the whole World know 
it; (Is going, but returns a little way and ſays.) A ix of 
Hearts! two Points! [ Exit, 

Eraſt. Where am I ? Go where I will I meet with 
none bug Fools. Ah how long yow haye made me wait? 


SCENE 
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S. EN E Ii. 
Montain, Eraſtus. 


Mont. Sir, I could make no more haſte. ; 
Eraſt. But do you bring me any News at laſt? 


Mont. I do, and from the Object on whom your Fate 
depends; I have ſomething to tell you from her own- 
Mouth. s ; | 


8 
Eraſt. What is it? That Word makes me impatient, 


Speak. 


Mont. Wou'd you know what tis? | 

Eraſt. Yes, tell me quickly. f 

Mont. Sir, pray Ray a little, I'm almoſt out of Breath 
with running. | 
N Eraſt. Do you take a Pleaſure in keeping me in Su- 

ence? 271 
g Mont. Since you deſire to know immediately the Order 
I received from that charming Object, I'll tell you —— 
Faith, without crying up my Zeal to you, 1 have run a 
great way to find the Lady, and if Sh 

Eraſt. Plague take your Digreſſions ! 27 

Mont. Oh, you ſhould moderate your Paſſion; for Se- 

—— 4 
i Eraſt. Senecas a Fool in your Mouth, ſince he ſays no- 
thing that concerns me. Tell me the Meſſage, in a Mo- 
ment. 

Mont. Well, to ſatifie you, your Orphiſia —— There's 
ſomething in your Hair, # 

Eraſt. No matter. 5 

Mont. That Beauty ſends you Word 
Eraſt. What? | 2 1 

Mont. Gueſs. | | 

Eraſt. I'm in no laughing Humour nov. 

Mont. She orders you to ſtay here, and you ſhall ſoon 
ſee her, when the can get rid of ſome Country Ladies, 
who are but troubleſome People to Courtiers. 

Eraſt. Let's ſtay then where ſhe appoiats; and ſince ſhe 
ly me ſome time let me meditate: I delign to make 

er ſome Verſes to a Tune ſhe Tikes. [Walks about, muſing. 

| SCENE 


- Y. 4: . - a ay 
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; Or, 

SCENE IV. oh 

| : l 

Oranta, Climene, Eraſtus. much 

Oran. Every Body will be of my Opinion. | Or, 

_ Clim. Do you think to gain your Point by Obſtinacy ? Wl LOVE 
Oran, I think my Reaſans better than yours. le in 
4 Clim. 1 wiſh ſome Body was to hear both yours and n 
mine. f by 
Oran. 1 ſpy a Man there that's no Ignoramus, he my "> 
decide our Difference. Marquiſs, a Word with * Triff 
pray be Judge of a Quarrel between us two, a Debate a- that 
Ow wg I vol neva 9 perfect Lover, 3 
raſt. That's a difficult Queſtion; a 58 
more skilful Arbitrator. n tron 
Oran. No, no; your Wit is Famous; we are not un- Qu 
ecquainred with you; we know that every one juſtly ay br 
Calls you —-ʒ Nat 
Eraſt. Pray now Sub: 
Oran. In a Word you ſhall decide between us, and you 8 
muſt ſpare us two Minutes. not 
Clim. You'll certainly be condemned; for if my Ex- Wk thoſ 
pectations don't fail me, the Gentleman will give the © 
Victory to my Reaſons. lofr 
Eraſt. 4 Cannot my Knave invent any thing to '** 
get me off? leav 
Oran. I'm too well aſſured of my own Wit, to fear that I L. 
he'll give a Judgement to my Diſadvantage; in ſhort, the col 
great Queſtion between us, is Whether a Lover ought his 
to be Jealous or no? | ted 
Clim. Or to explain your Thought and mine better, for 


which ought to pleaſe moſt, a jealous Loyer or one that eaſt 
1s not ſo. ; the 
Oran. For my part, I'm for the latter. Paſ 
Clim. And I the former. dis 
Oran. 1 think we ought to give moſt Approbation to ger 
thoſe who ſhew moſt Rebel. 5 1 | 


_ Clin, And I, that if our Sentiments are to be ſhewn, 70 
it ought to be for the Perſon that teſtifies moſt Love to by 
us. S . 7 t 


Oran. 
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Ora. Yes, Climee, but a Paſſion appears much better 
in Reſpe& than jealouſie. 


Clim, And 'tis my Opinion that he who loves us, is ſo 


much the more Amorous as he ſhews himſelf jealous. 


Oran. Fie, Climene, don't call thoſe Men Lovers, whoſe 


Love is like Hatred, and whoſe Reſpect and Addreſſes all 


lie in making themſelyes troubleſome ; who inceſſantly 
animated with a gloomy Penſiveneſs, try to make a Crime 
of our leaft Actions; ſubje our Innocence to their Blind- 


T neſs, and require, an Account to be given of the leaſt 


Trifle; who if we ſeem a little fad, preſently complain 


| that their Preſence is the Cauſe of it; and when Joy a 
| pears in our Eyes, will have it, that their Rivals are the 


Foundation of it; in a word, who, aſſuming a Privilege 
from the Fury of their Zeal, never talk to you without 
Quarrelling, take upon em to forbid every Body from 
approaching us, and Tyrannize over their own Conque- 


rors. I'm for a Lover that's reſpectful, and tis their 


Submiſſion that beſt ſhews our Power, | 
Clim. Fie, don't call thoſe Men true Lovers, who do 
not ſhew ſome Extravagance for the Oe they love; 


| thoſe lukewarm Sparks, whoſe Peaceable Hearts think 


things infallible on their fide ; who are not afraid of 


loſing us, and thro' too much Confidence let their Love 
ſleep; are in good Intelligence with their Rivals, and 


| leave an open Field to their Perſeyerance. So calm a 


Love excites my Anger; not to be jealous is to love but 
coldly; I'd have a Lover, to prove his Flame to me, let 
his Heart fluctuate in continual Suſpicions, and by repea- 
ted Diſtractions, give a ſure Token of the Eſteem he has 
for the Perſon he aſpires to. Then one is glad of his Un- 
ealineſs, and tho' he ſometimes gives us too rough Uſage, 
the Pleaſure of ſeeing him at our Feet, to excuſe the 
Paſſion he was in, his Fears, and his Deſpair for having 
diſpleaſed us, are a Charm ſufficient to pacific all our An- 
- * | | 
ö Oran. If a great deal of Fury is neceſſary to pleaſe 
you, l know ſome who would give you Content; for I am 
acquainted with ſeveral People, who jeye ſo very much that 
they eyen fight. | ke 
Clim, 
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Clim. If there muſt be no Jealouſie in a Man to pleaſt 


you, I know ſome People that wou'd be very fit for you, 
Men of ſo Patient a Temper, that they don't care kow 
many People careſs you in their Arms. 


Orm. Your Sentence muſt declare which is preferable, 


Eraſt. Since nothing leſs than a Decree will ſerve your 
Turn, I'll ſatisfy you both at once; and not to blame 
what pleaſes either of you ; We e, Opinion, that the 
Jealous love moſt, and the others beſt. 

Clim. The Decree.is very Judicious, but 

Eraſt. No, I've done; you muſt ſuffer me to leave you, 
after what J have faid. 


SCENE V. 
Orphiſia, Eraſtus. 


Eraſt. How long have you ſtay'd, Madam, and how 
well I ſhew | 
Orph. No, no, don't forfake ſuch pleaſant Converſa- 
tion; you're in the wrong” fo accuſe me of coming too 
late; you had wherewithal to have ſpared my Company, 
Eraſt. You are angry with me without a Cauſe ; do 
Ju reprove me for what I cou'd not help ? Pray now, 
a 


Orph. Pray let me go, and do you try to overtake your 
Company. = [ Exit, 
Eraſt, Good Heavens, do the Tmpertineuts of both Sexes 
conſpire to diſturb the deareſt of my Hopes! But let's go 
after her, notwithſtanding her Refiſtance, and prove our 


Innocence. 
SCENE VI. 


Dorante, Eraſtus, 


Dor. Ha! Marquiſs, how many Impertinents every 
Day interrupt the Courſe of our Pleaſures ? 1 am prevoked 
about a fine Hunting Match with a Blockhead— Hold, 
III tell you the Story. 

Eraſt, I'm looking for ſome- body, and can't ſtay. 
| | Dor. 
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Dor. (Stepping him.) Faith then I'll tell it you as we 


walk. There was a Company of Us who made an Agree- 


ment Yefterday to Hunt a Stag, and we lay in the Coun- 


try on purpoſe. As that, Exerciſe is my chief Pleaſure, I 
able. 
— my ſelf to the Foreſt, and we all concluded to join our En- 
deavours upon a Stag, which moſt ſaid was one of the 
7 Second Year, but I maintain'd that it was but a Knobber. 
wie had ſeparated our Relays, as is uſual, and were Break- 
2 faſting in haſte upon a few new-laid Eggs, when a plain 
Country Spark with a long Sword, proudly mounting his 
breeding Mare, which he honour'd with the Title of his 
cod. Mare, came with a Scurvy Compliment preſenting 
us with his great lubberly Son as much an Aſs as his Fa- 
ther. He praiſed him for a great Hunter, and defired us 


had a-mind, that we might make the better Choice, to go 


to admit him amongſt as. Heavens preſerve every skil- 
ful Sportſman from thoſe that blow their Horn unſeaſon- 


® ably, from thoſe People who being follow'd by Ten ſcab- 


5 

V * 
2 
Y 


by Hounds call 'em their Pack, and eſteem - them- 


© {elves wonderful Huntſmen. His Requeſt being granted, 
and his Virtues commended, we all of us follow'd our 
© Blinks. Three-Bows ſhot, the Stag was preſently Un- 
barbour'd. I ftop, and blow aloud. My Stag rouzes 
up, and takes thro' a very large Plain, my Dogs after 
him, ſo well in Breath and fo cloſe together that they 
| might all ha' been cover'd with a Cloak. He comes to 
| a Foreſt; we then let at him the Old Pack, and I haſtily 


took my Sorrel, Have you. ſeen him? | 
Eraſt. 1 think not. 
Dor. No? 'Tis a Horſe that's as good as he's hand- 


| ſome, and which I lately bought of Gaveau. [ 4 Jockey 
famous at Court.] I'M leave you to imagine if he, who 


has ſuch a Reſpect for me, would cheat me. am charm'd 


| with it; and he never ſold a better nor handſomer 


Horſe, A Barb-Head. branded with a Star, the Cheſt of a 
Swan, {lender and ſtrait, no more Shoulders than a Hare, 
ſhort Joints, and full of Vivacity in his Motion. Such 
Heels! Double Rein'd ; none but I cou'd break him; 
and tho' Fact Gaveau ut a good Face upon the 

Mat- 


N 
| 
| 
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Matter, he never mounted him without trembling. 
Crupper of an unparallel'd Largeneſs ; and Legs! O 
Gods! To be brief, he's a Wonder, and believe me, 
have refuſed an hundred Piſtoles for him, and one of th 
King's Horſes to boot. Well, I mounted him, ſpur'd a 
and found my {elf in a by Thicket, with Drecart [Af 
mous Huntſman.) only he and I cloſeat the Heels of our Dog 
Our Stag was there bay'd at for a whole Hour. I the 
encouraged my Dogs, and made the Devil to do; in ſho 
never was Huntſman more Joyful ; I my ſelf Imprime 
him, and every thing went. on Oy: when 

young Hind joins ours ; part of my Dogs ſeparate fron 
the reſt, and they follow'd, as you may well imagin 
Marquiſs, Timorouſly and Hefitating ; he ſuddenly turn! 
from the other; which pleaſed me to the Heart; he drey 
the Dogs that way, and I biow'd and cry'd, Ilho, Ilbo 
IIhoy; I took a view of em upon a Mole. hill, and found. 
ed again. Some Dogs return'd to me, when the young Hind 
calf, Marquiſs, goes over to the Countryman. The Looby 
ſet a blowing like Mad, and baul'd out Tayaul, Tayau! 
Tayaul. All my Dogs left me, and run to that Booby; 
rid that way, and ſaw ſome ſtill in the Field; but I no 
fooner look d on the Ground, my Dear, than J perceived 
a Change, and was mightily grieved at it, Twas in 
vain to ſhewy him the Difference of the Edge of my Stag 
Hoof, and his other Marks; he, like an Ignorant Puppy, 
ſill maintain'd *twas the Pack Stag, and by this Contro- 
verſie he gave the Dogs time to get a great way off; 
this made me almoſt Mad, and Curſing him heartily | 
ſpur d my Horſe up Hill and down Dale, and bent Bougis 
as thick as my Arm; I brought my Dogs back again to 
my firſt Footing, and they follow'd my Stag again 2 
if they had ſeen him, which gave me an exceſſive Ptet- 
ſure; they Imprimed him; but alas here fell out an unfore- 
ſeen Accident, which, to tell you the Truth, Marquis 
almoſt kill'd me with Grief : Our Stag being Imprimed 
ran towards the Country man, who thinking to do the 
part of a very skilful Huntſman, pulls out a Piſtol, anc 
ſhot him juſt in the Head. Heavens! Were Piſtols ee. 
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card of in Stag-Hunting? For my yore when I came 
O 


Oo the Spot, I thought the Action ſo unuſual, that.in a 
ne, Rege 1 gave a Spur to my Horſe and gallop'd Home, 
f teff&yithout ſaying any thing to that Ignorant Wretch. 


Eraſt. You cou'd not ha' done better; your Prudence 
to be commended ; that's the Way to get rid of Imper- 
nent People; Farewell. 

Dor. Whenever you've a mind te't, we'll go ſome- 
Irhere, where we need not fear Country Sportimen; 
Eraſt. Very well. I ſhall loſe all Patience, let's try to 
xcuſe my ſelf quickly. 


Dance to the Second AF. 


Firſt Entry. . 


Some Bowlers flop him to meaſure a Caſs, With much a- 
h he gets rid of em, and leaves em to dance a Dance 
ompoſed of all the Poſtures that are uſual in Bowling. 


Second Entry. 
Slingers come and interrupt him, and are driven away by. 


Stag! Thir d Entr 5. 

upp), Cobler- Men and Women, and others, who in their turn 
25 we way to 

7 0; 


Fourth Entry. 


aly | 
g's 4 Gardiner, who Dances alone, and tetires o make 
in o om for AG III. | 


\fort- 
quiſ;, 
imed | - FY 


„ ib Vo. II. Fi: .- AY 


A 
. and 


ever 
card 


_ 
1 v 


The TMPER TINENTS. 


OCT. GCENE t. 


Eraſtus, Montain. 


Dauaſt. "I 15 true, my Cares have on one ſide ſucceed. 
9 ed; that adoreable Object is at length ap- 
panned ; but on tother I am tormented; the ſevere Stars 
7 1 Fury againſt my Love. Yes, Ds. 
mis her Guardian, my rudeſt Impertinent, renews his 
Oppofitions to my Deſires: He has forbid me the ſightof 
his amiable Niece, and means to-morrow to ſee her mar. 
ry d to another. Orphiſia, however, vouchſafes to grant 
me 2 Favour to Night; and I have wraught that Fair One 
to conſent to ſuffer me to viſit her privately. Love i: 
particularly pleaſed with ſecret Fayours, and thinks it 
fweet to torce through Obſtacles; the leaſt Converſation 
with the Beauty one Loves, when tis forbid, becomes the 
greateſt Happineſs : I'll now go to the Place of Appoint- 
ment, this is almoſt the Heur ; I'd rather be there too 
ſoon than too late. e 
Mon. Shall I wait on you? 
Eraſt. No; perhaps you'd diſcoyer me to ſome ſulpt 
eĩous Perſons. Ty, 
Mont. But —— 
Eraſt. 1 won't have it ſo, 


: Mont. I muſt obey you: But if at a diſtance I— 


wo 


* 
— - 
. 
* 

* 


11 
* 
1 
* 
un "3 
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never learn to be leſs troubleſome ? p 


SEN E IE 


Eraſtus, Caritides. . |». * 

| 1 e . 

Car. Sir, this is not a fit Time to ou the Morn- 

ing is morg proper to 7 that Duty z. but you are 
Gly d |; * 


with, for vou always either allcep ot 
8 = ii me ſo; therefore I took 
r 


. r 
1 Abroad 1 Len 0 
ttzhbis Opportunity. Alſd even Pow tis a great Happinels 
bat my DeRiny honolus me with; ig I had but 
two Moments longer, 1 had come 280 late. 

| 7 EE boos In Bp 3 
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Eraſt. Once more, hold your Peace, I ſay: Will yon. 


Er, 
Buſine 
Cai 
'famec 


Er: 
with 
Cai 


ones 


ſible 1 
Ca 


Virtu 


Us, 
Latin 
Air; 
| call 
Er 
Ca 
I wo 
King 
Er, 


or 
are 
p ot 
ook 
nels 
but 


raſh, 


Eraſt. Sir, have you any thing to ſay to me? 

Car. I acquit me, Sir, of my Duty to you; and come 
—— Excuſe the Boldneſs that inſpires me, if — 

Eraſt. Without ſo many Compliments, what's your 
Buſineſs ? | 
Car. Rank, Wit, Generofity, which you are every where 


famed for 
Eraſt. Yes, I'm mighty famous. 
with that, Sir. F 
Car. Sir, tis a great trouble to be obliged to introduce 


Jones {elf to any body; and one ſhou'd always be brought 


before the Great by thoſe who may give a little of our 


Character; who being heard, the Productions of our lit- 
ile Merit might be gravely conſider d. For my Part, 1 
ſhou'd ha' been glad, Sir, if ſome Man of Merit had 


told you what I am. 

Eraſt. I ſee what you are, Sir, ſufficiently; that's vi- 
ſible in your Manner of accoſting. 

Car. Yes, I am a Scholar that's charm'd with your 
Virtues; not one of thoſe Scholars whoſe Names end in 
. Nothing's ſo common as a Name taken from the 
Latin, thoſe which are dreſt in Greek have a much better 
Air; and that I might have one which terminates in es, 
| call my ſelf Caritides. | 

Eraſt. Well, Mr. Caritides, what have you to ſay? - 


Car. I have a Petition, Sir, to read to you, and which 


2 deſire you, as you eaſily can, to preſent to the 
Ling. 
raft Why, Sir, can't you preſent it your ſelf? 

Car. Tis true, the King does give that Liberty; but by 
the Exceſs of his Goodneſs, ſo many Impertinent Petiti- 
ons, Sir, are preſented, that they ſtifle the gaod ones; and 
Im in hopes to. get mine preſented whea the King's 
lone. | 

Eraft. You may do ſo. TE 

Car. Ah Sir, thoſe Door-keepers are terrible People; 
they uſe the Learned like pititul Scoundrels, and I can go 
no further than the Guard-Room. The ill Uſage 1 muſt 


to through, wound make me forſwear the Court for ever, 


H z it 
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if I did not certainly hope that you'd be my Macenas to 
the King, Yes, your Credit is 

Eraſt. Well, give it me, I'll preſent it. 

Cay. Here tis; but let me read it. 

Eraſt. No | 

Car. I conjure you do, Sir; you'll know what it im- 
ports the better. 


A Petition to the KING. 


SIX, 


CC OUR very Humble, very Obedient, very Faitb- 
| ce ful and Learned Subject and Servant, Caritides, 
French by Nation, Greek by Profeſſion, having conſi- 
der'd, noted, ſeen, and examined the great and notori- 
ous Abuſes which are committed in the Inſcriptions of 
the Signs of Houſes, Shops, Taverns, Bowling- Greens, 
and other Places of your good City of Paris; in 
that certain Ignorami, Compoſers of the ſaid Inſcrip- 
tions, do Overthrow, by a barbarous, pernicious, and 
deteſtable Orthography, all manner of Senſe and Rea- 
„ ſon, without any regard to Etymology, Analogy, 
Energy, or any Allegory whatſoever, to the great 
Scandal of the Republick of Letters, and the French 
Nation, which is debaſed and diſhonour'd by the ſaid 
© Abuſes and groſs Faults in the fight of Strangers, and 
* eſpecially of the Germans, curious Readers and Specta- 
« tors of the ſaid Inſcriptions — 

Eraſt. This Petition is very long, and may trouble — 
Car. Oh Sir, not a Word on't can poſſibly be re- 
trench d. 


[Continues his Petition. 
Humbly Petitions your Majeſty to create, for the good 
of the State and Glory of the Kingdom, an Office of 
Comptroller, eri, Corrector, Reviſor, Reſtor- 
er, and Inſpector General of the ſaid Inſcriptions, and 
therewith to Honour the Petitioner, as well in Conſi- 
deration of his rare and eminent Learning, as for the 
great and ſignal Services he has done the State and your 
« Majeſty, by making the Anagram of your ſaid ay 

y's 


ſty's | 
ad 
Eraſt. 
; III | 
nity. 

Car. 
e it, I 
ing is 
nd to « 
arname 
f an Ac 
ach He 
| Eraſt. 
aith ſu 
Pou'd | 


Orm. 
kicher, 1 
defore | 
Eraſt. 
zone. 

Orm. 
Fery tr. 
ate Fe 
ontinu 
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ty's Name, in French, Latin, Greek, Hebrew, Siriac, 
e Arabick —— = 

Eraſt. (Interrupting him) So, ſo. Give it me quick- 
ll preſent it the King with the very firſt oppor- 


nity. | 

Car. Alas, Sir, I'defire no more. If the King does but 
e it, I'm ſure of my Point; for as his Juſtice in ever 

ing is conſpicuous, he can never refule my Requeſt. 
nd to eternize your Renown, give me your Name and 
arname in Writing; and I'll make a Poem on it in form 
fan Acroſtick, with a Verſe at the two Ends and in 
ach Hemiſtick. 

| Eraſt. Yes, you ſhall have it to morrow, Mr. Caritides. 
ath ſuch Scholars are meer Aſſes, I at another time 
Ppou'd ha“ laugh'd heartily at his Folly—— FTE 


ne, 
in Ormin, Eraſtus. | 
11 orm. Tho' an Affair of great Conſequence brings me 


bicher, yet I was willing to ſtay till that Fellow was gone 


before I ſpoke to you. 
þ Eraſt. Very well ; but make haſte, for I want to be 
zone. 
” orm. I believe, Sir, the Man that juſt now left you was 
a 


Fery troubleſome with his Viſit. Tis an odd importu- 
ate Fellow, that is a little diſturb'd in his Brain. He is 
ontinually fatigueing People at the Mall, Luxembourg and 
he Thuilleries with bis Whims; and ſuch Perſons as you 
pught to avoid the Converſation of thoſe Pedants, who 


re- e good for nothing. For my part, Sir, I do not at all 
| ear being tireſom, ſince I come to make your Fortune. 
1. Eraſt. This is one ot your Bellows- blowing Alchymiſts 
ood Wl care ſay, one of thoſe who promiſe Mountains of Gold 
of Jo them that believe them. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you have found 
or. that bleſſed Stone, which alone can enrich all the Kings 
and Wen the Earth, 

oft- Orm. Ha, ha; a good Jeſt! Why do you think me one 
the pr thoſe Fools? No, no, I don't feed upon ſuch airy Vi- 
> ons, I bring you the ſolid Intimation of a Project, 


which 


| Reaſon. 


all the Sca-coaſt of France into famous Ports, this would 


| get rid of all the Impertinents at this rate! What an ill 
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which, by your means I deſign to communicate to tie 
King, and which 1 keep lock'd up in my Ereaſt. Ny 
one of thoſe fooliſh Schemes, thoſe vain Chimera's, which 
the Sur-intendants are perpetually ding'd in the Ears with 
Not one of thoſe beggarly Inventions, which propoſe ny 
more than twenty or thirty Millions; but one, which 
every Year will eaſily bring in to the King at leaſt foy 
hundred Millions ready Mony, without oppreſſing the 
Subject in the leaſt. In ſhort, *tis a Project of incon. 
ceiveable Worth, and which will be found feaſible in; 
Moment. Yes, provided I may be ſupported a little h) 
you in— | . . ove 
Eraſt, Well, we'll talk on't, 1 am now a little uA 
haſte. 
Orm. If you'd promiſe me to conceal it, I'd diſcover i _ 
ko you. | 
Era No, no, I won't be let into your Secret. 8 
O:9, Sir, | believe you're too diſcreet to betray it, ſo -4 l 
in two Words I' freely tell it you. Let's ſee, docs no why 
Bedy bear us? (Whiſpering Eraſtus.) This wonderful In. prend 
vention, which I am the Author of, is Fra 
Eraſt. Pray, Sir, ſtand a little further off, for a certan Wl 5% 


Itho! 


Orm. I need not inform you of the great Gain which 5s 
the King draws every Year from his Sea- ports. Now WW 50% 
this Project, which no one ever yet thought of, is to tum 3 
raiſe vaſt Sums; and if | ; Phat 
Eraß. The Invention's good, and will pleaſe the Kirg: eg 
Farewel, we ſhall ſee one another again. Fra / 
orm. At leaſt give me your aſſiſtance, ſince I was the i 5% 
firſt that thought of't. Era 
Eraft. Yes, yes. 8 Phil 
Orm. If you'd lend me two Piſtoles, you ſhou'd be re- 
Pay'd out of the Fruits of my Invention, Sir 
Eraſt. With all my Heart. Wou'd to Heav'n I cou'd 


time they viſit me in} Sure 1 ſhall get out at laſt, 1 ſup- 
poſe I ſball be ſtopp d again, 


9CENE 


>», 
, ; 
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vhic : A 

with, Philintus, Eraſtus. | 

et Phil. Marquiſs, I juſt now heard ſtrange News, | 


Eraſt. What is't? . | 

Phil. That a certain Perſon, who ſhall be nameleſs, juſt 
wow quarrel'd with you. 
Eraſt. With me? 
Phil. Why will you difſemble ? T haye it from 
ands that you were Challenged, and as you're a Friend, 
tappen what will, I come to offer you my Service againfh. 
ll Mankind, 
Eraſi, Lam obliged to you, but indeed you're 
Phil. You won't confeſs, but you are going abroad 
ithout a Servant: Therefore whether you ſtay in Town, 
or go in the Country, I'm reſolved not to leave you. 

Eraſt. I ſhall run Mad. 6 

Phil. Why ſhou'd you be ſo reſery'd with your 
Friend ? * 

Eraſt. I ſwear, Marquiſs, you are deceived. 

Phil. I don't mind what you ſay. | 

Eraſe, May Heay'n confound me if I havequarrel'd with. 
any one. 


four 
g the 
ncon- 
in 1 


le by 
le in 
ver it 
it, ſo 
CS 10 
ul Ia. 


ertain 


hich 


Now Phil. Do you think I believe you? | 
rou Last. I tell you, what I ſay is Truth, and I don't 


hide 

Thil, Don't think me ſo credulous and eaſie to be fobb'd. 

off. 

Eraſt. Will you oblige me? 

Phil, No. 

Traſt I beg you'd leave me. 

Phil No, Marquiſs. SS i 

IE: A piece gi Gallantry in a certain place to 
ght | 

"i I won't leave you. III follow you, go where you 

Wi 1 ö 8 +2 * = FT! : 

Eraſt. *Zdeath, fince you will force me to have a Quar- 

e be it ſo; but it ſhall be with none but you who 


King: 
18 the 


be re- 


cou d 
an ill 


| ſup- 


NE provoke 
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3 me, and whom 1 can't - by fair means get 

rid of. | So 

Phil. This is an ill Reception of a friendly Offer, but 

ſince you'll have it ſo, you may end it without me. 
Eraſt. You're my Friend if you leave me. What Mi. 

fortune is mine! I ſhall exceed my Time, 


SCENE V. 
Damis, L'Eſpine, Eraſtus, la Riviere, and his Companiom 


Dam. What! Does the Villain hope to obtain her in 
ſpite of my Teeth? But III prevent him. 

Eraſt, There's ſomebody at Orphiſias Door. Is my 
m_ tho' authoriſed by her, ſtill to find freſh Obſtz 
cles? 

Dam. Yes, I'm inform'd that my Neice, notwith- 
ſtanding my Care, is to ſee Eraſtus to Night alone. 

La Riv. (To his Companions.) What do thoſe People {ay 
of our Maſter? Let's liſten, without ſhewing our A go 

Dam. But before he can finiſh his Deſign, his traiterou 
Breaſt ſhall be pierced with an hundred Wounds. Go fetch 
thoſe I told you of, and put *em to way-lay him as I de- 
fign; that at the naming of Eraſtus, they may be ready 
to revenge my Honour, fruſtrate his Aſſignation, and 
quench his criminal Paſſion in his Heart's Blood. 

La Riv. ( Attacking him with his Companions. ) But cer 
he's Sacrificed to your Fury, Traytor, you ſhall tind ſome- 
body in us to talk with. 

Eraſt, (Drawing his Sword.) Tho' he meant to deſtroy 
me, yet Honour urges me to ſuccour my Miſtreſs's Uncle. 
I am for You, Sir. [Beats em of. 

Dam. (After their flight.) O Heav'ns! By whoſe Hand 
am I ſaved from a certain Death? Who am I obliged to 
for ſo great a piece of Service? 4 
Eraſt. (Returning.) In ſerving you I did but a Deed of 
Juſtice, 

: Dam. Ha! May I credit my Ears? Is it Eraſtus's Hand 
that 

Eraſt. Yes, Sir, tis I; happy in that my Hand has ſa- 
ved you; unhappy in deſerving your Hatred. 


Dam. 
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Dam. What! Has he whom I meant to Murther em- 

a loy'd his Arm for me? This is too much, my Heart is 
but obliged to yield : This generous Act extinguiſhes all the 
Animoſity I conceived from the Enterprize your Love 

Mis Wer under favour of the Night. I bluſh for my 
Fault, and blame my Caprice. My Hatred too long has 

injured you, and, to condemn it by an illuſtrious In- 

| tance, this Night I give you the Object of your Ad- 


dreſſes, 
1 * 
= SCENE VI. 
Orphiſia, with 4 Silver Candleſtick in her Hand, and 
Tl the reſt. | 
: Orph. Sir, what Accident has cauſed the Diſturbance; 
with which 


Dam. Niece, nothing but what is very agreeable, ſince; 
e fa after the many Reprimands I have given you about your 
es. Love, this Adventure makes Eraſtus yours. His Arm has 
erou d my Life, and your Hand muſt recompence the 
fetch WW Deed. | 
I de. WW o/. If it is to pay him your Obligation, I conſent; 
ready Wi particularly for ſaving your Life: : 
and Eraſt, My Heart is ſo ſurprized with this wonder, that 
in my Joy I doubt whether I'm awake. | 
t ger Dam. Let's celebrate your happy Deſtiny. Violins ſtrike 
ome» up [4s the Muſick is going to play ſome body knocks, 
Eraſt. Who knocks ſo hard? DN 
L'Eſp. Sir, they're Maſquers, with Drums and Tabors. 


Enter Maſquers, and fill the whole Stage. 


Eraſt, What ! Muſt we be always Plagued with Im4 
pertinents ! Soho, Swiſs, drive out t Tatterdemal- 
lions, > 


YOk IE - I Dane 
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Dance to the Third 4 C T. 2 


Firſt Entry. | 
Swiſs with Halberds drive away all the Empertinent Mi 
quers, and afterwards they themſelves retire to givs rom to 
Laft Entry, of 


Four Shepherds. and one Shepherdeſs, who in the Opinion i 8 
all thoſe who ſaw it, cloſed up the Diverſion very agreeabh, 
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re MAD AME the "= 


Dutcheſ: 8 of Orleans. 


MaDam,. 
Am the moſt perplex d Man in 
the World, when I am to dedt- 
cate a Book, and I am ſo little 
cut out for the Style of a Dedication, . 
that I don't know how to get through 
this. Another, in my place, would 


ſoon think of an hundred fine Things ⁵ 


to ſay of Your ROYAL HIGH- 


NESS, upon this Title of The Schoot 


for Women, and upon the Offering he 
made to you of it. But for my part, 


MAD AM, I confeſs my Weakneſs, 


| have not the Art of finding any Re- 
lation between Things ſo little Pro- 
Portions and whatſoever Lights my 
Hook 1:3 Brother- 
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Brother-Authors every Day give me 
in ſuch Caſes, I don't ſee what Your 
ROYAL HIGHNESS can have 
to do with the Comedy I preſent to 


you. 


No body indeed can be at a 


lofs how to praiſe you. The Matter, 
MADAM, is but too obvious; and 
behold you on what ſide we will, we 
meet with Glory upon Glory, and 


Perfection upon Perfection. 


You 


have em, MADAM, on the ſide 
of Rank and Birth, which make you 
reſpected by all the World. You 
have em on the fide of Graces, both 
of the Mind and Body, which make 
you admired by all that ſee you. You 
have 'em on the ſide of the Soul, 
which, if one dare to ſpeak ſo, make 
you be beloved by all who have the 


Z Honour to come near you: I mean 
that charming Mildneſs, with which 
W you Temper the Statelineſs of the 


great Titles you bear ; that obliging 


Good- 


The DE DICATION. 
Goodneſs, that generous Affability, 


which you ſhew to every Body; and 


particularly theſe laſt, upon which I 
find plainly I one Day ſhall not be a- 
ble to be ſilent. But, once more, 
MADAM, I am ignorant of the 


manner how to bring in here ſuch ſhin- 


ing Truths; and theſe are Things, in 
my Opinion, both of too vaſt an Ex- 
tent, and of too high a Merit, to be 


included in an Epiſtle, and mixt with 


Trifles. All things conſidered, M A- 


DAM, I don't ſee what I can do 
elſe, ' beſides barely Dedicating my 
Comedy to you; and aſſuring you, 


with all poſſible ReſpeR, that I am, 
M AD A M, 
Your Royal Highneſ5's 


Moſt Humble, moſt Obedient, 
and moſt Obliged Servants 


MOLIERE. 
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A Great many People at firſt. hiſ5'd this 
| Comedy ; but the Laughers were for it, 
and all the Iii that was [aid of it, con'd not 
hinder its having a Succeſs ' which: I ani very 
well ſatisfied with. I know "tis enpected from 
me that I fhou'd give ſome Preface in ' Anſwer 
to the Criticks, and to juſtifie my Work; and 
without doubt I am ſufficiently indebted to all 
thoſe who have given it their Approbation, to 
zhink my ſelf obliged to defend their Judgement 
againſt that of the others; but a great many of 
rhe Things 1 ſhould ſay on that Head are al. 
ready in a Diſſertation, which I have made by 


* 
16 


Way of Dialogue, which as yet I don't know 
h uſe I ſhall put to. The Idea of this 
Dialogue, or if you will of this little Comedy, 
came into my Hand after the two or three firſt 
Repreſentations of my Play. I told this Idea 
in a Houſe where 1 was one Evening ; and im- 
mediately a Perſon of Duality, whoſe Wit is 
ſufficiently known in the World, and who does 
ane the Honour to love me, liked the Project ſo 
well that he not only ſollicited Me to put my 
Hand to it, but likewiſe to put his own, and 


PREFACE. 


was amazed, that two Days afterwards be 
cid me the Thing done, in a manner which 
deed was much more genteel and witty than 
am able to do it in; but it was too Advan- 
ggeous to me, and I was afraid that if I 
wrought that Work on our Stage, I ſhou'd pre- 
ently be accuſed of having beg'd the Praiſes that 
vere given me in it. Tet that hinder'd ne, 
ene Reaſon, from finiſhing what 7 bad bes. 
n. But ſo many People daily preſs me to it, 
flat I don't know, what. will be done; antthis 
ncertainty is the Reaſon why I don t put, in this 
Preface, what will en in , e 7 
in caſe I reſolve to let it appear. Which. if it 
tors, I ſay it again, *twill be only to Re- 
enge the Publict on the Squeamiſhmeſs of: ſome © 


70 

; {Wrrple. For my part, I think my ſelf ſufficieni- 
4 ly revenged by 5 5 ueceſs of - ole [op and 
. ß that all I ſhall ever hereafter write may, 
by are the ſame Treatment from thei, probs. 
ro it has the ſame good Fortune elſewhere, 
his | N dn | 
a) 9 n 
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Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


A Rnolphus, alias M. de la Souche. 
. Chriſaldus, Friend to Arnolphus. 
Horatio, in love with: Agnes. . 
Henricus, Brother-in- La to Chriſaldus. 
Orontes, Father to Horatio, and a great 
Friend of Arnolphus. 
Alain, a Country Fellow, Servant to Arnolphus 


WOMEN. 


Agnes, a Young Innocent Girl, bred up by Ar- 
nolphus. 


Georgetta, 4 Country Moman, Servant 1 
Arnolphus. 


SCENE it in a part of a Country Toun. 


A T I. S ENR 
Chriſaldus, Arnolphus. 


C HRIS AL DUS. 


O U fay then, you're come to Town to 
marry, her ? : 

Am. Yes, I mean to put an end to it to 
Morrow. 

Chriſ. We are by our ſelves, and I believe 
may ſafely talk together about it. Shall I 
ll you my Mind freely, as a Friend? Your Delign makes 
Heart ake for you, and, turn the Affair on which fide 
ju pleaſe, to take a Wife is, in you, a very raſh A- 
an, | 
n. True, my Friend. Perhaps you find Cauſe 
ouph at Home to fear for me, and I believe you ima- 
ie Horns to be the infallible Appurtenances of Mar- 
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* Chriſ, That's a Chance-blow,- which cannot be wardel 
off, and the Care that's taken to hinder it, is in my Oi. 


nion very fooliſh. But when I tremble for you I'm paid + 
with this Raillery, of which an hundred poor Husbandt a 
have felt the Fury: for you know that neither Great rat gn 
Small cou'd be ſafe againſt your Criticizing, and that your oh 
greateſt Pleaſure is, Where ever you come, to diſcoyer b 
Secret Iatrigues —— A 5 bi 
Am. Very well: And pray is there a City in the Rus 
World where there are ſuch Patient Husbands as here! It 
Are there not here Men of all forts, fitted with "UE 
rare Wives? One heaps up Ricks, of which his Wit * 
beſtows good part on thoſe that take care to make bim: to h. 
Cornuto. T'other, tho? more: Happy, yet not leſs Int» 4 
mous, ſees his Wife receive Preſents every Day, and qa ate 
is troubled with no jealouſie becauſe ſhe tells him tis tor Wil | 
her Virtue. | This Man makes a great Noiſe, but sd ge 
no uſe to him; T'other lets his Affairs 0 on peaceably, Wil cun 
and when he ſees the Spark come to his Houſe, w/ that 
civilly takes his Gloves and Cloak. One Woman cuts ny 
ningly gives a falſe Relation to her Husband of wh: 2 
paſſes between her ſelf and Gallant, and the poor Cor. p 
comb, rapt with his Wife's Fidelity, ſleeps quietly, and | > 
pities the Gallant. T'other, to juſtiſie her Pride and E. wit 
travagance, ſays The wins at Play the Mony fhe laviſe Bi reo 
and the Zany of a Husband, without confidering at wir wirt 
Game, thanks God for the Mony ſhe gets. In fer end 
there are, every where, Subjects of Satire, and wou dn Wl yer! 
you have me, as Spectator, laugh at em? Can I not- Naa 
Chriſ. Yes, but he that laughs at anather, ought fo 
take care that, in return, no Body laugh at. him. I hear BW Sub! 
People ſpeak and divert themſelves with telling all thi cn01 
paſſes daily; but whatever is divulg d in Places where 1 K 
am, preſent, I never was ſeen to rejoice. at ſuch Re. they 
ports; 1 am reſerv'd as to that; and tho' in ſome Oc. turn 
currences, I might condemn certain Tolerations; the Tar: 
neyer ſnou'd bear what ſame Husbands patiently do, yet us 
I neyer affected to ſay ſo: For one mult expect a Retut luc! 
of Satire at laſt, and no Body can be ſure of what he wil C 
4 


do, or will not. Thus if it ſhou'd be my Fate to have + 
1 o: ' - 8 Y N 
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ay Humane Diſgrace happen to my Forehead; I am al- 
moſt ſure that after my e People will content 
tbemſelves with laughing priyately; and perhaps I ſhall 
der and above have this Advantage, that ſome good Peo- 
ple will ſay, Tis a Pity, But with you, my Friend, tis 
quite otherwiſe, and 1 tell you you'll. run a damnable 
Riſoue. For as you have always Jeer'd the  Tolerati 
Husbands with might and main, and have been a pert 
Devil againſt em, you muſt, carry your Diſhuprightindeed 
if you wou'd avoid the ſame Sauce; and if it happens 
that they have the leaſt Hank upon yeu, you may expect 
to hear your Diſgrace proclaim'd at Market-Croſs. And. 
Arn. Lord, Friend don't trouble your ſelf ; He that 
catches me in that ſhall be dextrous indeed ; I know the 
cunning Tricks and Plots which Women uſe to make us 
free of the Cuckold's Company; and becauſe tis their 
Cunning they cully us by. I have made Provlſien againſt 
that, and She I marry is ſo Innocent that I need not fear 
any bad Influence upon my Foreheae. 
Chriſ. And do you think a Fool will —— _ 
Ari, Whoever marries a Fool, I dare ſay is no Fool. 
[ charitably believe your Spouſe to be Wiſe; but a witty 
wife prognoſticates no good: I know how dear ſome 
people pay for their Wive's Talents. Shall I be troubled 
with a witty Wife, who talks of nothing but the Circle 
and Ruelle ? Who writes tender things both in Proſe and 
Verſe, and viſits Marquiſſes and Wits ? Whilſt under the 
Name of Madam's Husband, I ſhould be like a Saint that 
ro Body calls upon. No, no, Ill have none of your 
Sublime Ladies; a Woman that writes, knows more than 
enough; 1 intend that mine ſhan't ſo much as know what 
a Rhime is; and if ſhe happens to be in Company where 
they play at the Basket, and they come and ſay to her in her 
turn, what is't they Put? I'd have her Anſwer a Cream 
Tart, In a word, I'll have her extreamly Ignorant ; and 
tis enough for her if ſhe can ſay her Prayers, love her 
liusband, and ſpin. 
Chriſ. An Ignorant Woman then is your Darling? 
Arn. So much, that I'd rather have an Ugly Woman 
that 


ſo Simple that I thank'd Heaven for having found what 


* 
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chat is Fooliſh, than a very Handſome ene that's dit. 


zavite 7. 
ou exa 


ty. emn d 
Chriſ. Wit and Beauty Chuſ 
Arn. Virtue is enough. | Arn. 
Chriſ. But after all, how do you think a Simpleton can e. both of 

ver know what Virtue is? Beſides, I think it very troy. ri 

bleſome to be always with a Fool. Do you think that , 94 


Forehead will be ſecure that way? A Woman of Sen{ 
may, indeed, betray her Duty; but then ſhe muſt do it 
willingly ; whereas a Fool may eaſily fail in her's, with. 
out either thinking or defiring to do it. 

Arn. What can rs, jo anſwer Panurgus to this fine 
Argument, this profound Speech! Do, ſolicit me to take 
a Wife that is not a Fool, preach till Pentecoſt, you'll be 
ſure to have your Labour for your Pains. 

Chriſ. 1 ſay no more. 

Arn. Every one to his Mind, In a Wife, as in every 
thing elſe, Iam reſolved to go my own Way: I think bee: 
my ſelf rich enough to chuſe one that may entirely de. t! 

nd upon me; and who ſhall have neither Portion nor 

irtk to hit me in the Teeth with. A mild and compo- 
ſed Air, when ſhe was at Play with other Children, infpi- 
red me with a Love for her when ſhe was but Four Years 
Old. Her Mother being ftraiten'd by Poverty, I took it 
in my Head to ask her of her; and the good Country- 
woman was glad to be rid of the Charge. In a little So- 
litary Convent I caus'd her to be brought up according to 
my own Fancy, that is, ordering em to uſe their utmoſt 
Power to make her an Idiot. God be thank d, the Succeſs 
has anſwer'd my Expectation, and when grown, ſhe was 


I wanted, a Wife tomy Heart's Deſire. I therefore took 
her Home ; and my Habitation being continually open 
to all ſorts of People, I removed to a more retir d Place 
(being willing to provide againſt all Accidents) to this 
other Houſe where no Body viſits me; and, that her na- 


tural Goodneſs might not be ſpoil'd, I keep no People E] 
about her but what are as ſimple as her ſelf. But why 
this Narration? you'll ſay: Tis to ſhew you my Precau- 
tion. The Reſult of the whole is, that, as a Friend, 1 
invite 
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zavite you to come and Sup with her to Night: I'd have 
ou examine her a little, and ſee if I ought to be con- 
emn'd'for my Choice. | 
che / With all my Heart. | 
Arn. When you talk to her, you may make a Judgment 
zoth of her Perſon and her Parts, 


anc Cre As for that Article, what you have told me-can- 
0t— 
2 Ars. What I tell you is ſhert of the Truth. I'm al- 


ways admiring her Simplicity, and ſhe ſometimes ſays 
ſuch Comical things, as makes me ready to ſplit my ſelf 
with Laughing. T'other Day (cou'd it be imagin'd? ) 


s fins be comes mightily concern'd to ask me, with an un 
tale eld Innocence, if Children were brought forth by the 


Er. 
Chriſ. 'm very glad, Signior Arnolphus —— 
Arn. What, will you always call me by that Name? 
Chriſ. It comes into my Mouth, in ſpite of my Teeth ; 


ink I never remember M. de la Sowche. What the Devil cou'd 
y de. WW" it into your Head at Forty Two Years of Age to Un- 
| nor pize your ſelf? and from an old rotten ſtump of a 


ree that belongs to your Farm, to give your ſelf the Ti- 


nh i: of a Lordſhip? : 

Fen Arn, Beſides that the Houſe is known by that Name, 
ok it kar is better pleaſed with La Souche than Arnolphus. 
itry- Chriſ. What a Folly 'tis to quit the Name of one's An- 
80. (tors, for one built upon Chimera's? Yet this Itch has 


wed moſt People, and, without including you in the 


not Amber, L know a Countryman, called Fat Peter, who 
N aving bur one Acre of Land for his whole Eſtate, made 
e Ditch round it, and call'd himſelf M. de L' Iſle. 

N Am. You might let alone ſuch Examples; but la Souche 
1 my Name; 1 have a Reaſon for it; I am charmed 
pen ih ir, and whoever calls me otherwiſe diſobliges me. 
1 Chriſ Yet few can bring themſelves to do it, and up- 


n the Superſcriptions of ſome of your Letters, I — 
An. I can bear it from thoſe that know no better; 
A YOu — 


| Chrif 


T Sn * 
r, Be it ſo.. We wor't quarrel about that; and! 
take care to accuſtom my Mouth to call you nothing 8 
M. de la Souche, e . 

Arn. Farewell: I muſt knock here to bid em goal 


Morrow, and tell em I'm come. | 


- Chriſ. Faith I think he's turn d a 'down-right Fool. Al. 
Arn He's a little ſoft in ſome things. How ftrangely i Geo: 
ſome People are bewitch'd to their Opinions. S0 bo A. 
1 | | ich, Geo 
Alain and Georgetta, [ within] Arnolphus, [withow.] Al. 


Al. Who's there ? T5 | 
Arn. Open the Door. I believe they'll be very glad u 
ſee me after ſo long an Abſence as Ten Days. 


Al. Who's at the Door? Arr 
Arn. Tis I. Al. 
Al. Guorgetta! Ar 
Geor . Well ? Al. 
Al. Open the Door there. An 
Geor. Open it your ſelf. ſwer 
Al. Do you open it. try. 
Geor. Faith I won't. Al 
Al. Then I won't. Cod, 
Arn. A Fine Ceremony indeed, to make me ftand ber 
without! | [ Knocks agan, At 
Geor. Who's there ? your 
Arn, Your Maſter. Al 
Geor. Alain | A! 
Al, Well? (To ( 
Geor. Tis my Maſter; open the Door quickly. Gi 
Al. Do you open it your ſelf. A 
Geor, I'm a blowing the Fire. Gi 
Al. I am taking care that my Sparrow don't pet ou! 4 
for fear of the — xa 12 Gi 
Arn. Which of you two won't open the Door fall there 
faſt theſe Four Days. but 
| | > Geor, 
V 


A SEHOOL for Womten, 113 
Geor, What need is there of you, when I am run- 
ung? 

” Why you more than Tea fine Trick 2 
Ger. Get you gone; will you BY 4 

Al. No, get you gone git by 

Geor, I will open the Door. 

Al. Lou ſhan't, I — | 

Gtor. You ſhan't open it. 

Al. e 1 J Hh! 

Geor. Nor 

Arn. One — have Patience gray — 

Al. Twas I did it, Sir. 

Geer, I beg your Pardon; *ewas'I - 

Al, Were it not for the Reſpect I owe my Mater, 
l— | Offers to give Georgetta a Box en the Ear, 
and gives it his Maſter. - 


m Soof 
jol. 
range! 
So 3 
Knicks 


"ow. 


glad ty 


Arn, Plague take you. 
Al. I beg your Pardon. 
Arn. O that Rogue! 
Al. Twas ſhe, Sir, made me do it, —— 
n. Hold both your Tongues; and take care you an- 
ſwer me to what I ſhall ask you: No more of this Fool- 
cry, Well, Alain, how do all at Home? 
Al, why, Sir, we, we *** Sir we we do #*### thank - 
God, we, we —— [ Arnolphus takes off Alain's Hat 
Three Times, 
am Who taught you, Sirrah, to talk before me with 
your Hat on ? 
Al, You do well, 'I was in the wrong. 
Am. Fetch Agnes hither. [ Exit Alain. } 
(To Georg.) Was ſhe Melancholly when 1 went away ? | 
Geor, Melancholly ? No, not ſhe, 
Arn. No? : 
Geor. Yes, 
out, WM 47. Why then —— 
Geor, Yes, ſhe was ſo-impatient for your Return, that. - 
fall BY there paſs'd by the Houſe neither Horſe, Aſs or Mule, 
but ſhe took it for you, 


1 here 
Again, 


Geor, 


vol. II. 3 SCENE 
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Arnolphus, Georgetta, Agnes and Alain. 
Arn, Her Work in her Hand! that's a good ſigu. Wel 
Agnes, 1 am return'd; are you glad on't 
Agn. Yes, Sir, I thank God. 
Arn. And I am glad to ſee you again. You have bee 
well ever ſince, have not you? 
4 Yes, only the Fleas were troubleſome in the 
ight. 


8 

Arn. Oh! You ſhall ſhortly have ſome body to rin 
em away from you. 

Agn. I ſhall be glad of that. 

Arn. I believe you will. What are you doing? 

gn. Im making my ſelf ſome Cornets. Your Night. 
Shirrs and Caps are done. 

Arn. That's well; 90 up Stairs; don't diſturb your (elf 
I ſhall be back preſently, and ſtall talk to you about ſome 
important Affairs. Exeunt all but Argolphus 

Arn. You Heroins of the Age, you learned Dames, you 
that make fine Speeches, and utter beautiful Sentiment, 
I defie all your Verſes, Romances, Letters, Billers doux, 
and all your Learning, to ſhew half ſo much Worth a 
this virtuous Ignorance, | 


SCENE iv. 
Horatio, Arnolphus. 


Arn. *Tis not Riches that ought to dazzle our Eyes : 
Ard provided Honour be—— Who do I ſee? Is it —? 
Yes. No, I'm deceiv'd. No, Yes, No. *Tis he him: 
ſelf. Hor 
Hor. Signor Ar —— 

Arn. Horatio! 

Hor. Arnolphus ! Eb. 

Arn. How glad I am ta ſee you! How long have ycu 
been here? | 

Hor. Theſe nine Days, 

An. Truly you — 

| Har, 


— 
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Hor. I went to your Houſe upon my Arrival, but twas 
in vain. | 
| Arn. I was in the Country. 4 | 

Hor, Yes, you had been there two Days when I 
came — | 0 

Arn, How Children grow in a few Years! I'm amazed 
to ſee him thus tall, when I knew him no higher than 
_ 

Hor. You ſee how tts. | 5 

Arn. But, good now, how does Orontes Father, 
my good and dear Friend? Is he -hearty ſtill ? He's the 
deareſt Friend I have; we han't ſeen each other theſe 


four Years, nor, Which is more, written to each other, 1 


Hor. He's more hearty than my ſelf, 145 Arnolphus, 
bad a Letter for you from him; but he has ſince in- 
form d me by another Hand, that he's coming himſelf, 
upon what account I can't tell Do you know any one 
ot your Citizens that's returning hither with a great deal 
of Wealth, which he has got in the Veſt· Indies, where he 
bas been theſe fourteen Years? 

Arn. No. Don't you know his Name? 

Hor. Tis Henricus. | 

Am. No. 


Hor. My Father ſpeaks of him, and tells me he is re- 


um d, as tho I knew him very well, and writes me 


word that they are ſetting out together upon an impor- 


ant Affair; but he don't mention what. 
An. 1 ſhall be very glad to ſee him, and will do all 


Letter) A Friend ought to write leſs ceremoniouſly, all 
theſe Compliments are uſeleſs ; you might have diſpo- 


to me. 


tundred Piſtoles. 
An. You oblige me in making uſe of me; and I'm 
ry glad I have that Sum about me. Keep the Purſe 


00. 


Hor, I moſt | 
Hi 1 k 4 Arm; 


that lies in my Power to entertain him. (Looks on the 


* 


kd of my Purſe, without his taking the Pains to write 


Hor. I take you at your Word, and want at preſent a 


os 
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Arn. No more of that Style. Well, what ſay you of Rich, | 
this City? | culous | 

Hor. Tis populous in Citizens, noble in Structures, and Arn. 
I believe there's no want of Diverſionss. 

Arn. Every one to his Taſte; but as for thoſe who Arn. 
are call'd Gallants, here's enough to ſatisfie em, for the Hor. 
Women are made for Coquettry, are of a gentle Humour WF Arn 
all of them, both fair and brown, and the Husbands the 
moft courteous in the World. Tis a Pleaſure for a Prince, 
and the pranks I behold are to me as good as a Comedy; 
I'll warrant you have already ſmitten fome Body! Har 
you had no Adventure? Such handſome Men as you ar 
vor their weight in Gold. You're form'd for a Cuckold. 
maker: | 

Hor. Why, not to hide the Truth from you, I hay 
had a certain' Amour here already, and Friendſhip obliges 
me to diſcover it to you. 

Arn. Good, here's ſome Waggery going forward; 
ſuppoſe it will be worth putting in my Note- book. 

Hor. But pray keep the thing ſecret. 

Arn, Do you doubt it? 

Hor. You know that upon theſe Occaſions a Secret dil. 
cover'd breaks the Neck of all our Pretenfions. I mult 
freely confeſs to you, that my Heart is here captivated 
by a certain Beauty. My Endeavours preſently had ſuch 

ood effect, that I have free Acceſs to her; and without 
Coding or doing her any wrong, 1 may ſay, that my 
Affairs ſtand in a very good Poſture, , | 
Arn. (Laughing) Who is'c? | 

Hor, A young Creature that lives in that Houſe, the 
Walls whereof are painted Red; ſhe's ſimple, tis true, 
becauſe her Keeper hides her from every body ; but thro 
Her Ignorance ſhe ſhews Charms that are capable to raviſh 
one; an engaging Air, a je ne ſcay quoy of Tendernels, 
from which no Heart can poſſibly defend it ſelf. But 
perhaps you have not ſeen this young Star of Love, a- 
dorn'd with its many Attractions: Her Name is Agnes 

Arn. Ha! I burſt. [ Aſide, 

Hor. As for the Man, I think his Name is Zouſſe, or Source, 
I did not much mind what he was call d; they _ oy 
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Rich, but not over Wiſe; they talk d of him as of a ridi- 
culous Fellow. Do you know him? oo 

Arn. (Aſide.) This is a bitter Pill. 

Her. Mhy don't. you ſpeae ? 

Hor. He's a Fool, is not he? WAFS 

Arm. Ha —— | 

Hor. What ſay you? Ha? You mean Yes ——Ridicu- 
Jouſly jealous? A Fool: I find he is as I was told he was. 
n a word, the amiable Agnes has wounded me. "Tis a 
precious Jewel, and *twou'd be 4 Sin to let ſo rare a Bea 
be in the Power of ſuch a Coxcomb. For my part, 
all my Endeavours, all my Addreſſes, ſhall have no other 
nd, than to make her mine in ſpite of his Jealouſſe: 
ind the Mony which I juſt now borrow'd of you, is on- 
y to effect this juſt Undertaking. You know better than 
that Mony is the Maſter-key to every thing, and that 
hat ſweet Metal promotes Conqueſts as well in Love as 
in — You ſeem thoughtful, do you diſapprove of my 
Deſign? n e „ 
Am. No, I am thinking of 
Hor. This Diſcourſe tires you; Adieu, III return by 
and by and thank you. 
Arn. Ah! Muſt it be—— 
Hor. (Returning.) Once more I beg you not to reveal 
dis Secret. , | 

Am What a—— | 

Hor. (Returning.) Eſpecially not to my Father, who. 
perhaps wou'd be angry at it. „ 
Arn. (Thinking hes returning again.) Oh — Oh how 
much have I ſuffer'd during this Converſation ! Sure ne- 
er was diſturbance equal to mine! With how much Im- 
prudence and Haſte he came to tell this to me my ſelf? 
ho my other Name now keeps him in an Error, will 
be always be ſo ftupid and blind? Bur IT ought to have 
Mtain'd my Chagrin, *till Thad inform'd my ſelf of what : 
laye cauſe to tear, and had known from his babbling., 
Tongue their ſecret Commerce, Let's try to overtake . 
im, 1 believe he is not got far, Tl draw from him, if I, 
a, a farther Diſcoyery, I tremble for fear of the Miſ- 
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fortune that may happen to me; and People often ſeek for 
what they ens be unwilling to Re 5 


min.. 


ACT IL SCENE I 
Arnolphus ' ſobre. 


HEN I conſider it, I think it well that I did no 
| overtake him; for the Trouble that reigns in u 
Heart, cou'd never have entirely bid it ſelf from his Eyes, 


it wou'd have ſhew'd the Grief that devours me; and l 


fain conceal from him what he is at preſent ignorant gf 
But I Il never ſwallow this Morſel, nor leave free Room 
for this Fop to ſatisfic his Deſires, I'll break the neck of 
this, and will immediately find out how far their Knoy. 
ledge of each other. has extended. My Honour is con- 
cern'd, and I already look on her as my Wife. She can. 
not make a ſlip, without cover ing me with Shame, and 
all ſhe does muſt be put to my Account. O Fatal Ab. 


ſence! Unhappy Journey ! [ Knocks, 
SCENE UI. 
Alain and Georgetta open the Door, 


Al. Ah! Sir, now —— | 

Arn. Peace. Come. hither both. of you; why dos 
you come? | 

Geor. You frighten me. | 

Arn. Is it thus you have obey d my Commands in my 
Abſence ? What! have you both contrived to betty 
me ? 

Geor. Oh! Good now, Sir, don't eat me. 

Al. (Aſide.) Sure ſome mad Dog has bit him. 

Ara, Oh, I can't ſpeak: Pm fo-full of Paſſion, I ſhall 
choak ; wou'd I cou'd know the Truth!. Ye Scum, you 
have, then, ſuffer'd a Man—— What, wou'd you fly? 
You muſt immediately — If you ſtir — tell me 
Oh!——Yes, I'll have you both-:--Which of you — by 

e . eay 1s 


* 
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ek for WW rreav'ns 1/11 murder -to tell me how this Man got into 
my Houſe? Speak. Make haſte, Quick. Wi ſtu- 
dying. Will you ſpeak? e 

A. and Geor. Oh, oh. | 

Geor, My Heart fails me. 


Al. 1 dye. 

Arn. i ſweat, and muft go walk to Air my ſelf. 
Could I have imagin'd, when 1; ſaw Horatio a little Boy, 
that he would grow a Man for this! Heay'n, how I ſuf- 


1d not er! 1 think twere better I got the whole Affair from 
n er own Mouth, by Mildneſs. I'll try to moderate my 
been, Patience, my Heart, ſoft, ſoft—Riſe; go and 


id Agnes come down. Stay. They'll go and tell of 
my — II go my ſelf and fetch her. Stay for 
me nere. | 


ant of, 
Room 
weck of 
Know: 


is con- 


SCENE III. 


he can- Alain, Georgetta. | | 
— 7 Geer. Lord, how terrible he is. His Looks frighten'd 
* ic horribly ; I never ſaw a more hideous Chriſtian. 


Al. This Gentleman has certainly made him Angry. 

Geor. But why the deuce does he make us keep our 

Miſtreſs within thus? Why wou'd he hide her from eve- 

ſj Body ſo much, and can't bear to ſee any one come 
ear her? | 
Al. Becauſe he is Jealous. 


* Geor. But wherefore is he ſo? 

Al. Wherefore — Why becauſe he's Jealous. 
s in my. Cr. We know that; but why is he Jealous? and why 
| betri5 li Paſſion? 


Al, Tis becauſe Jealoufie——you muſt know Georgetta 
is a thing —— that — that makes one uneaſie 
d that drives People out of the Houſe. To make you 


1 hall ouccive it better, III give you a Compariſon: Tell me, 
_ you hen you're eating your Broth, ſhould not you be Angry 
. hungry Creature ſhould come to eat it from you, 
3 ſhould not you go near to beat him? 

irs by Cor. Yes, certainly. 

Heay'ns 


A. 


— — 
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4 
A. Why then that's the Cauſe, Woman 1 's Broth, Ml .- 
We rs. Man, ſees others that would fain dip ther Ml 
Fingers into his Broth, it makes him bloody Angry. 4 
Geor. Aye, but why don't every Body do ſo? Why ar; 
there ſome that ſeem glad when their Wives are in Com. 
pany with fine Gentlemen? | 
Ha every Body is ox fo en as to ke 
r elt. ; Z ö 
- Geer. Either I'm dim: ſigbted, or here he comes. 
2 Your Bpengte g a mer? fiir 
Geor. See how, uneaſie he is. 
4. Tis becauſe he's troubled. 


Arnolphus, Agnes, Alain and Georgetta. - 
Arn. A certain Greek faig to the Emperor Auguſtus a 
an Inſtruction no leſs uſeful than juſt, that when any AW 4 
cident puts us into a Paſſion we ought, firſt, to repeat the Wl 4 
Alphabet; that in the mean time the Choler may decreal, ¶ wa 
and we may do nothing that we ought not. to do. There. 
I have now follow d, and have fetch'd Agnes down underre le 
Pretence of taking a little Walk with her, that the Suſi. rev, 
cions of my fick Mind might artfully bring in the D. ade 
ſcourſe, and by ſounding her Heart find out the Truth df 
the Matter, (4 hither, Agnes Do you go in. 
[Speaking to Alain and Georgetth 


im 3 

8 C E N E V. eirup 

Arnolphus, Agnes. 74 

Arn. Tis a charming Walk. 4g 
Agn. Very charming. n old 
Arn. How fine a Day tis! Pes) 
Agn. Very fine. | did 
Arn. well. what News is there? ou 


Agn, The Kitten's dead. 
Arn. "Tis a pity; but we are all Mortal. Did not it 
Rain whilſt I was in the Country? _. 
Agn. No. 9 5 
Arn. Was you not uncalic? F 
5 
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An. Iam never uneaſie. | 
; Broth! Arn. What have you done theſ@ nine or ten Days? 
ip theit Wl gz. Six Shirts, I think, and fix Caps. 
u. Arn. (After a little Conſideration.) The World, dear Ag: 
Thy ar Wh, is a ſtrange thing; ſee how People ſlander and talk: 
a, Some Neighbours told me that a young Stranger came 
| zo my Houſe in my Abſence, and that you ſaw and ſpoke 
keep al with him; but 1 gave no Credit to thoſe buſie Tongues, 
ad would have laid a Wager that they falſely —— 
3 An. Lord, don't lay, for really you'd loſe. 
= Arn, What! Is it true that a Man —— 
Agn. Tis very true. He hardly was ever out of our 
Houle, 1/1] aſſure you. | 
Arn. (Aſide.) This ſincere Confeſſion ſpeaks her In- 

genuous however. —— But I think, if my Memory don't 

{il me, I forbad you to ſee any Body, Agnes. | 
An. Yes, but you don't know why I ſaw him? you'd 
tus, u Mertainly have done as much. | 
any AW An. Perhaps 1 might; but tell me how twas. 
peat the I Agn. Tis a very wonderful and incredible Story. As 
lecreaſe, Bi was working in the Balcony, I received walking, under the 
. Theres that are near it, a handſome young Man, who ſeeing 
n under fre look at him, ſaluted me with an humble Bow. I, to 
e Sul. er / my Civility, made him a Curtſie. Preſently he 
the D-. ade another Bow; and 1 another Curtſie; he anſwer'd 
Truth eie with a third, and I did the ſame. He went backwards 
in. nd forwards, and at every turn made me a handſome 
corgetto ow; and I, who kept looking wiſtly on him, return d 
m as many Curtſies: So that if the Night had not in- 
terrupted us, I ſhould ſtill have continued in that Manner, 
eng re ſolyed to ſhew my {elf no leſs Civil than he did. 
Am. Very well. 
Agn. The next Morning. as I was ſtanding at the Door, 
n od Woman accoſts me in this Manner; May Heaven 
Iels you, Child, and long preſerve you in all your Charms: 
did not make you fo handſome, for yon to miſuſe its 
wours; and you muſt know you have wounded one, 
bo is now condemn'd to lament himſelf, . _ * 
d not it 4. Ah! damn'd Agent of the Devil! [ Aſide. 


Vor. II. L : Agn, 


fs 


Ves, ſays ſhe, indeed have you, and 'twas the young Man 
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- Agn. Have I wounded any Body? replies I amazed, 


that was Yeſterday under your Balcony. Alas! cries ], 
what could do it? Did I careleſly let any thing fall upon him? 
No, ſays fhe, your Eyes gave the fatal Blow, and their 
Looks cauſe his Diſeaſe. Lord! pou ſurpriſe me, replies 
I; have my Eyes any Illneſs which they can give to any 
Body? Yes, ſays ſhe, your Eyes, Daughter, have a Mor- 
tal Poiſon in em, which you are ignorant of: In a word, 
the miſerable Wretch pines away; and, adds the charit- 
ble old Woman, if your Cruelty refuſes to ſuccour him, 
two Days is the longeſt he has to live. Heavens, ſays ], 
I ſhould be extremely ſorry for that; but what can I de 
to help him? Daughter, anſwers ſhe, he only deſires the 
Happineſs of ſeeing and ſpeaking to you; your Eyes alone 
are able to keep him from Ruin, and they only can cure 
the Diſeaſe they impart. Alas! with all my Heart, ſays I, 
if it be ſo, he may ſee me as often as he pleaſes. 

Arn. (Aſide.) Ah curſed Sorcereſs, Poiſoner of Souls! 
May Hell repay your charitable Plots! 
Aen. Thus he faw me and was cured. Do not you 
yourſelfthink I was,in the right? Cou'd I have had the Con- 
{cience to ha' let him die for want of my Aſſiſtance? J. 
who am ſo compaſſionate to thoſe that ſuffer, and who 
cannot, without weeping, behold eyen a Chicken die ? 

Arn. (Aſide.) All this was only the Effect of an inno- 
cent Soul; I ought to accuſe my imprudent Abſence, which 
left the poor Girl without a Guide, expoſed to the ik 
of cunning Seducers. I'm afraid the Raſcal, by his raſh 
Addreſſes, has carry'd his Affairs further than jeſting. 

Agn. What ails you? You ſeem to groan; does whit 
I ſay cauſe this Illneſs? 

Arn. No, but tell me the Conſequences of this Iater- 
view, and how the young Man ſpent his Viſits, 

Agn. Alas! if you did but know how overjoy'd he was; 
how his Diſtemper left him the Minute he ſaw me; the 
Preſent he made me of a fire Casket, and the Mony he gave 


our Alain and Georgetta, you'd certainly be in loye with 
him, and ſay, with us, that 


Arn. But what did he do when he was alone with you? 
An. 


mazed, 
ig Man 
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d their 
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ith you? 


An. 
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Agr. He ſwore he loved me with an unparallel d Love 
and talk d to me the moſt prettily in the World; thin 
which can never be equalled; as often as he ſpo 
em, their Sweetneſs tickled me, and ſomething with- 
in me ſtird, I don't know how, which moved me 

til * : 
Sn. (Afide.) O fad Examination of a fatal Myſtery; 
wherein the Examiner alone endures all the Pain, (To 
Agnes.) Beſides this Talk and Syweetneſs, did not he at all 
Careſs you? 
4 Oh ſo much! — he took my Hands and Arms, 
and was never weary with kiſſing 'em 7 

Arn. Did he take nothing elſe, Agnes. (Seeing her Silent) Ha! 

Agn. Yes, he —— | 

Am. What? 

Agn. Took —— 

Arn. Ha? 

Agn. The the —= 

Arn. What? . 

Agn. 1 dare not tell you, you'll be Angry with me, 

Arn, No. 

Agn. Yes, but you will. 

Arn. I tell you I won't, 

Agn. Swear, Faith, then. 

Am, Well, Faith, 

An. He took —— you'll be in a Paſſion. 

Am. No, I won't. 

An. I'm afraid you will. 

Arn, No, no, no. What can this be! What did he take 
from you? | 

Agn, He he 

Arn. (Aſide.) 1 ſuffer like one of the damn d. 

Agn, He took from me the Ribbon you gaye me; to 
tell you the Truth, I cou d not deny it him. 

Arn. (Taking Breath again.) No matter for the Ribbon, 
hut did he do nothing ele beſides kiſſing your Hand ? 

An. Why, do People do any thing elſe? 

Arn, Not ſo. But did he requeſt no other Remedy 
from you to cure the Illneſs he ſaid was on him? | 


L * 


Agn. 
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- Ag, No. If he had you may well imagine I ſhoud 

have granted it. | 

Arn. Thank Heaven I'm well come off; if I fall into 

the like Danger again, may I have my Noſe lit. Enough, 

This is an effect of your Innocence, Agnes, I ſay no 

more on't, what is done is done. I know the Spark flat. 

ters you only to abuſe you, and then laugh at you. 

Agn. No but he don't; he told me ſo himſelf above 

Twenty times. | | | 
Arn. Oh, his Word's nothing. But know that to ac- 

cept of Caskets, and to hear the Impertinence of theſe young 

Fops, to ſuffer em to Kiſs your Hands and Tickle your 

Imagination, is the moſt mortal Sin in the World. 

Agn. A Sin! Pray why ſo? 

Arn. By ſuch Actions Heaven is Offended, 

Agn. Offended ? But why ſhou'd it be Offended ? Alas! 

tis ſo pleaſant. I admired the Joy it gave, and never 

knew theſe Things before. 

Arn. Ves, all this Tenderneſs is a great Pleaſure; ſuch 

Diſcourſe and ſoft Careſſes are very delightful; but they 

mult be taſted virtuouſly, and, by Marrying, the Crime 

is taken away. | 

Agn. Is it not a Sin then when a Body's Married? 

Arn. No. 

Fgn. Pray Marry me quickly then. | 

Arn. If you deſire it, I do ſo too, and did return on 

purpoſe to Marry you. 

Agn. Is it poſſible? 

Arn. Yes. 

Agn. How glad 1 ſhall be. | 

Arn. Yes, I don't doubt but Marriage will pleaſe 
ou. 

. Agn. Then we two ſhall —- 

Arn. Nothing more certain. 

Aan. If tis fo, how I'll careſs you! 

Arn. I too ſhall do the ſame by you. 

Agr. Do you ſpeak ſeriouſly tho? 

Arr, You ſhall ſee I do. 

Agr, We ſhall be Marry'd then, ha? 

Arn, Yer. 


An. 
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Agn. But when ? | . 
Arn. This very Evening. 

An. (Laughing.) This very Evening? i 
Arn. This very Evening. Does it make you laugh then! 


Agn. Yes, 

Arn. All I deſire is to ſee you contented. 

An. Alas! How much I'm obliged to you, and with 
what Satisfaction I ſhall live with him! 

Arn, With who? 

Agn. With — he there. | 

Arn. He there — tis not he I mean You're a lit- 
tle haſty, methinks, in chuſing a Husband. Tis another 
| deſign you for; as for that Spark, by your leave I in- 
tend, tho? the Illneſs he amuſes you with ſends him to 
the Grave, that you ſhall break off Acquaintance with 
him; that when he next comes to our Houſe, you ſhut 
the Door upon him, and it he knocks, caſt a Stone out 
of the Window at him, and oblige him never to come 
there again. Do you underſtand me, Agnes? I will be 
in a Corner and obſerve how you uſe him. 

Agn. Law he's ſo handſome! tis a—— 

Arn. What Talk is this! 

Agn. 1 ſhan't have the Heart to 

Arn. No more Words; Go up. 

Agn. But will you by 

Arn, Tis enough, I am Maſter, I ought te command, 
and you to obey. Go. 3 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


Arnolphus, Agnes, Alain and Georgetta. 


En. E 8, all paſs d very well; my Joy's unbounded; 

| Y you have obey'd my — Lea „confoun- 
ded the Secucing Fop; you ſee the Uſefulneſs of a wiſe 
Director. Your Innocence, Agnes, was furpriz'd, and 
ke what a Condition you were in without ever thinking 
ont. Without my InſtruQtion, you had enter'd on the 
ligh Road to Hell and Damnation. Too well I know 


L 3 the 
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the Cuſtoms of theſe Sparks; they have fine Pantaloom be f 
a great many Ribbons and Feathers, long Hair, good F 
Teeth, and a ſmooth Tongue; but underneath there lM 1 
a Claw; they are real Devils, whoſe unſatiable Throat 5 
endeayour to make a Prey of Women's Honour: gu <? 
now, thanks to my Care, you're virtuouſly eſcaped fron 
it. The Air with which I ſaw you throw the Stone, half 
which has defeated all his Deſigns, confirms me in yl |; 
Intentions of celebrating the Nuptials immediately; and h 
have order'd you already to prepare for it. But firſt "il * 
neceſſary I ſhou'd have a little wholſome Diſcourſe wii | 
you. Bring out a Chair here. Do you, if ever — Do 
Geor. We ſhall remember all your Orders; that Gen- | 
:leman impoſed upon us, but | 
Al. If he ever ſets foot into our Houſe again, may! 
never Drink more. Beſides, he's a Cheat, he totherDy 577 
gave us two Crowns in Gold, that were not weight. 
Arn. Get ready what I bade you for Supper; and re 
member to fetch the Notary that lives in the Market tt "aj 
draw our Contract, | 


bal 
SCENE II. #7 
Arnolphus, Agnes, Fel 


Arn. (Being ſeated) Agnes, lay by your Work, and le 
hearken to me, hold up your Head, and turn your Fact 
hither. There, look upon me whilſt I ſpeak, and in 7 
print in your Memory every word I ſay to you. I de. 1 1 
ſign to Marry you, Agnes, and you ought a hundred times 4 
a Day to bleſs your Deſtiny, Contemplate the low Cor af 
dition you were once in, and at the fame admire my 
Goodneſs, who from a poor Country Girl raiſe you tc 

the honourable Rank of a Citizen's Wife. Think thi 
ou are to enjoy the Bed and Embraces of a Man wh 
as always avoided thoſe Engagements, and whoſe Heart 
has refuſed to Twenty People the Honour it does to you 
You ought continually, I ſay, to ſet before your Eyes the 
State you was in before this glorious Knot , that you 
may the better learn how to deſerye the Condition I ſhall} 


put you in; to know your {elf, and ſtrive to make m 
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be glad I do what I do for you. Marriage, Agnes, is a 
weighty Matter ; it engages Women to auſtere Duties, 
and 1 don't intend to raiſe you to it, that you may be a 
Libertine, or idle away your time. Your Sex becomes total! 

dependant in that State; all the Power is on the nd. 
fide; for tho they are two halves of one Fleſh, yet thoſe 
two halves are far from being equal; one is the Supreme 
half, and t'other is Subaltern ; the one is ſubject in all 
things to the t other which governs; and the Obedience 
which the well inſtructed Soldier ſhews to his Leader, 
the Servant to his Maſter, a Child to his Father, or the 
leaſt Monk to his Superior, is not to be compared to the 
Docility, Obedience, Humility and profound Reſpect 
which the Wife owes to her Husband, her Chief, her 
Lord, and her Maſter. When he gives her a ſerious Re- 
gard, her Duty is immediately to look modeſtly down- 
wards, and not to dare to lift up her Eyes till he deigns 
to favour her with a gracious Glance : Tis true, this is 
not what the Women now-a-days mind; but don't you 
be ſpoilt by the Exampleof others. Avoid imitating thoſe 
baſe Coquets whoſe Pranks are lampoon'd throughout the 
Town; nor ſuffer yourſelf to be overcome by the Aſſaults 
of the evil Spirit, I mean, don't hearken to any Young 
Fellow. Conſider, Agnes, that when I make you mine, 
| entruſt you with my Honour; that that Honour is ten- 
der and eaſily wounded; that it is not a thing to be ſpor- 
ted with, and that in Hell there's boiling Caldroas, in 
which the Devils throw Women that lead ill Lives. What 
I fay to you is no trifling Matter, and you ought to lay 
up theſe Leſſons in your Heart. If you follow em 
and avoid being a Coquet, youll always be as white 
and clear from Spots as a Lilly; but if you ever ſtain 
your Honour, you'll become blacker than a Coal, you'll 
be eſteem'd by all a frightful Object, and you'll in time 
be a Prey to the Devil, and broil in Hell to all Eternity; 
from whence good Heaven preſerve you. Make a Cur- 
telie, So. -As a Novice in a: Convent ought to know 
her Duty by Heart, ſo ſhe that enters into a Marry d 
State ought to do the like, (tales a Paper out of his Pocket.) 
Here's an Important Paper which will Initruct you = 

L 4 
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the Duty of a Married Woman. I don't know who 
was the Author on't ; but 'twas ſome good Soul; and 
Fd have that be your Rule, (Rifſes.) There: Let's hey 
how you read it. ; [Agnes Read, 


The Marria ge Maxims, or the Duties of q 
Wire, with her Daily Exerciſe. 


MAXIM I. 


She who enters into the honourable State of Matrimo- 
ny. ovght to conſider, notwithſtanding the Train of Ad. 
mirers other modern Ladies have, that her Husband take; 
her for himſelf alone. 

Arn. Another time Þ || explain the Meaning of all this 
to you; but at preſent we'll only read it. [Agnes goes on. 


MAXIM II. 

She ought not to Dreſs finer than her Husband ce. 
fires; the Care of her Beauty concerns him only ; and 
ſhe ought not to value if every Body elſe think her 
ugly. | 

MAXIM III. 

She ſhou'd not ny Ogling, nor mind White Waſhes, 
Paint, Pomatums, and an hundred Ingredients that Beau- 
tify the Face They are mortal Poiſons to Honour, and 


the ſolicitouſneſs of a Wife to appear Handſome, is 
not ſo much for the Sake of the Husband as of the Gallant, 


MAXIM Iv. 


When ſhe goes abroad ſhe ought, as Honour requires her, 
to prevent the Wounds her Eyes might give, by conceal- 
ing herſelf in her Hood; for if ſhe'd pleafe her Husban d, 


ſhe ſhou'd pleaſe no body elſe. 


MAXIM V. 


Decency forbids her tb receive any Viſits but thoſe 
that are made to her Husband; ſuch Ye oY 
age are . gee nel 
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who WW gufineſs with any but the Woman, are not pleaſing at all 

and to the Man. 

ad. NM, | 
che muſt refuſe all Preſents. offer d her by Men; for 

f 4 Hoowa-days nothing is given for Nothing. b 

MAXIM VII. 


che ought not to be fond of Magnificent Furniture; 
nor ſhou'd ſhe have either Scrutore, Ink, Paper or Pens; 
imo- Ide Husband ſhou'd write all that's written in his Houſe. 


MAXIM VIII. 


Thoſe irregular Societies, which are call'd belles aſſem- 
1 this les, do every Day corrupt the Minds of Women. In 
22:00, good Policy they ought to be ſuppreſt ; for there the 
Women conſpire togecher againſt their poor Husbands. 


1%. MAXIM IX. 


and Every Woman that wou'd live reputably ought to for- 
ber bear Gaming, as a fatal thing; for Play often drives a 
Woman to her laſt Stake. be: 04 EROS 


MAXIM X. 


\thes, She ought not to frequent the Publick Walks, or ac 

Zeau- of a Treat in the Fields; for according to the wiſeſt Heads, 
and ihe Husband is always the Perſon that pays, in thoſe En- 
e, is eertainments. * . £ 

lant. 2 


MAXIM XL— | 1 


An. Enough, you ſhall read the reſt by your ſelf, and 
mon I'll explain em to you. I had forgot a little Buſineſs 
| have to do. I have but one Word to ſay, and ſhan't 
lay a Moment; go in, and keep that Book choicely. If 
de Notary comes let him wait for me. 
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SCENE ill. . 
- Arnolphus ſolus. | on 


Arn. I can't do a better thing than to marry her, I vo M thirc 
I may mold her Affections as I pleaſe; ſhe's like a piecelliif mor 
of Wax, to which I may give what Form I will. D Hr; 
ring my Abſence, I was very near being bit by her to pufi 
great Innocence; but indeed that had better be the cui prog 
of her Sinning, than her Wit. Such Errors are eafily 


ent 
medied; every ſimple Perſon is attentive to Inſtruction 2 
and if ſhe ſhould be made to go out of the right Pa ther 
two Words will preſently bring her into it again. B Blos 
a witty Woman is quite a different Creature, our Fr 4 
depends upon her Noddle alone: If ſhe once gets a thin 5 


into her Head, old Nick himſelt can't get it out; u on: 
one had as good try to wafh a Blackamore white, as tr P 
to reform ſuch a one. Her Learning ſerves to make E 
Jeſt of our Maxims, tofvarniſh her Crimes with an appen 
ance of Virtue, and to find out Tricks to attain her wick 
ed Ends in ſpite of all our Cunning. In vain a Man tries 
to turn afide the Blow, a witty Woman is the Devil x 
an Intrigue; and when her Caprice has once private) 
pronounced the Sentence of Execution upon our Honour 
there's no help fort. A great many honeſt People find 
ſo by Experience. But I ſhall ſpoil my Ninnihammer's 
Spert; his babbling Temper ſhall have its Deſerts; but 
Talkativeneſs is the common Fault of Frenchmen, 'Tis 
very paintul to cbnceal the Poſſeſſion of good Fortune 
and that fooliſh Vanity is to them ſo charming, thi 
they cou'd as ſoon be hang'd as not tattle. Sure the De 
vil's very ſtrong in Women, when they chuſe ſuch noili 
Fellows! and but here he comes, I muſt try to dil 

cover whether he is griev'd, 


SCENE IV. 


Horatio, Arnolphus. 
Hor. I juſt come from your Houſe. I ſee tis decreed 
ſhall never meet with you there, But I ſhall go ſo often 
that | 


- 
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Arn. Don't let's enter upon theſe idle Complimente* 
Nothing diſguſts me ſo much as Ceremony; and if I 


were to haye my Will, it ſhou'd be quite baniſh'd out of 
the World. *Tis an ill Cuſtom, and moſt People loſe a 


er, I ei third part of their time fooliſhly in em. Therefore no 
e a piece more of it—— Well, how ſtand your Amours, Signior 
ill. D Horatio? My Mind was before taken up with a ſudden 
her tool puſineſs ; but I have ſince reflected on em: I admire the 
_ Cue Progreſs you have made, and Intereſt my ſelf in the E- 
Callly yent. 

* Hor. Alas, ſince J firſt diſcover'd my Heart to you, 
ht Pat 


there has faln out an Accident which has given an ugly 
Blow to my Love. 1 
Am. Ay? How ſo? 


un, But 
our Fa: 


ts a thing Hor. Cruel Fortune has brought my fair one's Maſter 

out; 2008 cut of the Country. | 

e, at Am. An ugly Blow indeed! 

male Hor. And which is more, he, to my great Sorrow, 

n 2ppea i knows our ſecret Commerce. | 

er wick Arn. How the Devil ſhou'd he come to know it fo 

Van trie ſoon? 

Devil a Hor, J can't tell; but he certainly knows it. 1 thought, 

ok at the uſual Time, to go make her a Viſit, when the Man 
ur 


and Maid changing both their Voice and Countenance, 
with a, be gone Impertinense, ſhut the Door upon me. 

Arn. Shut the Door upon you! 

Hor. Yes. 

Arn. That was unkind. | 

Hor. I wou'd have ſpoken to em thro' the Door; but 
all = anſwer'd was, You ſhan't come in, my Maſter has 

roid it. 
f Arn. And they did not open it? | 

Hor. No. And from the Window Agnes confirm'd to 
me the Return of their Maſter; driving me away with a 
proud imperious Voice, accompanied by a Stone which 
ſhe threw at me. 

Arn. AStone! 

Hor. A Stone, of no ſmall fize, I aſſure you. 


e find i 


creed . Arn, Why theſe are no inſignificant things: I think your 
Hor, 


ſo _ Afairs are in an ill Poſture, 
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Hor. Tis true, this fatal Return does me a deal of 

m. | h 

Arn. I proteſt I'm ſorry for you. 

Hor. This Man breaks all my Meaſures. 

Arn. Yes, but that's nothing; you'll find a way to 
concile things. | 

Hor. I muſt try to overcome the Vigilance of this 


Arn, You may eaſily do it; I believe the Girl loye 
you after all. | 

Hor I'm ſure ſhe does. 

Arn. You'll gain your Ends. 

Hor. I hope ſo, | 

Arn, The Stone routed you; but you ought not t 
wonder at it. 

Hor. Tis true, for I ſoon perceived that the Maſter 
was preſent, and privately managed all. But what fur. 


priz d me, and will amaze you, is another Incident which :m 
T'll tell you; a thing which that young Creature did, au that 
which | cou'd not ha been expected from her Simplicity Noe 
Love, it muſt be confeſs' d, is a great Maſter, and teaches] | be 


us to be what we were never before; an abſolute Change 
in all our Manners, is by his Leſſons brought about in 
Moment. It forces the Obſtacles of Nature, and its ſud. 
den Effects ſeem Miracles. Of a Miſer it in an inſtant 
makes a Prodigal; a Hero of a Coward; a Gentleman 
of a Brute; it makes the moſt ſtupid Soul active, and 
gives Wit to an Innocent; this laſt Miracle is conſpicuous in 
Agnes. For cutting me ſhort by theſe expreſs Words, Be 
gone, I abher your Viſits; I know your Meaning, and this is my 
Anſwer; this Stone fell at my Feet, with a Letter tied to che 
it; and I admired how artfully her Words were adaptedW1ll 
both to the Stone and Letter ſhe threw. Are you not 50. 
ſurpriz'd at ſuch an Action? Does not Love quicken the vit 
Wit? Can it be denied, that Cupid's powerful Flame ef. rel 
fects amazing Things? What do you ſay to it? Do youlWhod 
not admire her Cunning ? Is it not comical to think what 
a part our jealous Spark play'd all the time? fay— 41 
Arn, Yes, very comical, 


Hoy, 
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pr. Laugh at it then. ( Arnolphus s 4 Lauph. 
- — Wretch intrenches himſelf 115 AL 
nimates his Servants to repulſe me with Stones, as tho“ I 
eint to Scale it by Force! I muſt confeſs, his Return 
2 great a Hindrance to my Defign, yet I think it migh- 
, Comical, and can't help Laup ing heartily at it ; but 

qu don't ſeem to Laugh enough at it. | 

Am. (With a ferc d Laugh.) Yes, I Laugh as much 
; I can. : Wo 

Hor, But as a Friend, I muſt ſhew you her Letter. All 
at her Heart felt her Hand has written: But in ſuch 
ring Terms! ſo full of Goodneſs ! of innocent Ten- 
neſs and Ingenuouſneſs ! juſt as pure Nature expreſſes 
e firſt Wound Love gives it. 

Arn. ( Aſide.) Is this the Uſe you make of Writing, 
afſey; twas not my Intention you ſhou'd have learn d 


deal of 


y to w 
of this 


ir] love; 


; Not t6 


» Maſter 
hat fur- 


Hor, (Read:) I have a mind to write to you, but 
nt which 


am at a ſtand hour to begin. I have ſome Thoughts 


did, and that 1'd fain acquaint you with; but I don't know how 
mplicity o expreſs em, and diſtruſt my want of Words. As 
I reaches] | begin to perceive that J have always been kept in Ig- 
e Change norance, I'm afraid of ſaying ſomething that won't 

out in well, and of diſcovering more than I ſhou'd do. In- 
d its fud-W deed I can't tell what you have done to me; but I find 


1 inſtant 
entleman 
ive, and 


am deadly ſorry for what I am made to do againſt 
you, that I ſhou'd be extremely troubled if I ſhou'd 
108 be you, and that I ſhou'd be very glad to be Yours. 
1cuous 128 Perhaps there's harm in what I ſay; but yet, I can't 
/ords, Bei; help ſaying ir, and I wiſh I cou'd expreſs my ſelf as I 
this is myMought. 1 am continaally told that all young Men are 
er tied to cheats that they are not to be hearken'd to, and that 
> adapted Mill they ſay to one, is only to abuſe one: but Vl aſſure 
you not ro1 I cou'd not think ſo of you; and I am fo touch'd 
cken theWith your Words that I can't believe they are Lies. 
lame ef; ¶ rell me freely if they be; for as I bear Malice to no 
Do youlbody, you'd be mightily in the wrong to deceive me; 
ink what t you did, I believe I ſhou'd die for Grief, 

— 4m, Ah Bitch! > OTE FP STE I [ Aſide. 


Her. 


Hor. 
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Hor. What ails you ? | 

Arn. Me? nothing ; I only Cough. 
Hor. Did you ever hear more ſweet Expreſſions? Is i 
not a mortal Crime to ſpoil ſo admirable a Soil; to 
to bury the Brightneſs of this Mind in Ignorance and Stu. 
Pidity? But Love has already begun to tear off the vel, 
and if by the Favour of ſome propitious Star I can ſery; 
this down-right Brute, this Traitor, this Knave, this— 

Arn, Adieu. 

Hor. Why ſo haſty? hn : 
Arn, An important Affair juſt now came into my 
Head. 

Hoy. But do you know no Body (you living near her) 
that has Acceſs to his Houſe? I may make bold with you, 
and tis no new thing for Friends to ſerve one another in 
ſuch Caſes. There's no Body now there that cares for 
me, for both Man and Maid, do what I cou'd, wou'd not 4 
be ſo Civil as to hear me. I once had an Old Woman of 
a wonderful Genius that way; ſhe at firſt did me god 
Service; but the poor Woman has been Dead theſe Four 
Days. Can you think of no Way ? 

Arn. No truly, you'll find ſome without me. 
Hor, Farewell, then. Vou ſee how far 1 truſt you, 


SCENE V. 
| Arnolphus, ſolus. 


Arn. How I am forced to mortifie my ſelf before 
him! How hard it is to conceal my racking Diſturbance! 
What! Can an Innocent have ſuch a quick Wit! Where 
has her Soul ſuck'd in this Slynefs ? This Fatal Letter 
ſtabs me to the Heart. I ſee the Traytor has tainted ber 
Mind; and to my Coft has gain'd the Aſcendant over 
her; this is my Torment and my Mortal Pain. I ſuffer 
doubly in the Loſs of her Heart; not only Love's con- 
cern'd but Honour too. I cou'd run Mad to find my Place 
uſurpd. I cou'd run Mad to ſee my Prudence cheated, 
I well know that the only way to puniſh her 23 

f e 1 
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aclination, is to let her evil Genius take its Courſe, and 
hen I ſhall be Revenged by her ſelf upon her own Head: 


3? Ts 6 hat tis hard to forego the Thing one loves. Heavens! 
to try ſince | have ſo much Philoſophy, why am I thus Drunk 
and Sty. With her Charms? She has neither Parents, Friends nor 
he Vel, {Whlony ; ſhe betrays me, yet I love her; nor can I, after 
an ſerve is vile Abuſe, throw off my Tenderneſs. Fool, art thou 
his—. st aſnamed? Oh, I burſt, I rave; Oh how I cou'd buffet 


py (elf, I will go in, only to ſee how the looks after 
> black an Action. Oh Heavens my Forehead 
om Diſgrace; or if it be decreed that I muſt ſuffer it, 


a ve me at leaſt the Conſtancy to bear it like others. 


ear her 
ith you, 
other in 
ariel AC T IV. SCENE I. 
oman of 


me pool Arnolphus, ſolus. 


[eſe Four 


n 


— — 


Can't reſt long in any Place, my Mind is troubled with 
a thouſand Cares, to order every thing ſo wiſely as to 
ak the Milkſop's Meaſures. With what an Eye the 
nitreſs bore my Sight! She never ſeemed diſturb'd 
what ſhe has done; and tho? it has brought me to the 
ok of the Grave, one wou'd ſwear, to look at her, that 
e was not at all concern'd in it. The calmer ſhe. 
em'd, the more proyoked was I; and thoſe boyling 
naſports which enflame my Heart, ſeem'd to redouble 
te Ardency of my Love. I was provok'd, anger d, 
jd with her; and yet methought ſhe never look d ſo 
adſome; never ſeem'd her Eyes ſo piercing, never 


t you 


]f before 
turbance! 
1 Where 
tal Letter 


inted bers my Defire ſo ſtrong towards her, and 1 find 'twill 
dant over ie my Death if what 1 dread ſhou'd happen. What? 

1 ſuffer Ove I brought her up with ſo much Tenderneſs and 
dye's con- rczution? Have I taken her to me from her very In- 
my Place ey, and always lived in Hopes of enjoying her ? Has 
e cheated.) Heart built on her growing Charms, and have I fondled 
Libidinous for my ſelf, as I thought, for Thirteen Years ? that 


In: - 4 
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a young Fool ſhou'd take her from me in ſpite of ny 
Teeth, when ſhe's half marry'd to me? No, by Heaven 
Sir Boy, you may play what Tricks you pleaſe, but i Not 
ſhall coſt me a Fall or I'll make your Hopes abortive; Mer. 


you ſhall not have me to Laugh at. be, 
Notary, Arnolphus, if 
of 


Not. Oh, there he is! Good Morrow: I'm come t9 p 
draw up the Contract you wanted. 1 
Arn. ( Not ſeeing him.) How muſt it be done Wi: 
Not. In the ordinary Form. 
Arn, ( Net ſeeing him.) 1 muſt take care what I do. Why: 
Not. Oh, Til take care of your Intereſt. 
Arn. ( Not ſeeing him.) I muſt avoid all Surpriſes, 
Nee. Tis ſufficient that your Affairs are in my Hands, 
You muſt not ſubſcribe the Contract before you have :c-ilh,; 
ceivid—— | 

Arn. (Not ſeeing him.) l'm afraid that if I diſcover + 
ny thing *twill be the Town-talk. | 

Not. We may eaſily hinder that Diſcovery ; the Con- 
tract may be made in Secret. | 

Arn. (Not ſeeing him.) How ſhall I get out of the City 
with her ? 

Not. And her Settlement may be regulated according 
to her Portion, 

Arn, ( Not ſeeing him.) 1 love her, and 'tis that diſturbs 
me moſt. | 

Nor. The Settlement on the Wife may be the greater. 

Arn. (Not ſeeing him) Therefore how muſt I act to- 
wards her in ſuch a Caſe? 

Not. The Way is, the Bridegroom that-is-to-be, gives 
the Bride that-is-to-be, the third part of her Portion 
in Jointure: but this Cuſtom fignifies nothing, if you've 
a mind to give her more you may do it for all that. 

Arn, If —— | [Perceives him 


Not. 


= % 


Fl 
3 7 


* 
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bd 
leave ll Note As for the mutual Preſent you're to make each 


but i Mother, that you may ſettle between you. I fay the Bride- 
ortive;Meroom that-is-to-be, may ſettle upon the Bride that-is-to« 


be, what Jointure he will. 

Arn. Ha! 

Not. He may give her the more, if he loves her much, 
and has a mind to oblige her, and that is call'd a Dower 
or Pre fix, which at the Deceaſe of the ſaid Bride that- is- 
tobe, is loſt, or without return, which goes to the Heirs | 
of the {aid Bride; or according to the Statute, as the 
OMe uofhperſons have a Mind, or by Donation in the Contract, 
b Wwhich is made either Pure or Simple, or Mutual 
a * do you ſhrug up your Shoulders? Do I talk like a 
Fool, and don't I underſtand the Forms of a Contract? 
I do. Who can teach em me? I dare ſay, no Body. Do 1 
tot know that when Perſons are Marry'd, their Movea- 


priſes. Wiles, Immoveables and Acqueſts, are in common be- 

y Hanis Wtween em, unleſs they renounce em by a Deed on Pur- 

have ic: Mpoſe? Do I not know that the Third of the Wives For- 

ne ought to be in Commonalty, that. 

{cover vi Arn. Yes, I believe you know all this: but who men- 

| ton d it to you? 2 ” 

the Co- Nor. You, who take me for a Fool; ſhrugging up your 

: _ Whboviders, and making Mows at me. 

the Cit 4m. Pox take the Monkey! Well Goodb'uy: this is the 
Ieh way to be rid of him. ET 

zccording — Did not you ſend for me to draw up a Con- 

kract ? 

it diſturvs 8 4m. Yes, I did, but the Thing is deferr'd, and we'll 
for you again when we want you. What a Devil 

e greater. H Fellow this is with his Gibberiſh! | 

SELIG | a I thought he was Drunk, and it ſeems I thought 

be, gives 

Por SCENE III. 

= you Notary, Alain ard G:orgetta, 

that. 

eives him 


No#. Did not you call me to ycur Maſter? 
Al. Yes. J 8 


vor, U. SS: Net, 


. > 
9 F 


— 
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Not. I don't know who you may take him for; but go 
from me and tell him, that he's a downright Fool, 
Geor, We will, we will. : 


0 
SCENE IV. . 
Arnolphus, Alain, Georgetta. 


A. Sir —— 

Arn. Come hither, you are my faithful, my „m 
real Friends; I have bows to tell you. my 

Al. The Notary — 

In. We have put him off to another time. A Baſe 
is form'd againſt my Honour. Now what an Aﬀeont 
it wou'd be to you if yeur Maſter's Honour was taken 
away? After that, yon durſt not appear in any Place; e- 
very one wou d point at you. Therefore, ſince it con- 
cerns you as much as me, you, on your Side, muſt take 
Care, that the Gallant may not 

Geor. Tou gave us our Leſſon juſt now. Mor 

Arn. But take care not to be prevail'd upon by his fineſt e 
Words, 

Al. Oh, Ill engage —— 

Geor. We know how to deny him. | 

Arn. Suppoſe he came flatteringly: Dear Alain, heal ny 
Langaiſhing Heart 7 a little Succour. 

Al. Dy re 4 Fool. 

Arn. Good — Georgetta, you ſeem ſo good natured. 

Geor. You're a Si, | 

Arn. Good — (To Al.) What harm is there in an how 
and virtuous Deſign? 

Al. You're a Knave.. 

1 Arn. Very good. (To Geor.) I ſhall ſurely dye, unleſs yu 
1 4 pity my Torment. 
=. Geor. You're an impudent Fellow. 
=. Arn. Very well. J don't requeſt your Aid, without di. 

i850 ' ſigning to Reward it. I know how to acknowledge the Servicts 


7... ACCEaALCS 


a} that are done me: Mean time, Alain, there's ſomething ſo 
4 M you in drink; and, Georgetta, there's to buy you 4 _— 
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(They both hold out their Hands and take the Mony.) 
ps i This / only a Sample of my Generoſity. All I deſire is only, a; 
ight of your Miſtreſs. 


7 ( Thrufting him away.) Offer it to ſome boch 


Am. That's well. 
Al. (Turuſting him away.) Get you out. 
Arn. Good. 


Geor. (Thruſting him away.) Be gone quickly. 
ood, my ll An. Very good enough, enough. 
Geor. Don't I do as I ought? 
Al. Wou'd not you have us do thus? | 
A e An. Ves, you re very right, only as to the Mony, which 
1 Affrom Whou are not to take. | | 
as taken WW Geor. We did not remember that. 
lace; e. 4, Shall we begin again? | 
it con- An. No, tis enough; go in both of you. 
Al. If we ſhall, ſay fo. 
Arn. No, go in, tis very well. You may keep the 
Mony; go, I'll be with you preſently ; haye a ſtrict E 
to eyery thing, and ſeeond my Vigilance. 


SCENE iv. 
Arnolphus ſolus. 


Arn, For a Spy, I'll take the Cobler at the Street's end 
nto my Houſe to keep good Watch in it, and eſpecially 
to baniſh from it all Ribbon-ſellers, Tire- Women, Head- 
Dreſſers, Handkerchief- Makers, Glove. Women, and Ends 
of Gold and Silver Women, all thoſe People, who under- 
land are continually labouring to promote the Myſteries 
of Love, 1 _ ſeen the World, and ue its cunning; 
My Spark ſhall be very ſharp, indeed, if any Meſſage, or 
Ie of his, get a nine my Houſe,” e 


SCENE.:VI,, 
Horatio, Arnolphus. 


* 


— 
* 


Jou; 1 eſcaped narrowly juſt now, When I parted from 
M 2 EE: 


140 A School. for WouEN. 


you Tunexpectedly ſaw Agnes alone in the Balcony taking Wyeing 
the Air. Having beckon'd to me, ſhe ſome way or otterhou 
got down into the Garden, and open'd the Door to me: er 
But we were ſcarce got into her Chamber, but ſhe heard Mer | 
her Dragon upon the Stairs, and all ſhe cou'd do was no 
ſhut me up in a large Cup-board. He came in; I did not wer 


* fee him, but heard him walk about haſtily, without ſpeak. Wi 1 


ing a word, ſighing piteouſly now and then, and ſome ſto 
times hitting the Tables, ftriking a little Dog that was in et x 
his way, and throwing about every thing he met with; rom 
he even broke ſome Cups with which the Fair One adom ing 
her Chimney piece. Certainly ſomebody muſt have in. Miſe fc 
formid the Cuckold of her Stratagem. At length, after I 
having diſcharged his Wrath on an hundred things that were Porr. 
innocent of the Matter, my Coxcomb, without telling hu ne; 
Diſturbance, left the Room, and l my Azylum. We woudWlhard 
not run a risk of ſtaying together any longer; but Con. 
Night I'm to get into her Chamber, without making an) 

noiſe. The ſign is to be three Hems, when the Window 

will open, to which, by means of a Ladder, and Agne 

help, I'm to get up. 1 tell it you as my only Friend, and 

my Foy increaſes by revealing it; for tho' we ſh-u'd enjoy Cl 
the moſt perfect Happineſs, yet we are not content, u: 4 
leſs another knows it. I believe you'll ſhare in my good & 


Fortune, Adieu, I muſt go and get ready my Tackle. 8 
n T, 

Arnolphus folus, . -» Ci 

litle 


An. What! will not the Star that ſo obſtinately tor- row 
ments me, give me time ro breath? Shall my VigilanceMW®" 


De continually confounded by their Intelligence? Shall! 1 
that am in Years, be a Cully to a raw Girl, and a rattle- po 
headed young Fellow ? 1 have. for twenty Years, like a, 
wiſe Philoſopher, contemplated the unhappy Deſtiny 0 . 
Husbands, and inſtructed my ſelf carefully in all the Ac- de 
cidents that plunge even the moſt Prudent into Mistor 5 
tunes. Improving by the Diſgraces of others, and being 7 
minded to take a Wiſe my ſelf, I have ſought how te ** 


Keep my Forchead from all Inſults, and to guard it fro 


bein \ 
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taking Wheing ſerved like other Fronts. To this noble End 1 
r otter Nbought 1 had put in practice all that human Policy cou d 
to me: Mer have imagin'd; and, as if no Mortal here below is 
e heat er to be exempted from it, after Experience and all the 
was to Nnowledge I cou'd acquire in ſuch things; after above 
did not Nwenty Years Meditation, that 1 might walk heedfully in 
it ſpeak · Nu 1 did; have 1 left the Road of other Husbands, to falt 
| ſome. Into the ſame Pit! Ah curſed Deſtiny! Tis falſe; I ſhall 
was in Net poſſeſs the Object in queſtion; it her Heart be taken 


t with; om me by that fatal Youth, I'll at leaſt hinder his ha- 
adom i ing any thing elſe ; and this Night, which is pitch'd up- 
ave in: on for this gallant Exploit, ſhall not be ſpent 1 pleaſura- 
b, after ly as they imagine. Tis ſome comfort to me, in my 
at were ſorrow, that I am inform'd of the Trap that's laid for 
ling hu ne; and that this Blockhead, who wou'd fain be too 


e wou'd hard for me, makes me, who am his deadly Riyal, his 
but to Confident. | E 

ing any 14 | 

Window SCENE VIII. 

E. Chriſaldus, Arnolphus. 


d enjoy I Cbriſ. Well, ſhall we Sup before we take a Walk? 
ent, ur: Arn. No, I faſt to Night. 
ny good Chriſ. Why this Maggot ? : 
ckie. Am. Pray excuſe me I have other Buſineſs, 
5 Chriſ, Why, are you off of your Marriage? 
* You meddle too much in other People's Buſi- 
rels. 


chrif. Why ſo pettiſh! What diſturbs you? Has ſome 


WW y tots ile Accident croſs d your Paſſion, my Friend? One wou'd 
igilance think ſo by your Countenance. 7 

ball I. 4. Whatever has happen'd to me, I ſhall not, like 
a rattle. be People, ſuffer the Viſits of Gallants peaceably. 


1 Chriſ. Tis a wonder, that with all your Perſpicacity 
ſting oll 192 ſhou'd be angry for ſuch Trifles; that you ſhou'd 
the ze. berein place your ſovereign Happineſs, and conceive no 
F other Honour; that to be covetous, brutiſh, knaviſh, 
ad being wicked, cowardly, ſhou'd, in your Opinion, be nothing, 
how to in compariſon to that Stain; and that let a Man live how 
| it Kom & wil, he's a Man of Honour if he's not a Cuckold. But 


pray 


bew \ 
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why ſhou'd you think that all our Glory depends 
| — ſuch a Caſualty ? And that a — Her 
ſhou'd condemn it ſelf, for the Injuſtice of a thing twa 
impoſſible for it to avoid? Why ſhou'd you think, that 
in chuſing a Wife, one is worthy either of Praiſe or Blame, 
and make a frightfu] Monſter of the Affront her want of 
Fidelity is to us? Confider that one may be a Man of 
Honour, and yet have a ſofter Idea of Cuckoldom; that 
no body being able to ward off ſuch back-ſtrokes, ſuch an 
Accident ought to be indifferent to us; and all the harm, 
whatſoever the World ſays of it, lies in our manner of 
bearing it. To go thro' ſuch Difficulties nicely, we ought 
to ayoid all extremes, imitate neither thoſe too debomnair 
People, who, proud of ſuch Affairs, invite their Wiyes 
Gallants, expect Praiſe fer't, and boaſt of their Talent; 
who pretend to a Sympathy with their Cuckold- make, 
are at all their Treats, and all their Meetings, and give 
juſt Cauſe of Amazement to the World, by their Bold- 
neſs in appearing in it after ſuch Actions: This proceed 
ing is without doubt very faulty; but the other Ex- 
treme is no leſs ſo; if I don't approve of thoſe who love 
their Gallants, neither do I of thoſe turbulent Husbands 
whoſe imprudent Reſentment attracts the Eyes of the 
World, by their noiſe, and who by making it ſo 
2 ſeem not to be willing, that any one ſhoud 
unacquainted with their Diſgrace. Between theſe two 
there's a Medium, which every prudent Man, upon ſuch 
Occaſions, flies to; when we know how to take it, we 
have no cauſe to bluſh at the wrong a Wife does us, In 
ſhort, ſay what you will, Cuckoldom may be look d 
upon with leſs Horror, and, as I've already ſaid, all the 
Art lies in making the beſt of a bad Market. 

Arn, The Brotherhood of Cuckolds ought to thank 
our Worſhip for this wiſe Speech; and any one that 
card you talk, wou'd be glad to be admitted in the Com- 

PRnye 

Chriſ. I don't ſay ſo, for that's what I blame; but as 

It's a Fatality which attends a Wife, I ſay we ought to do 

as we woud at Dice; that is, if we han't what we cx- 
a We Ts ĩ ͤA» 
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haught 
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, we ſhou'd uſe Dexterity, and, without Paſſion, 
correct the Chance by good Conduct. 

Am. That is, we ſhou'd ſleep and eat undiſturbd, and 
imagine that *tis nothing. 

Chriſ. You think I banter ; but I muſt tell you, there 
ue an hundred _ in the World that are much more 
tobe dreaded, and which I ſhou'd eſteem a ter Misfor- 
tune than what you're ſo apprehenſive of. you think, 
that were J to chuſe, I ſhou'd not rather deſire to be 
what we're talking of, than be marry'd to one of thoſe 
good Women whoſe ill Humour makes em perpetually 
quarrelling with us for nothing? Thoſe virtuous ons, 
thoſe honeſt She-Devils, who are always fortifying them- 
ſelves under their chaſte Abilities, who becauſe Tos are 
uſt to us in a ſmall matter, take upon em to uſe us 
haughtily, and expect for their Fidelity to do what they 
will with us. Once more, my Friend, Cuckoldom is not 
what 'tis repreſented to be; in ſome caſes tis to be wiſh'd 
for, and, like other things, it does carry its Conyeniences 
with it. 

Arn. If you like it, ſo; 'tis not my Humour to have 
uy wag to do with it; and rather undergo ſuch a 
thing, by—— 

chi. Do not ſwear, for fear you be perjured. If tis 
decreed, your Endeayours will be in yain ; your Advice 
won't be ask'd in it. 

Arn, Shall I be a Cuckold? 

Chriſ. You're ſorely hurt indeed ! a thouſand People are 
ſo, that do not half jo much diſturb themſelves about it, 
and yet for Shape, Courage, Eſtate, and; Family, are ten 
times your Betters. 

4m, This Raillery is unſeaſonable, let's have no more 
on't. 
 Chriſ. You're Angry I ſee. We ſhall know why. Good- 
dye, whatever your Honour inſpires you with in this Caſe, 
jet to ſwear that you'll never be what we were ſpeaking 
of is being half way towards it. 

Arn. 1 ſwear it again, and am going immediately to 
ud 4 Remedy againſt that Accident, 


SCENE 
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i in, an 

p | you. 
en ., le he 
Arnolphus, Alain and Georgetta. — 


Arn. Now I implore your Aid my Friends; Pm edi. 
fied by your Affection; but now it muſt ſhew itſelf mont 
than ever; and if you ſerve me as I truſt you will, you 
may be ſure of a Recompence. The Man you know ef 
(don't divulge what I tell you) deſigns to Trick me 1 
Night, and get into Agness Chamber at the Window; 
but we muſt intercept him. I'd have each of you take 
a good Cudgel, and when he's almoſt got to the laſt Step, 
both of you together fall upon him; I'll open the Win. 
dow when l'd have you begin; but, do it ſo as his Back 
may remember it, and that he may never have any Sto. 
mach to come again; but den'tname me in the leaſt, not 
let him know that 1 am with you. Shall you haye the 
Courage to do as I delire? 
Al. If beating will do the Buſineſs, tis done; you ſtall 
ſce whether I ſtrike like a dead Man or no. | 
Geog. Tho' my Hand may appear leſs ſtrong, yet [|| 
have my ſhare in ſtrapping him. | 
Arn. Go in then, and take care you don't Babble, This 


is a uſeful Leſſon for my Neighbour; and if all the Hu- and f. 
bands in Town wou'd give their Wives Galants ſuch 48M from 
Reception, the Number of Cuckolds would not be ſo | beli 
great. their 
withc 
— ve, 
| heard 
ATT YSOEUNT'L — 
, by ot 
Arnolphus, Alain, Georgetta, _ 
| e 
Arn. T Raitors what have you done by this Violence? I kin 
Al. We have obey d you, Sir. tende 


Arn. That won't excuſe you; you were ordered to ſbe g 

beat him, not murther him; *T was upon his Back, not I Bod) 

on his Head, that I commanded yeu to pour down the © t 

Tempeſt. Heay ns! into what a Labyrinth am I fall'a? C Ler 
5 In, 


—— 


nce? 


red to 
K, not 
7n the 
1? Go 

in, 
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in, and ſay nothing of the Order which I innocently gave 


you. The Day will ſoon break, and then I'll go. and con- 


jut how 1 muſt carry myſelf in this Misfortune. Alas! 
What will become of me? and what will his Father ſay, 
when he unexpectedly hears of this Accident. 


SCENE II. 


Horatio, Arnolphus. 


Hor. I muſt go and enquire a little. 

Arn. Could 1 have imagined—— Who goes there? 

Hor. Is it you, Signor Arnolphus? | 

Arn. Yes, but who are you? | : 

Hor. Horatio. I was going to your Houſe to beg a Fa 
your of you. You're an early Riſer. | 

Arn. (Aſide) What Confuſion! Is't an Enchantment? .. 

Hor. To tell you the Truth, I was in a Peck of Troug 
dies. I thank Heav'n for ſuffering me to meet you al- 
ways here. I come to tell you that all has ſucceeded, o- 
yen better than I could e er have expected, and by an Acci- 
dent too, which had like to have deſtroy'd all my Hopes. 
can't imagine how this Aſſignation ſhould come to be 
diſcover'd, but juſt as | was at the Window I ſaw ſome 
People appear, who attacking me, made me miſs my Step. 
and fall quite to the Ground, and my Fall preſerved me 
from a ſound Drubbing. Thoſe People (amongſt whom 
| believe was old Argus) imputed my Fall to the Force of 
their Blows; and as my Pain made me for ſome time lie 
without Motion, they verily believed they had murther'd 
me, and every one of em was mightily alarm'd. I 
heard the Noiſe they made, and how they accuſed each 
other of this Violence; and they came in the Dark one 
by one, to feel if I were Dead. You may well imagine 
was eaſie to counterſeit a dead Body in the Obſcurity of 
the Night. They went in, full of Terror, and I was ta« 
king care to get away, when Agnes,frightened at my pre- 
tended Death, came to me in t Conſternation; for 
ſhe got out the eaſier, becauſe of the Diſturbance every 
body was in. But finding me unhurt, ſhe was ſo tranſport- 
ed, that I cannot deſcribe her Joy, At length, this amiable 
Lor. II. es N Perſon 
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Perſon follow'd the Inftigation of her Love, and woyy 
not go home any more, but put herſelf into my Hang 
Let Bis innocent Action ſhew you to what Accidents 
Fool is expoſed by his Impertinence; and what a Da 

ſbe might run were I one that was lefs faithful to he 
But I love with a purer Flame, and had rather die thy 
deceive her. Her Charms deſerve a better Fate, and ng. 
thing ſhall now e er ſeperate us but Death. I foreſee my 
Father may be Angry at it; but 1 ſhall find a way to yp. 
peaſe him. Her Beauties raviſh my Soul, and what i 
Life without Content? What I defire of you is that I my 
privately lodge this fair one in your Hands, and that you! 
conceal her, for my ſake, in your Houſe a Day or two; 
for beſides that her Flight muſt be hid from the Eyes of 


the World, you know that a Maiden, eſpecially one of 


her Beauty, would give great Suſpicions were ſhe in Com. 
pany with a young Man; and as I have fo far depende 
on your Prudence as to entruſt you wholly with the & 
cret of my Paſſion, fo tis with you only, as a generoy; 
Friend, that 1 can depoſite ſo lovely a Treaſure. 

Arx. 1 am entirely at your Service. 

Hor. Will you be ſo obliging ? Ti 

Arn, With all my Heart; I am glad of an Oppor- 
7 to ſerve you; I thank Heav'ns for ſending me one, 
and I never did any thing fo joyfully as I ſhall do this. 

Hor. How I'm obliged to you for your Goodneſs! | 
was afraid you'd have ſcrupled it; but you are good-hu- 
mour d, and will excuſe the Heat of Youth, one of my 
Servants ſtays with her at the next Turning. 

Arn. But how fhall we do? For it grows Light. If! 
take her here I ſhall be ſeen perhaps, and if you appear at 
my Houſe, Servants will prattle. To make ſure Work 
you ſhould bring her to a more obſcure Place; that Ally 
of mine is convenient, I'll ſtay there. 

Her. Theſe Precautions are very uſeful. For my part 
FN only give her to you, and then will immediately re- 
turn Home. 

Arn. Ah Fortune! this propitious Accident will repair 
all the Miſchi& thy Caprice has done me. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III, An 


Arnolphus, Horatio, Agnes. 

Hor. (Tv Agnes.) Don't be troubled, Pm carrying you 
to a place of Security. For if you lodge with me it 
would Spoil all; come in hither, and let this Gentleman 
kad you. {Arnolphus takes her Hand, ſhe not knowing him, 
An. Why do you leave me? | 
Hoy. I muſt, dear Agnes. 

An. Then pray return quickly. 
Hor. My Love will make me ſpeedy. 
An. When you're out of my Sight I an't at all joyful, 
Hor. Out of your Preſence I too am fad. 
2. Alas! if that was true you'd ſtay with me. 
ad Hor. What! do you diſtruſt my Lore 
e Ke. Agn. You don't love me ſo much as I do you, .you 
da don't fo. (Arnolphus pulls ber) You pull too harxd. 
Hor. Becauſe, dear Agnes, tis dangerous for us to be 
ſeen here. And that good Friend who preſſes you to ga 
with him, is moved by a prudent Zeal for your Intereſ 
ppor- il 49" But to follow one I don't know | 
one Her. Be not afraid, you'll receive nothing jbut Kindneſs 
„ om the Hands you are in. | 
ls An. I had rather be with Horatio, and ——(Arnolphug 
d.bu- % pulls her.) Stay a little. 
f ml KR. Farewell, Day drives me away. 
Agn, When ſhall I fee you again then? 

If 18 Hor. Very ſoon. 
ear u Ann. How uneafic ſhall I be till 1 do! 3 
Work Hor. Thank Heav'n my Happineſs is now ſecure, and I 
Amy ſleep in ſafety. 


wan SCENE IV. 
ly r6 | Arnolphus, Agnes. 


F : 


repair I. n. (Mrffled up in his Cloak) Come, tis not here Ide 


pn to lodge you, your Bed is prepared ſamewhere-elſe, I 
ntend to put your Perſon in a Place of Security, 
NI 42% (Knowing him.) Ha! 


N 2 Arn, 
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Am. What, Huſſy, my Preſence frightens you; is 2 


inſt the Grain you ſee me here; I diſturb your Spark} 
Projects do 1? (Agnes looks if ſhe cant ſee Horatio.) Dont 
think to call your Gallant to your Succour, he's too fy 
off, Do you play ſuch Tricks already? Does yay 
ſeeming Simplicity ask if Children are brought forth by 
the Ear, and yet can give nocturnal Meetings, and pr. 
vately run away with a Lover? How tenderly you cou 
talk to him! Sure you were put out to ſome fine Scho 
of Love! Who the Devil has ſo ſuddenly taught you il 
this? You're no longer afraid of Spirits? This Spark hy 
made you bold in the Night-time? Ah! Huſſy, to be ſo 
perfidious! To form ſuch a Deſign, notwithſtanding il 
my Favours! Ye little Serpent, whom I have warmed in 
my Boſom, and who, ſo ſoon as it comes to its feeling, 
ungratefully trys to hurt him that careſs'd it. 
Asgn. Why : you Scold at me? 
Arn. I'm in the wrong to do fo, ha? 


Agn. 
Arn. | 
Agn. 
Arn. 
Agn. 
id not 
jered ye 
Arn. 
Joſt all 1 
Agn. 
you, fot 


Agn. I can't ſee any harm in what I've done. Arn. 
Arn, To run away with a Fellow is no infamous A. Wifen all ſ 
Qtion ? man, i 
Agn. Tis one that ſays he'll take me for his Wife; | {Wuce ) 


followed your Inſtructions; you told me that one muſt Wlhave 1/ 


marry to take away the Sin. | 
Arn. Yes, but I my ſelf intended to have you fora 
Wife, and 1 think I told you ſo. Obligat 
An. Yes, but to tell you the Truth, I like him better 
than I do you. You make Marriage a burdenſome irk- ¶ io you 
ſome thing, and * a terrible Deſcription of it; but, le 
repreſents it ſo full of Pleaſure that one would wiſh to be Mood 1 


marry'd. Agn 
Arn. Ah! Traitreſs, that's becauſe you love him; and in 
Agn. Yes ſo I do. ſo blin 
Arn. And have you the Face to tell me ſo? iam. 
Agn. And if *tis true, pray why may'nt I? for a 1 
Arn. Ought you to love him, Impertinence ? Arr 
An. Alas how can I help it? he was the Cauſe ont, solved 

] thought no harm when I did it. Ag 
Arn. But you ought to drive away that amorous De- _ 
b 2 | | | 
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Am. How can one drive away what pleaſes one? * 
4m. And don't you know that you diſpleaſe me in it? 
gn. 1? Not at all; what Hurt can that do you? © 
Am. Tis true 1 ought to rejoice at it. Then, you 


don't love me? 


Agn. Love you? : 
Arn. Yes. LF 
Agn, No, not I, 

Am. How, no? 

Agn. Would you have me tell a Lye ? | 

Am. And why don't you love me, Mrs. Impudence ? 
An. Lord, you ought not to blame me for't. Why 
d not you make yourſelf be loved as he did? Who hin- 


fered you? 


Arn. I endeavoured it as much as I was able; but 1 


Jo all my Labour. 


Au. Truly then he knows how to do it better than 


you, for he eaſily made me love him. 


Arn. See how the Baggage argues. Could &er a Wit of 
em all ay more? How little did I know her! A fooliſh Wo- 


man, in theſe Caſes, knows more than the wiſeſt Man, 
Siace you're ſo good at Reaſoning, Mrs. Wiſe-ones, pray 
have I brought you up at my own Expence for him? 


Agn. No, he'll repay you to a Farthing. 

An How ſhe provokes me! Huſſy, can he repay the 
Obligations you lie under to me ? 

An. I don't know what great Obligations I lie under 
to you, 

— Is the Care of educating you from your Child- 
hood nothing? | | 

Agn. Aye you have given me topping Education truly, 
nd inſtructed me finely in every thing. Do you think I'm 
ſo blind as not to perceive that I'm a Dunce? I my ſelf am 
ahamed on't, and won't, if I can help it, paſs any longer 
for a Fool at this Age. | 

Am. You hate Ignorance, and coſt what it will are re- 
falyed to learn ſomething of your Voungſter? 

Agn. Certainly. Tis he that taught me what I do 
know, and in my Opinion I'm much more obliged to him 
tan I am to you. | 

N 3 Arn. 


1 4 School fer Women: 


Arn. Why don't I revenge my ſelf of that Re 
by a Box on the Ear? Her Clans makes me * 
a few Blow: would ſatisſie me. ; 


An Alas! You may uſe your Pleaſure: 


' Arn. That Word and Look diſarm my An ” 7 
2 bring back a Tenderneſs of Heart, that wh — nu and 
1 Blackneſs of her Action. How ſtrange a thing is Lone Arts 
4g To what a Weakneſs are Men ſubje& for the fake of the ber; K 


= _ 'Traitrefſes ! All the World knows their Imperfe&tions, half an 
0 they're made up of Indiſcretion and Extravagance : Thei _— | 
Mind is evil and their Soul brittle, nothing is more Weak ant 
nothing more Feeble, nothing more Faithleſc, and no. Here 
withſtanding all this, we think nothing too much 0 
pleaſe theſe Creatures. Well, let's be reconciled, I pardon 
you, and am as Kind as ever. This may ſhew you the 
Love I have for you, and ſeeing I'm ſo good, love me 
ic Return | 
Agn. Id fatishe you will all my Heart, if I could. r 
As Dear Creature you may if you will. (Sighs.) Do Wil 4 
but hear that amorous Sigh, this dying Look, con- tear 
template my Perſon, leave this — Boy; he cer- i dbe 
tainly has put ſome Spell upon you, and you'd be an hun- Plack 
_ uy dred times more happy with me. Your greateſt Deſire is Wl W. 
= to go finely dreſt, 1 — you always ſhall. Night il ker 


E and Dey I'll iaceuantly be careſſing you, I'll nuzzle, kibs Nup 
24h eat you; you ſhall live juſt as you have a mind to, ! phi 
I don't particularize, J ſpeak in General How far wil 
17 my Paſſion go! (Aſide) Nothing can be equal to my 
ts Love; what farther Proof would you have of it, ungrate- 
me ful Girl? Would have have me weep? Would you have me 
bes beat my felt? Would you have me pull half my Hair of? 
{$44 Would you have me kill my felf? If you will fay ſo, | 
. am ready, cruel Wretch, to ſhew you how much | love. 
14h Arn Your Diſcourſe: don't in the leaſt touch my Heart, 
| ali Horatio with two Words would have wrought more upon 
weld Arn. You brave me too much, and give me too great 
A. Provocation l'll do as l deſign d, indecil Beaſt, and will 
HAY 


——ͤ— — 


Pack you out of the Town immediately; you repulſe my 


— 
— 


160 Addreſſes and run me to Extremes, but a Nunnery ſhall 


LMVMerenge me of all— "SCENE 
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SCENE V. 


Alain, Arnolphus and Agnes. 3 


% 4 7 can't tell how tis, Sir, but I thought I ſaw Ag? 
bs 1 and the Dead Corps. walking together. | 
Low! Arn. Here ſhe is; take and ſhut her up into my Cham- 

ber; he won't come and. ſeek her there.Belides, tis only for 


f 
— half an Hour. T'll go get a Coach, and put her in a ſe- 
Ther curer Lodging; in the mean time lock yourſelves up, and 
Weak don't let her go out of your Sight, perhaps ſhe'll learn 
d more Wit, and grow out of Conceit with this Fellow. 
ch 0 [Ex. Alain with Agnes. 
— SCENE VI. 
* Horatio, Arnolphus. 
1 Hor. I come to you with a troubled Mind; Heaven. Signor 
5.) Do Anoiphus, has compleated my Unhappineſs, and is reſolved to 
con- tear from me the Beauty 1 love. My Father has been at 
e cer - the Expence to come hither, he lighted pretty near this 
bun- Place; the Cauſe of this Journey, which as I told you [ 
ſire is WJ was unacquainted with, is, he has marry'd me without 
Night letting me know it, and comes hither to celebrate the 
ki, Nuptials. You may well imagine, that a greater Diſap- 
Y, 1 pintment. cou'd not have happened to me. This Hen - 
will deus, concerning whom I Yeſterday: enquired: of you, is 
o my de Cauſe of this Misfortune; He with my Father will ef- 
rate- ſect my Ruin, 'tis his only Daughter I am deligned for. 
e me I had like to have fainted away when they mention'd it 
off: to me, and preſently, without: hearing em any longer, and 
1 finding that my Father talked of paying you a Vilit, I 
we. haſtened before em with a ſad Heart. Pray now take 
eart, care not to diſcover to him any thing of my Engagement, 
pon Wl which perhaps would Anger him. And as he has a great 
Eſteem for you; try to diſſuade him from this other Al- 

reat liance, 

will Arn. Yes to be ſure. 

my Har. Adviſe him to defer it a little; as a Friend I beg 
hall you'd do me this Service. 


YE 


Arm 


N 4 
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Arn. I won't fail to do it. 

Hor. In you conſiſt all my Hopes. 
Arn. Very well. 5 
Hor, I conſider you as my own Father; tell him that 
my Youth —ha! here he comes; I'll tell you how to ar. 
gue with him. {They retire to a Corner of the Stage, 


SCENE VI. 


Henricus, Orontes, Chriſaldus, Horatio and Arnolphus. 


Hen. (To Chriſ) So ſoon as &er I ſaw you, tho' I had 
not been told who you were I ſhould have known you 
by the Features of that amiable Siſter of whom Marriage 
once made me the Poſſeſſor; I ſhould be happy if cruel De. 
ſtiny had ſuffered me to have brought back that faithful 


is on 
t? Let T 
Inclinatic 
Oron. 


Spouſe, to have enjoy'd the Satisfaction of ſeeing her Chrif. 
Relations after our tedious Misfortunes. But ſince the ou ſhev 
fatal Power of Deſtiny deprives us for ever of her dear ie ſho! 
Preſence, let's endeavour to make our ſelves happy with Arn. 
the only Fruit that remains of our Love. It concerns you Oron. 
nearly, and I ſhould be in the wrong to diſpoſe of that Chriſ. 
Pledge without your Conſent, Orontes's Son is in himſelf an li belo 
adyantageous Match; but you ought to approve of it as Arn, 
well _ | Hor. 

Chriſ. Sure you have an ill Opinion of my Judgment, to Arn. 
doubt of my Approbation of ſo rational a Choice. ſery; t 

Arn. (To Hor.) Yes I'll ſerve you, as I ought. do. 

Hor. Once more take care not —— Hor. 
Arn. Don't be afraid. 

Oron. (To Arn.) How happy am I) [Embracing Arn. 

Arn. How overjoy'd am I to ſee you! 

Oron. I come to 

Arn. I know what brings you to Town, | Geor 

Oron. Are you already informed of it? it hard 

Arn. Yer. and I « 

Oron. I am glad on't, - An 

Arn. Your Son refuſes the Match, and his prepoſſeſs d peſ-n 
Mind looks upon it as a Misfortune: He even deſired me z perp 


to oppoſe it; and all the Advice I can give you is not to bis D. 
defer the Nuptials, but exert the Authority of a Father. 
TI Young 
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oung People ſhou'd be govern'd with an high Hand, 
e do em harm by indulging them. | : 
Hor, Ah Traitor! | 
bat Cori. If his Inclination is againſt it, I think one ought / 
ar- Wot to force him. I believe my Brother will be of my 
e, Nopinion. 

, * What! will he ſuffer himſelf to be ruled by his 
don? Wou'd you have a Father be ſo weak as not to be 
dle to make Youth obey him? *Twou'd be a fine thing 

%, or him at this Age to receive Laws from him, to whom 
he ought to give em. No, he's my intimate Friend, and 

is Glory is mine, his Word is given, and he muſt keep 


ge Wi? Let him now ſhew himſelf firm, and force his Son's 
es laclination. | 
ful Oron. You ſay right, and I'll anſwer for his Obedience. 


Chriſ. (To Arn.) Iam amaz'd at the great Warmth which 
be you ſhew for this Alliance, nor can I imagine what Mo- 
ar Nuxe ſhou'd —— 
ch Am. I know what I do, and ſay what I ought. 
Wu On Yes, yes, Signor Arnolphus, you — 35 
at Chriſ. That Name is odious to him; Mr. de Ia Souche is 
n l beloved Title. | 
as Arn, Tis no matter. 

Hor. What do 1 hear? a 
0 Am. (Turning to Horatio.) Yes, this is the whole My- 
* this may give you to underſtand what 1 ought to 

CE 


Hor, Into what Diſturbance — ! 


. SCENE VIII. 


Georgetta, and the reſt. 


 Geoy. Sir, if you don't come and help us, we ſhall find 

t hard to keep in Agnes; ſhe does all ſhe can to eſcape, - 

ind I don't know but ſhe may leap out of the Window, 

An. Bring her hither, for I mean to carry her away 

| peſ-atly, (Exit Geor.) Do not be grieved at it, Horatio; 
| i perpetual Happineſs makes Men proud; every Dog has 
| us Day, quoth the Proverb. | 
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Hor. Oh Heavens! what Mis fortunes can 
G' that I am? 
© 


ine! 

was ever any one in the 7 "MY 

An. (To Oron.) Haſten the Day of the Ceremony, and 
with your good leave I will be preſent at it. 

Or. So I defign. N . 


SCENE IX. 


Alain, Georgetta, Agnes, and the ret. 
An. Come hither, Gentle woman, you who are ſo 
rampant, and cannot be reſtrain d: Here's your Galant, to 
whom, as a Recompence, ng may make an humble 
Curtſy. (Tv Hor.) Farewell, the Event may perhaps be 
contrary to your Deſire, but all Lovers are not fortunate, 

Ayn. Will you let me be carried away thus, Horatio! 

Hor. I know not where I am, ſo much I'm afflicted, 

Arn. Come, Prattler, come. 

Asgn. III ſtay here. 

Or. Unfold this Myſtery. We ſtare at each other, and 
cannot comprehend it. 

Arn. Tl let you know it at a fitter Opportunity; ſo 
good b'ye till we meet again. | 

Or. Where are you going? Yow don't talk to us # 
you ought. 

An. F have adviſed you to conelude the Mateh, not- 
withſtanding bis Murmuring. 

Or. Yes, but if you were told all, were you not told 
that you had the Bride in your Houſe? The Daughter 
whom the amiable Angelica had by Signor Henricus! 
What do you found your Diſcourſe upon? 

Chriſ. Jam amazed at his Proceeding, 

Arn. What? 

Chriſ. My Siſter, by a ſecret Wedlock had a Dauphter, 
who was conceal'd from all the Family 

Or. nd who under a pretended Name, for the better 
keeping it private, was by her Husband put out to Nurſe 
in the Country. 

Chrif. And at that time he World frowning upon him, 
obliged him to leaye his Native Country. 


Or. 


Or. A 


oppreſs' 


Chriſ. 


Nurſe q 


Or. 8 
Chriſ 


Deſtiny 
think it 
way to 


Arn. 
Or, | 


thing ? 


Hoy. 


Chance 


medita! 
Ties of 


to ſeek 


to refu 


and 
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Or. And to undergo a thouſand Hardſhips far A- 
road, 

Chriſ. Where his Diligence gain d what, in his own Coun- 
ry, Injuſtice and Envy raviſh'd from him. 

Or. At his Return into France he preſently ſought for 
ker with whom he entruſted his Daughter. 

Chriſ. And that Countrywoman freely confeſs'd ſhe 
put her into your Hands at four Years of Age. 

Or. And that ſhe did it upon your Charity; ſhe being 
oppreſs'd with extreme Poverty. | 

Chriſ. And he, full of Tranſpert and Joy, has brought the 
Nurſe quite hither. | 

Or. She'll ſoon be here, and clear up this Myſtery. 

Chriſ. 1 gueſs what an Affliction this is to you; but 
Deſtiny is favourable to ycu in this Affair. If you do not 
think it ſo great a Happineſs to be a Cuckold, the ſureſt 
way to avoid it is not to marry, 

Arn. (Runs away ſo enraged that he can't ſpeak) Oh! 


Or. How comes he to run away without ſaying any 


thing ? 

For Ah Father! you ſhall know this ſurpriſing Story. 
Chance has here performed what your Wiſdom had pre- 
meditated. 1 was engaged to this fair one by the ſweet 
Ties of a mutual Paſſion; and 'tis ſhe whom you come 
to ſeck after, and who was the Cauſe of my Reſolution 
to refuſe any other Match. | 

Hen. I did not doubt it; for ſo ſoon as ever I ſaw her 
felt an Emotion in my Soul. Ah my dear Daughter, 
| am tranſported with Joy. [Embracing her with Tears. 

Chriſ. I cou'ddo the fame, Brother; but this is not a fit 
Place for't. Let us go into the Houſe to unfold theſe 
Myſteries; to ſatisfie the Duties of Friendſhip, and give 
Thanks to Heaven, who orders all things for the beſt. 
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La Critique de L. Eſcole 
die Femmes. 
THE 


SCHOOL 


FOR 3 1 | 
CRITICISED. | 


10 THE 


Queen-Mother. 


MADAM, 


Very well know that YOUR 
MAJESTY has nothing to do 
with any of our Dedications ; and 
that thoſe pretended Devoirs to You, 
which People very elegantiy tell You 
they acquit themſelves of, are Ho- 
ma ages which You cou'd very villing- 


The DEDICATION. 


1y ſpare. But yet I have the Boll 
neſs to Dedicate to You, The Schulheta 
jor Women Criticiſed; and I cou'd no 
let ſlip this Opportunity to teſtify m 
Joy to YOUR MAJESTY, upo: 
that happy Recovery, which reſtore 
to us the greateſt and the beſt Princeſs 
in the World, and which promiſes us 
in You long Years of a Vigorouz 
Health. As every one regards Things 
on the ſide which concerns them, I 
rejoyce in this general Satisfaction, 
that I may again be able to have the 
Honour of diverting YOUR MAaJE 
STV; You, MADAM, who ſo wel 
prove that true Devotion is not con- 
trary to innocent Diverſions; who 
from your High Thoughts, and im. 
portant Occupations, deſcend with 
ſo much Humanity to the Pleaſure of 
our Diverſions, and who don't diſdain 
to Smile with the ſame Mouth with 
which You Pray to God ſo „ 


ve 


>. 


The DEDICATION. 


ſay, I flatter my Mind with the Ex- 
Ration of this Glory; I wait for 
Whe Time with all the Impatience | in 
he World ; and when I enjoy that 
appineſs, twill be the greateſt Sa- 
faction in the World to, 


icels 

88 U MADAM, 
rou | 

ing Tour Majeſty's 


Moſt Humble, moſt Obedient, 


And moſt Obliged Servant, 


MoLIERE. 


8 
1 


tis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


: T HE Margui; : 5 
Dorantes, or the Chevalier. 
Lyſidas, a Poet. 
Galopin, Lacquey. 


WOMEN. ' 


yl 


T 


THE 


7 
+ 


WOMEN 
CRITICIS ED. 
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ACT I SCENE I. 
Urania, Eliſa» 
URANIA. 


a Viſit to Day? 
Eliſ. No Body at all. 


be aloneall Day. 

Eliſ. So de I; for we did not uſe 
to be ſo; and your Houſe, thank Heg- 
| ven, is a common Refuge for all the 
ile Courtiers. | 


Jon I muſt confeſs tte Afternoon ſeem'd very tedious 
beta 


Q 3 E77 


Uran. I wonder that we ſhou'd both 


0 


HAT, Couſin, has no body made you 
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Eliſ. And I thought it very ſnort. 

Uran. That's becauſe fine Wits, Couſin, love Soli- 
tude. 

Eliſ. Oh! I am your fine Wit's very humble Servant; 
you know tis not that I pretend to. 

Uran. For my part, I own I love Company. 

Eliſ. J love it too, but I love to have it ſelect; and the 
many toolith Viſits you are obliged to undergo amongęſt 
the others, often make me delight ia being alone. 

Uran. You are too nice, not to bear any but culld 
Perfons. | 

Eli, And you are too complaiſant, to bear indifferently 
all ſorts of Perſons. . | 

Uran. I taſte thoſe that are Reaſonable; and divert my 
ſelf with the Extravagant. | 

Eliſ. The Extravagant ſoon grow troublefome, and 
moſt of thoſe People, after the ſecond Vilit, ceaſe to be 
pleaſant. But now we talk of the Extravagant, won't you 
rid me of our impertinent Marquiſs? Do you mean to 
leave him always upon my Hands, and do you think lean 
bear his perpetual Q :ibbles? 

Uran. That Language is A-la-mode, and is look'd upon 
as ocular at Court. | 

Elif So much the worſe for thoſe that think it ſo, and 
who plague themſelves daily with talking that ob- 
ſcure Jargon. *Tis a fine thing indeed. to bring into the 
Conveiſation of the Louvre. old Conundrums pick'd out 
from amongſt the Fiſhmarket Rhetorick ! A pretty way of 
jeſting for Courtiers, and a Man ſhews a mighty dezl cf 
Wir. when he comes and tells you, Madam, you are in 
the Royal Square, and every indy ſees you three Leagues 
from Paris, for each beholds you de bonœil, | with a 

Eye] becauſe Bon euil is a Village three Leagues 
off. Is not this gallant and witty? And has not he 
that hits upon ſuch bright things, great cauſe to re- 
Joyce? | 

Uran. But that is not deſign'd as Wit; moſt of thoſe 
_ affect that Language, know in their Hearts tis ridi- 

Qus. 
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Zliſ. So much the worſe again, for People to take Pains 
talk fooliſhly, and be filly Buffoons on purpoſe. I think 
ut makes em the leſs excuſable; and if I were to be 
unge, 1 know to what I'd condemn all thoſe Gentlemen 
unſters. | 
Uran. Well, let's leave this Subject, which warms you 
little too much, and let's ſay, that Dorantes ſtays late for 
he Supper we're to have together. 

E/ Perhaps he has forgot it, and 


8 C. E N E II. 
Galopin, Urania, Eliſa. 


m _— 
a Cal. Madam, here's Climene come to give you a 

and Viſit, 

be Uran. O Heay'ns, what a Viſitor is here! 


you Eliſ. You were complaining of your being alone; and 
to Now. Heav'n puniſhes you for it. 8 
can U-an. Go tell her quickly that I'm not within. 
Gal. They have already told her the contrary. 
pon Uran. And what Fool told her ſo? 
Gal. I, Madam. 

and Uran. I wiſh you were hang'd for your pains. I ſhall 
ob- rake you know what 'tis to give Anſwers out of your 
the own Head. : 

out Gal. Madam, if you pleaſe, Ill go tell her that you 
y of Won't be at Home. 1 
1 of Uran. Stay, Ass, and let her come up, fince the Folly 
e in Wi committed. 
7UCS Gal. She is ſtill talking with a Man in the Street. 
h a Uran. Ah, Couſin, how uneaſie this Viſit makes me 
ues. WM this time! | 
he E *Tis true, the Lady is naturally ſomething im- 
re- pertinent ; I had always a great Averſion to her, and un- 

der Fayour of her Quality, think her the fooliſheſt Beaſt 

1oſe I that ever pretended to Reaſon. 
ridi- Uran The Epithet is a little harſh. 

Eliſ. Oh ſhe deſerves that, and ſomething wonſe, if ſhe 
kad but her due. ls there any body more truly than — 

W 
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what we call Precieuſe, even in its very worſt ſenſe? 

Dran. Yet ſhe's very ſqueamiſn at the Name. 

Eliſ. Tis true ſhe's ſqueamiſn at the Name, tho' not 
the Thing; for ſhe is it from Head to Foot, and t 
moſt ceremonious Woman in the World. One way 
think that all her Body was taken to pieces, and that th 
Motion of her Hanches, her Shoulders, and her Head 


went only by Springs. She always afſects a lanpuiſhin . 
and innocent Tone of Voice; makes Mows to ſhew = 
_ Mouth, and rowls her Eyes to make em ſeen _ 
e. | f 

Uran. Softly ; if the ſhou'd hear you! | — 

Eliſ. No, no, ſhe is not coming up yet. I ſhall nere Uran 
forget the Evening when ſhe had a Mind to ſee Dy cum 
mon, becauſe of the great Reputation he is in, and the 7 ? 
Things the Publick has ſeen of his. You know the Man -"_ 
and his natural Indolence in Converting, She bad in- v 
vited him to Supper as a Wit, and he never ſeem'd ſo FA. 


dull in his Life, in the midft of half a dozen People 
whom ſhe meant to feaſt with him, and who ſtared at 
him, as at a Man who was not form'd like the reſt of 
Mankind, They all thought he was to find the 
Company in witty Sayings ; that every word he ſaid 
ſhou'd be extraordinary; that he ought to make Extem- 
pores upon all that was ſpoken, and that he was not ſo 
much as to call for Drink without a Joke, But he de- 
ceived em mightily by his Silence, and the Lady was as 
difſatisfy'd with him, as I was with her. 

Uran. Hold your Peace; I'll go receive her at the Cham- 
ber Door. 

Eliſ. One word more. I'd fain ſee her marry'd to 
the Marquiſs we mention'd. What a fine Match 'twou'd 
be, a Preciſian and a Punſter. 
Uran. Will you hold your Tongue? Here ſhe is. 
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e SCENE HI. 
40 Climene, Urania, Eliſa, and Galopin. 


Uran. Truly tis very late, that —— . 
cim. Pray, my Dear, give me a Chair quickly. 
Uran. A Chair there. 


— Cim. O Lord! 
4 Uran. What's the Matter ? 


Clim, I faint, 
Uran. What ails you? 
Clim. My Heart fails me. 


ney 
7 "4 l xg they Vapours ? 
a n. No. 


Uran. Will you be Unlaced? 


1 im No, no. Oh! | 
wh _ What is your Illneſs, then? Hew long have you 
eople 


Clim, Tye had it above theſe Three Hours, and it took 
elt oP": at the Palace Royal. 

Uran. How ? EEO 
Clim. J juſt now, for my Sins, ſaw that FooliſhRhap= 
dy, the School for Women, I till faint with the Illneſs 
* gave me, and believe I ſhan't ſhake it off this Fort« 


Ez. See how Illneſs comes unthought of! 
Uran. I can't tell what Conſtitution my Couſin and I 
tay be of; but the Day before Yeſterday, we were at 
e ſame Play, and both of us return'd Well and Hearty, ' 
te Cn. What! Have you ſeen it? 

Uran. Ves, and heard it too, from one End to t'other. 
ow And did it not put you into Convulſions, my 

ar? 

Uran. I'm not ſo nice, thank God; and for my part, 1 
arhig Comedy ſhou'd rather cure People than make 
em Sick, 
Clim. O,. Lord, what's that you ſay? Can this Propo- 
"Ng Won be advanced by a Perſon who has any Revenue of 


dumon Senſe ? May any . 
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poſe Reaſon? And can there really be a Mind ſo greegy 
of Mirth, as to taſte the inſipid Jeſts which that Comedy 
larded with? For my part, I muſt confeſs I did ng 
find the leaſt Grain of Salt throughout the whole, Thy 
Children by the Ear, ſeem'd to me deteſtable ; the Cyan 
Tart cloy'd my Stomach, and I thought I ſhou'd þy 
Vomited at the Broch. 

Eliſ. How 2 is all that ſpoken ! I ſhou d haye 
thought the Play had been good; but the Lady has ſo per. 
ſwaſive an Eloquence, ſhe turns things in ſuch an agree. 
able Manner, that one can't help being of her Opinion in 
ſpite of one's Teeth. 

Uran. For my part, I have not ſo much Complaiſance 
and to tell you my Thoughts, I efteem this Comedy one 
of the Wittieſt the Author ever writ. 

Clim. I pity you to hear you talk thus; and I can! 
with any Patience, ſee you in this Obſcurity of Diſcern 
ment. Can any one that has Virtue find Pleaſure in 
Play which inceſſantly keeps Modeſty under Allarm, anc 
— Bk the Imagination every Moment ? 

Eliſ. What a fine Manner of talking is this ! What 
Judicious Lady you are, Madam, and how I pity poor 
Moliere in having you for an Enemy ! 

Clim. Take my Advice, my Dear; correct your Judy 
ment, and for the ſake of your Honour, don't ſay pub 
lickly that this Comedy pleas'd you. 

Uran. I can't tell what you cou'd find in it that offend 
Modeſty. 

Clim. All, all; I averr no Virtuous Woman can ſei 
without Confuſion, ſo much Lewdneſs and Filthineſs di 
I perceiye in it. 

Uran. Then you muſt be more knowing in Lewdneſ 
than others; for, for my part, I ſaw none in it, 

Clim. That's certainly becauſe you wou'd not; for 
thank God, all the Lewd things are bare-faced! They ha 
not the leaſt Covering ; and even the moſt impudent Eye 
are frightned at their Nudity, | 

El. Ah! 

Clim. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 

. 


un 
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Clim. Alas, do you want to be ſhew'd it? 

Uran. Yes, I only ask you any one Paſſage which cou d 
ſhock you ſo much. 

Clim. Need there any more than the Scene of that 
Agnes, when ſhe tells what was taken from her? 

Uran. And what do you think was filthy in that? 

Clim. Oh! | 

Dran. Pray tell me. 

Clim. Fie 

Uran. But pray now ? . 

Clim. I have nothing to ſay to you. | 

Uran. For my part I can ſee no Harm in't. 

Clim. So much the worſe for you. 

Uran. Rather fo much the better for me, I think. I be- 
hold things on the Side they are ſhewn me, and don't 
turn em to look for what is not fit to be ſeen. 

Clim. A Woman's Modeſty —— 

Uran. A Woman's Modeſty does not lie in Grimaces. 
Tis not good to pretend to be Wiſer than thoſe that are 
Wiſe. Affectation in this isworſe-than in any thing elſe ; 
ind think nothing ſo ridiculous as this Nicenel of Honour, 
which takes every thing in an ill Senſe, gives a criminal Turn 
to the moſt innoceat Words, and 1s offended with the 
Shadow of Things. Believe me, thoſe who make ſuch 
do, are not eſteem'd e er the more Virtuous for it. 
On the contrary, their myſterious Severity, and affected 
Grimaces, provoke the Cenſure of all the World, againſt 
the Actions of their Life. People are glad to diſcover a- 


1 ſee i 
1els did 


Example of this, there were ſome Women Yother Day 
u the Play, over-againft the Box we were in, who by 
the Airs they gave themſelves during the whole Play, their 
waneſ Turning away their Heads, and their Hiding their Faces, 
made an hundred Follies in their Conduct be ripp'd up 
t; for ven otherwiſe there wou'd nothing have been ſaid; and 
y hig een the Footmen cry'd out aloud, that their Ears were 
it Eyes more Chaſte than all the reſt of their Body. 
Clim. One muſt then be blind in this Piece, and not 
tem to ſee Things in it ? 25 | 
| Uran. One ſhou'd not ſeem to ſee what is not in it. 
8. . f... 


j thing in em that may be blamed; and to give you an 
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Clim. Oh! Once more I affirm that its Filthineſſes are 


flagrant. a | and y. 
Uran. I don't think ſo. | res em, 
Clim. What ! Is not Modeſty viſibly offended by wit ars 

Agnes ſays in the Place we ſpeak of? to be 


Uran. No truly, ſhe don't ſay a Word but what in il C 
ſelf is very modeſt ; and if you have a mind to underſtand Elf 
any thing elſe by it, tis you that make the Lewd Jeu? 
and not ſhe, ſince ſhe only ſpeaks of a Ribband that wil ©" 
taken from her. | 

Clim. Oh! Ribband as much as you pleaſe ; but thut Cn 
the which ſhe dwells upon is not put there for nothing il E/ 
Strange Thoughts came upon that he. That the is fl. Ci 
ziouſly: Scandalous; and, ſay what you will, you can't de. E/ 
fend the Inſolence of that the. really 

Eliſ. *Tis true, Couſin, 1 am for the Lady againſt that 
the. That the is Inſolent to the laſt Degree. You're Into 2 
the wrong to defend that he. ; 

Clim. There's an Obſcenity in it that is not ſupportable 

Eliſ. How do you pronounce that Word, Madam? 

Clim. Obſcenity, Madam. Te 

Eliſ. O Lord! Obſcenity. I don't know what that 
word means, but I think it mighty pretty. T 

Clim. You ſee how your own Blood takes my Part, 

Uran. O ſhe's a Prattle-basket, and don't {peak ber G4/ 
Thoughts. Don't truſt much in her. Mar 

Eliſ. How miſchievous you are; to make the Lady f G4! 
ſpect me! What a fine Condition I ſhou'd be in if ſhe 
ſhou'd believe what you fay ! Cou'd I be ſo Unhappy 


Madam, as that you ſhou'd have that Thought of me? nll o. 
Clim. No, no, I don't mind what ſhe iays; and 1 be Mar 
lieve you more ſincere than ſhe tells me you are. Cal. 
Eliſ. How much in the right you are, Madam, andi Mr 
what Juſtice you do me when you believe, that I thin Gal. 
you the moſt engaging Perſon in the World, that | enteſ U 
into all your Sentiments, and am charm'd with all th Mar 
Ex preſſions that come from your Mouth Gal, 
Clim. Alas! I ſpeak without Affectation. Fl co 
Eliſ. 1 ſee that, Madam; all is natural in you. You e 
Words, your Voice, your Looks, your Gate, your Action Hon 


al 
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e e your Dreſs have I know not what Air of Quality in 
em, that enchants People. I ſtudy you both with my 
via bars and Eyes, and I am fo full of you, that I endeayour 


to be your Ape, and to imitate you in every Thing. 
1 Clim. You mock me, Madam. | 
nao / 1 beg your Pardon, Madam, Who wou'd mock 
you ? 
* Clim. I am no good Model, Ma'm. 
Zliſ. O but you are, Ma'm 
t the ll Cl. You flatter me, Ma'm. 
thing Eliſ. Not at all, Mam. 
is ll Clim. Pray ſpare me, Ma'm. 1 2 
n't de. E/. 1 do ſpare you, Ma'm, and don't ſay half what I 
really think Ma'm. | 
& th} i Clim. O Lord, pray let us break off here: You put me 
wre in into a moſt terrible Confuſion. 
(To Urania.) You ſee that we are both againſt you, 
wrtable.MWiod Obſtinacy tits ſo ill upon thoſe that haye Wit, that -L 


m? | 
SCENE IV. 


t that | Ewen Land 
— The Marquiſs, Climene, Galopin, Urania, Eliſe. . 


1k ber Cal. Stay, Sir, if you pleaſe. | 
Marg. Why ſure you don't know me! 


dy ul %. Yes, I do know you; but you ſhan't come in. 

n if (vel Marg. No Noiſe, Sirrah. I 
nhappy Gal. 'Tis not well in you to come in, whether People 
mc; il or no. 77 Th | 


Marg. I will fee your Miſtrefs. 
Gal. I tell you ſhe is not at Home. 
m, and arg. Why there ſhe is in her Chamber, 


- 1 thing Gal. 'Tis true; there ſhe is, but ſhe is not at Home. 
t ente Uran. What's the Matter there? | 
1 all chal Marg. Your Lacquey, Madam, is playing the Fool. 


Gal, I tell him you an't at Home, Madam, and yet he 
Fill come in. 

_ And why do you tell the Gentleman that I art 
| Home ? © . ; 


1. TVout 
ur Actio 
an 
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Gal. You ſcolded at me t'other Day, becauſe I tod 
him you were at Home. 

Uran. Do you fee the Inſolent! Pray, Sir, don't be. 
lere what he fays; tis a little Hair:brain'd Boy, that t D 
you for another. Dor 

Marg. I ſee he did, Madam; and, but out of Reſped Tou: 
7 you, I ſhou'd have made him know Perſons of Oe T 


y. | comic 
Eliſ. My Couſin is very much obliged to you for the e it. 
Deference. ſome 
Uran. A Chair, Impertinence. thers 
Gal. Don't he ſee one? Ur 


Uran. Put it to him. ¶ The Lacquey puſhes it rudi Ma 
Marg. Your Lacquey, Madam, has a Contempt for mi e*trer 


Perſon. Do 
Eliſ. He'd certainly be in the wrong if he had bours 
but Age will make him more skilful in Perſons of Ho- Ma 
nour. | that P 
Marg. What were you upen, Ladies, when I inter. Dor 
rupted you? Ma 
Uran. Upon the Comedy of the School for Nomen. Dor 


Marg. I am juſt come from it. 
Clim. Well, Sir, what do you think on't ? Does i 
pl:aſe you? 

Marg. I think it extreamly Impertinent. 

Clim. Im glad you do ſo. . 

Marg. Tis the fillieſt thing in the World. Plague damn 
it, I cou'd. hardly get a Place; 1 thought 7 ſhou d hag 
been ſtifled at the Door; and 1 never had my Toes. tro 
upon ſo much in my Life. See how it has diſorder d my 
Rowlers and Ribbons, | 

Eliſ. *Tis true; they cry for Vengeance againſt ths 
School of Women ; you condem it juſtly. 

Marg. I think there never was ſo lilly a Play. 
Uran. Oh! Here comes Dorantes whom we expecte 


SCENE 
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SCENE V. | 


Dorantes, the Marquiſs, Climene, Eliſa, Urania. 


Dor. Pray don't ſtir, nor break off your Diſcourſe. 
You are upon a Subject, which for four Days has been 
the Talk of almoſt all Paris, and never was any thing ſo 
comical as the Diverſity of the Judgments that are made 
of it. For 1 have heard this Comedy condemned by 
ome People for the very ſame things as I have ſeen o- 
thers eſteem ir, . | 

Uran. The Marquiſs there rails mightily at it. 
rude Marg. Tis true, I think it deteſtable, faith deteſtable, 
for my erremely deteſtable, what we call deteſtable. 

Do-. And, dear Marquiſs, 1 think that Judgment of 
dM jours deteſtable. 
of Ho- Marg. What! Chevalier, do you pretend to maintain 
that Piece ? 
| inter Dor. Yes, I pretend to maintain it. 
Marg. *Zdeath, I'll warrant it deteſtable. 
Dor, That's no City-Security. But, Marquiſs, pray 
why is the Comedy ſuch as you ſay it is? | 
Does 1 Marq. Why is it deteſtable? 
Dor. Ay. why is it deteſtable? 
Marg. Tis deteſtable, becauſe tis deteſtable. 
Dor. Nay, there's nothing to be ſaid after that; but 
e dama pray inſtruct us, and tell us the Faults that are in it. 
d hae Marg. How ſhou'd I tell em? I did not fo much as 
es trodſi take the Pains to mind it. But yet I know I never ſaw 
rd my ny thing fo filly, as I hope to be ſaved; and Dorilas, by 
whom 1 fat, was of my Opinion. | | 
aſt th} Dor. Mighty Authority, truly; you're finely back d. 
Marg. It was enough to ſee the perpetual Laughter of 
the Pit. 1 deſire nothing elſe as a Teſtimony of its be- 
cpectec i ing good for nothing. 

Dor, You're one of thoſe fine Gentlemen, then, Mar- 
quiſfs, who won't allow the Pit to have common Senſe, 
ind who wou'd not laugh with it, were it at the beſt 
ting in the World. I ſaw one of our Friends upon 
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the Stage t'other Day, who made himſelf ridiculous by 


that means. He heard the whole Play with the grenteſ bf 8 
Ser ouſneſs imaginable; and all that made others merry Ml © M 
made him frown. At every fit of Laughter he Qurug'd D, 
up his Shoulders, look'd on the Pit with Compaſſion; 6 
and ſometimes too beholding it with Indignation, he \ 10 
cry'd out aloud, Ay, ay, do, laugh. Pit, laugh. Out 3 
Friend's Chagrin was a Comedy of it ſelf: He gave it 4 ax 
gallantly tothe whole Aſſembly, and every one agreed that - ty 
it cou'd not have beeen better play'd. Pray, Marquiſz, * 
learn that good Senſe has no determin'd place at a Play; Wir 
that the Difference of half a Louis d'Or and fifteen Pence, T 
makes no change in a good Taſte; that whether ſtanding 7 
or ſitting, a Man may give an ill Judgment; and in ſhort, ? 
to take it in general, I ſhou'd pur a pretty great Conf. „n 
dence in the Approbation of the Pit, becauſe among 7 
thoſe that make it up, there are ſeveral who are able to mu 
Judge of a Play according to the Rules; and the others I dt 
judge on't by the beſt way, which is to take things «WM (1, 
they're meant, without either blind Prepoſſeſſion, a U 
affected Complaiſance, or ridiculous Delicacy. by 

' Marg. What then, Chevalier, you're a Defender of the Ml ....: 
Pit? Zblood, I'm heartily glad on'c ; I ſhan't fail to give 8 


i: Notice that ycu are one of its Friends. Ha, ha, ha, and 
ha, ha, ha. x 3 

Dor. Laugh as much as you will; I am for good Senſe, #4 
and can't bear thoſe Ebullitions of Brain in our Marquil-W pia 
ſes de Maſcarille. I hate to ſee People make themiclves ud 
ridiculous, notwithſtanding their Quality; thoſe who d. F 
ways pals a deciſive Sentence, and ſpeak poſitively of ere. 


: : a, 
ry thing, without knowing any thing of the Matter; cor 
who at a Play will exclaim againſt the ill Paſſages, and i] 
not be moved at thoſe that are good; who in the like WM «.. 
nonſenſical manner blame a Picture or a Conſort of Mu- ten 


fick; pick up here and there a few Terms of Art, and Wl ge 
never fail to murder 'em, by bringing em in unſcaſonr WM the 
bly. Pray, Gentlemen, hold your Tongues when God 
has not given yqu any Knowledge in a thing; don't give 
thoſe that hear you Caule of Laughter; and conſider that BY ei 
r | 11 
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if 8 nothing, you may perhaps be taken for Men 
of Skill. | 

Marq. *Zoons, Chevalier, you talk—— ' 

Dor. Lord, Marquiſs, 'tis not to you that I ſpeak. Tis 
to certain Gentlemen, who diſhonour the Courtiers by 
their extravagant Manners, and make the People think 
we're all alike. For my part, I'll juſtifie my ſelf here- 
in as well as I can, and I'll give it em ſo home whenever 
| meet *em, that they ſhall grow wile at laſt. 

Marq. Tell me, Chevalier, do you think Lyſander has 
Wi-? | 

Dor. Yes, certainly and a great deal to, | 

Uran. Tis a thing that's undeniable. | 

Marq. Ask him what he thinks of the Schoo! for Ho- 
men; you'll find he'll ſay he don't like it. | 

Dor. O! there are a great many who are ſpoilt by too 
much Wit; who have but an ill Perception of things, be- 
cauſe they have too much Light, and who, to have the 
Glory of deciding, hate to be of another's Opinion. 

Uran. Tis true; our Friend is certainly one of thoſe ; he 
loyes to be the Head of a Set, and would have People 
wait with Reſpect for his Judgment. Any Approbation 
that comes before his, is an Attempt upon his Knowledge; 
nd he takes an exemplary Revenge of it, by eſpouſing the 
oppoſi'e Party. He'd fain be conſulted in all Matters of 
Wit, and J am ſure that if the Author had ſhewn him his 
Play before he gave it to the Publick, he'd ha' cry d it 
up to the Skies. | 3 | 

Marq. And what do you ſæy of the Marchioneſs Aramin- 
a, who publiſhes it every where for terrible, and ſays ſhe 
could not endure the Smuttineſſes which 'tis full of. 

Dor. I ſay that this fits her Character; and there are 
ſome Perſons who make themſelves ridiculous, by pre- 
tending to too much Honour. Tho? ſhe has ſome Wit, 
ſhe has follow'd the ill Example of thoſe, who being on 


the Decline of Age, have a mind to ſupply the Place 


of what they ſee they are loſing, by ſomething elſe; and 
would have the Grimaces of a ſcrupulous Pruderie ſerve 


em inſtead of Youth and Beauty, This Lady drives the 
| P 4 Affair 
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Lady ſupported hers by ſuch convincing Arguments, that 


mention d to 
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Affair farther than any Body, and the Ableneſs of her 
Scrupuloſity diſcovers Obſcenity, in things that no Body 
elſe could find any in. Tis thought this goes ſo far as ty 
disfigure our Language, and that there are hardly any 
Words, but what this Lady's Severity will retrench either 
at the Beginning or End, becauſe ef the iminodeſt $1; 
bles ſhe finds out in em. 

Uran. You are very fooliſh, Cheyalier. 

Marg. In ſhort, Chevalier, you think to defend your 
Play, by ſatyrizing thoſe that condemn it? 
Dor. No, but I think that Lady is offended without a 


Cauſe 
Eliſ. Soft and fair, Chevalier, there may be others of 


her Sentiments. 
Dor. 1 know you at leaſt are not; and when you ſaw 


this Play a 
Eliſ. Tis true, but I have changed my Opinion. This 


ſhe forced me to be of her ſide. | | 

Dor. O, Madam, I beg your Pardon; and if you will, 
I' unſay, for your fake, all I have ſaid, 

Clim. I would not have you do it for my ſake, but for 
the ſake of Reaſon ; for in ſhort, if you were to take 
this Play rightly, 'tis entirely indefendable: And I cannot 
imagine 

Uran. O here's Mr. Lyſidas an Author; he comes ve- 
ry ſeaſonably for this Subject. Mr, Ly/idas, take a Seat 
your ſelf, and come and fit down. 


SCENE VI. 


Lyfidas, Dorantes, the Marqui/s, Eliſa, Urania, Climene, 
Lyſ. Madam, I come a little of the lateſt; but I was 
obliged to read my Play at the Marchioneſſes, whom! 
ou; and the Praiſes that were given it, kept 
me an Hour tn than I thought for. 
 Elif. Praiſes are a very great Charm to retain an Au- 


thor. 
Uran. Sit down, Mr. Lyſidas; we'll read your Play af. 


ter Supper. 
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Ly. All that were there are to be at it the firſt tim? 


tis ated, and have promiſed me to do their Part as they 
cught. 


Uran. I believe it; but once more pray fit down; we 


ze upon a Subject that I ſhould be glad to proceed in. 


Ly/. 1 ſuppoſe, Madam, you'll take a Box too. 
Uran. We ſhall ſee. Pray let us go on in our Diſcourſe, 
Lyſ. I give you Notice, Madam, that they are almoſt 


il beſpoke. 


Uran. That's well. I wanted you, Mr. Lyſidas, for every 


Body here is againſt me, 


Eli, The Chevalier was at firſt on your fide; but now 
he knows that this Lady is at the Head of the oppoſite 
Pty, I believe you mult look out for ſome other Aid. 

Clim. No, no, I won't have him diſoblige your Couſin; 
pe mit his Wit to go along with his Heart. | 

Dor. With this Permiſſion, Madam, I'll be ſo bold as to 
tefend my ſelf. 

Uran. But firſt let us know what Mr. Lyſdas thinks 
of it, | 
Ly. Of what, Madam? 

Uran. Of the School for Women. 

Ly. Ha, ha, ha. 

Dor. What do you think of it? | | 

Lyſ. have nothing to ſay tot; you know that we Au- 
tors ought to ſpeak of one another's Works with a great 
(cal of Circumſpection. : 

Dor, But yet, among our ſelves, what do you think of 
bat Comedy? 

Lyſ. I, Sir? 

Uran, Tell us your Opinion ſeriouſly. 

Ly. I think it very fine. 

Dor. Indeed ! | | 

Lyſ. Indeed; why not? Is it not extremely fine ? 

Dor. Humph, Humph; you are a fly Dog, Mr. Ly- 
du; you don't ſpeak your Thoughts. 

I/. Excuſe me. 

Dor, I know you; Come, don't diſſemble. 

Lyſ. I, Sir? 


* 
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Dor. I ſee that the Praiſe you give this Play is only Ur 
out of Gallantry; at the bottom of your Heart, you weil ke 
of the Opinion of ſeveral People who think it bad. 
Ly/. Hy, hy, by. | | 
Dor. Come, come; confeſs that this Comedy is a lilly cf a | 


thing. can; 
Lyſ. tis true, tis not approved of by the Underſtan. ¶ iidic 
ders. to be 
Marq. Bite, Chevalier, you are rightly ſerved for your WW Le 
Raillery, ha, ha, ha, ha. ſelve: 
Dor. Go on, dear Marquiſs, go on. | au 
Marq. You ſee we have the Learned on our ſide, Cl 


Dor. *Tis true; Mr. Lyſidass Judgment is ſomething cauſe 
conſiderable ; but Mr. Lyſidas will give me leave to ſuch, 
hold out for all that. And ſince I have the Boldneſs to n t 
defend my felt againſt the Sentiments of this Lady, e E. 
won't take it ill it I oppoſe his. your 

Eliſ. What! Do you ſee this Lady, the Marquiſs, ard WW Wote 
Mr. Tyſidas againſt you; and yet won't yield? Fie, for Us 
ſhame! pard 

Clim. For my part, 'm amazed that any reaſonable Per. m. 
— can take it in his Head to protect the Follies of this 

iece! | 

Marg. Dammee, Madam, tis ſorry Stuff from the be- 
ginning to the End. 

Dor. That's ſoon ſaid, Marquiſe, nothing's eaſier than 
to decide thus, and 1 don't know any thing that can re: 
main ſecure from the Sovereignty of your Sentences, 

Marq. Faith, all the other Players that were there, 
ſpoke all the Ill of it they could. 

Dor, Oh, I fay no more, you're in the right, Marquiſs; 
ſince the other Comedians ſpeak ill of it, they muſt cer- 
tainly be ſubmitted to. They are all knowing Gentlemen, 


and ſpeak without Intereſt, There's no more te be ſaid, * 
J yield. 1 
Cum. Whether you do yield or do not yield, I know dh. 
you'll never perſuade me to endure the Immodeſties of 't 
that Play, no more than the diſobliging Satyrs again a 
Women, that are in it. - 
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Uran. For my part, I ſhan't be offended with them,nor 
take any thing that is ſaid in it, as to my ſelf.Such Satyrs 
al directly upon Manners, and touch Perſons only by 
Reflexion. Don't let us apply to our ſelves the Strokes 
cf a general Cenſure; let us profit by the Leſſon, if we 
can; without ſeeming as if we were ſpoken to. All the 
ridiculous Portraits that are expoſed. on the Stage, ought 
to be look'd on by every Bady without Diſturbance. They 
xe publick Mirrors, we ſhould never own we ſee our 
ſelves in em; and to be offended at the reprehendiag of 
fault, is taxing our ſelves with it. 

Clim, For my part, I don't ſpeak. of theſe Things, be- 
cauſe 1 have any ſhare in em; for 1 think my Lite is 
ſuch, as I need not fear being ſought for in the Deſcripti- 
ons that are there made of Women of ill Conduct. 

Eliſ. Certainly, Madam, you'il not be ſought for there; 
your Conduct is ſufficiently known, and ſuch things are 
conteſted by no Body. | 

Uran. Neither, Madam, did J ſay any thing that re- 
pards you; my Words, like the Satyr of the Comedy, 
remain in the general Theſes. | 

Clim. I don't doubt it, Madam. But let us leave this 
Topick. I can't tell how you may receive the Injury 
that's done our Sex in ſome Places of the Piece, but for 
my part I own I'm horrid angry that Impertinent Au- 
thor ſhould call vs Animals. 

Uran. Don't you ſee tis a Tidicylous Fellow that ſays 
1: 81 

Dor. And beſides, Madam, don't you know that the 
Abuſes of I overs never offend? that there are Cholerick 
Lovers, as well as Whining ones; and that on ſuch Oc- 
calions the ſtrangeſt Words, may ſomething worſe, are 
often taken for Marks of Affection even by thoſe that re- 
ceive 'em? 

Eliſ. Say what you will; I can't digeſt That, any more 
than the Poyridge- and Cream Tart, wack the Lady ſpoke 
of juſt now, | apa 

Marq. O; Faith; aye, Cream Tart. That's what I 
obſerved ; Cream Tart. I'm obliged to you, Madam, 
for putting me in Mind of Cream Tart, Are there be 

ples 
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ples enow in Normandy for Cream Tart ? Cream Tam, 

Oons, Cream Tart. 

5 2 Well, and what do you mean by your Cream 
art 

Marq. Zoons, Cream Tart, Chevalier. 

Dor. But your meaning? 

Marq. Cream Tart. | 

Dor. Give us your Reaſons. 

Marg. Cream Tart. 

Uran. But you ought to explain your Thought. 

Marg. Cream Tart, Madam. 

Uran. What have you to ſay againſt it? 

Marg. 1? Nothing. Cream-Tart. 

Dran. Nay then Pye done. | 

Eliſ. The Marquiſs is in the right ; he pays you off. But 
Pd fain have Mr. Lyſidas give the laſt Blow, and let u; 
have ſome of his Arguments. 

Lyſ. Tis not my Cuſtom to blame any thing; I'm 
pretty indulgent to the Works of others; but yet, with- 
out offending the Friendſhip the Chevalier ſhews for the 
Author, it muſt be own'd, that ſuch Plays are not pro- 
perly Plays, and there's a great deal of difference between 
ſuch Trifles, and the Beauty of ſerious Pieces. Yet eyc- 
ry body now ſtands up for the former; ſuch only is run 
after; and there's a terrible Solitude at grand Performances, 
while the whole Town flocks to ſee ſuch Follies. I muſt 
confeſs my Heart bleeds about it ſometimes. Tis a ſhame 
to France. | 

Clim. Tis true; the Taſte of the World is ſtrangely 
ſpoilt as to that; the Age puddles mightily. 

Flif. This is pretty again; prddles!! Did you invent it, 
Madam? 

Clim. Eh! 

Eliſ. I believe you did. 

Dor. Then you think, Mr. Lyſidas, that all the Wit and 
Beauty are in ſerious Poems, and that Comedies are 
Fooleries, and deſerve no Praiſe? 

Uran. That is not my Opinion. Tragedy is certainly 
very fine, when tis well touch d up; but Comedy too bis 
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its Charms, and I believe the one is nor leſs difficult than 
tother. | | 

Dor. Certainly, Madam, and if you had faid that the 
Difficulty lay -moft in Comedy, you wou'd not have been 
deceived. perhaps. For in ſhort | believe it much more 
ealie to ar high and be bomaſtical, to brave Fortune in 
verſe, accuſe the Deſtinies, rail at the Gods, than to ſtrike 
nicely into the ridiculous part of Mankind, and reprehend 
the Faults of the World agreeably upon the Stage. When 
you deſcribe Heroes, you do what you pleaſe, they're 
Portraits drawn at Pleaſure, wherein no Reſemblance is 
required; and you have nothing to do but to follow the 
Flights of your Imagination, which often leaves the 
True, to catch the Marvellous. But when you deſcribe 
Mankind, you muſt draw from Nature; ſuch Portraits 
muſt be like; and you bave done nothing if you don't 
vitbly and obviouſly repreſent the People of your Age. 
la a word, in ſerious Pieces it's enough to ſay things that 
ire good Senſe, and well written : But tis not ſo in others; 
Pleaſantry is required, and tis a difficult Enterprize to 
make Perſons of Senſe laugh. | - | 

Clim. I imagine my ſclt to be one of thoſe; and yet I 
cou d not find the leaſt Word in the whole thing that de- 
lerved to be laugh d at. , 

Marg. Faith nor I neither. | 

Dor. As for you, Marquiſs, I don't wonder at it; *twas 
becauſe you cou d find no Quibbling in it. | 

I/ Faith, Sir, the whole is little better, and in my 
Opinion, all the Jeſts in it are very dull. 

Dor. The Court did not think ſo 

Lyſ. Ah! Sir! the Court! | 

Dor. Go on, Mr. Lyſidas. I ſee you mean that the 
Court don't underſtand ſuch Things; and *tis the com- 
mon Refuge of you Authors, hen your Works have had 
ll Succeſs, to accuſe the Injuſtice ot the Age, and the Ig- 
norance of Courtiers. Know, Mr. Lyſidas, the Courtiers 
have as good Eyes as other People; tis poſſible to have 
Senſe with Point de Veniſe, and a Feather, as well as with 
z ſhort Peruke and a little Neckcloth; the great Proof of 
al your Plays is the judgment of the Court; tis its 3 

4 that 
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that muſt be ſtudy'd by thoſe who mean to pleaſe; there 
no place that gives ſuch juſt Deciſions, and withour reckon. 
ing all the learned Men that belong to it, there's a fort of 
Wit at Court conſiſting of good natural Parts and Conver. 
ſation, that without Compariſon, judges more nicely of 
things than all the muſty Learning ot Pedants. 

Uran. Tis true; if one lives there never ſo little, there 
are ſo many things to be ſeen, that one may gain ſome 
little Habitude of underſtanding em, and eſpecially what 
is Humour, and what is otherwiſe. | | 
Dor. I oven, the Court affords ſome ridiculous Perſang, 
and tis well known I'm one of the readieſt to blame 
dem. But Faith there are a great many ſuch amongſt 
thoſe that profeſs themſelves Wits; and it ſome Marquiſſes 
are brought on the Stage, I think they may with more reaſon 
briog Authors, and 'rwou'd be a comical Scene to repreſent 
their learned Grimaces and ridiculous Subtleties : Their 
vicious Cuſtom of aſſaſſinating People with their Works; 
their Greedineſs of Praiſe, their Husbanding of Thoughts, 
their Bartering of Reputation, and their Leagues offenſive 
and defenſive, as well as their Paper Wars and Combats 


m Proſe and Verſe. | 


Ly{. Moliere is very happy, Sir, in having ſo warm 2 
Protector as you. But, to come to the Point, the Queſti- 
on is, whether the Play be good or no; and I engage to 
ſhew an hundred viſible faults int. 

Dran. Cis a ſtrange thing of you Gentlemen Poets, that 
you - ſhow'd always condemn what's moſt in requeſt, 
and never ſpeak well-but of things no body goes to. You 
teltific for the one an invincible Hatred, and tor the other 
an inconceiveable Tenderneſs. _ U 
Dor. That's becauſe tis generous to {ide with the af. 
flicted. | | 
Uran. But pray, Mr. Lyſidas, ſhew us thoſe Faults which 
eſcaped my ſight.  ., 

Lyſ. Thoſe who are Maſters of Ariſtotle. and Horace, 
Pom ſee that this Play, Madam, {fins agzinſt all the Rules 
of Art. Th 

Uran. I muſt own I have no Acquaintance with thoſe 
Gentlemen, nor do I underſtand the Rules of Art. 
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Dor. You are comical People with your Rules, which 


"©: WM vou confound the Ignorant with, and ding us daily in the 
on. kus. One wou'd think, to hear you talk, that theſe 
of Rues of Art were the greateſt Mytteries in the World; 
er. nnd yet they're nothing but ſome eaſie Obſervations which 
5 8, Senſe has made upon what may leſſen the Plea- 
ſure of ſuch Pieces; and the ſame good Senſe which 
ere Wl keretofore made theſe Obſervations, eaſily makes em eve- 
me Bl iy Day, without the help of Ariſtotle or Horace, I'd 
hat WY fin know if the grand Rule be not to ay” and whe- 
ther a Play is not right if it has gain'd that End. Do you 
ns, think the Publick can be deceived in ſuch things, and 
me Bl that every one cannot judge of the Pleaſure he takes in it? 
gl Uran. I have obſerved one thing in theſe Gentlemen; 
lis Wl thoſe who talk moſt of the Rules, and who know 'em 
lo WM better than the reſt, write Plays that no body likes. 
wes Dor. And that ſhews, Madam, how little weight one 
fei 


ought to give to their perplexing Diſputes, For if the 
ks; Wi eces that are according to the Rules don't pleaſe, and if 
hts, thoſe which do pleaſe are not according to the Rules, the 


e Rules muſt of neceſſity be bad. Therefore let us deſpiſe 
ats thoſe Quirks to which they'd ſubject the publick Taſte, 

and only conſult the Effe& a Play has upon us. Let 
"2 Wl us Neal what touches us, and not ſearch for Reaſons to 
= obſtruct our Pleaſure 


Uran. For my part, when I ſee a Play, I only mind if 
| things move me; and when I find my ſelf diverted, I 
hat don't go ask if I was in the wrong, and if the Rules of 


lt, Wl iforle forbid me laughing. 
" Dor. That's juſt like a Man, who having found an ex- 


cellent Sauce, ſhou'd go to examine a Book of Cookery 
whether *twas good or uo. | ; 
af. Uran. Tis true; and I wonder at the Refinements of 
f ſome People, about Things which we our ſelves ought to 
ich WF de ſenſible of. 

Dor. You're in the right, Madam, to wonder at all 
thoſe myſterious Subtleties, for if they get to an head in 
us, we are reduced to believe our {elyes no longer; our 
Senſes will be Slaves to every thing, and even in eating 
and drinking we mult not dare to like any thing withour 
the leaye of the Virtuoſo's, | Lyf. 
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Lyſ. Then, Sir, all your Argument is, that The School fi 


Homen took; and you don't care whether it be according 
to the Rules or no, provided that—— | 

Dor. Soft and fair, Mr. Lyſidas, 1 don't grant yon thi, 
I fay the grand Art is to pleaſe, and this Comedy having 
pleaſed thoſe it was made for, I think tis enough. Bu 
yet I maintain, that it is not contrary to any of the Rules 
you ſpeak of; I have read em as well as another, and ! 

_ coud eaſily prove, that we have hardly any more regular 
Play than that. 

Eliſ. Up with your Head, Mr. Lyſidas, we are loſt i 

you give Ground. | 
Ly. What, Sir, is the Protaſis, the Epitaſis, and the be. 
ripety —— 

Diy. Ah! Mr. Lyſidas, you kill us with your big words, 
Don't appear ſo learned good now, but humanize your 
Talk, and ſpeak intelligibly. Do you think a Greek Name 
gives more weight to your Arguments? And might not 
you ha' ſaid the Expoſition of the Subject, as well as the 
Protaſis ; the Knot, as the Epitaſis; and the Unraveling, 
as the Peripety? 

Ly They're Terms of Art which tis cuſtomary to uſe, 
But tince theſe words offend your Ears, I'll explain my 
ſelf in another manner, and I defire you'd anſwer pol: 
tively three or four Things I ſhall urge. Can a Piece that 
is contrary to the proper Name of Theatrical Pieces be 
borne? For the Name of Dramatick Poetry comes from 
a Greek Word, which ſignifies to Act, to ſhew that the 
Nature of this Poem conſiſts in Action; and in this Play 
there are no Actions; all conſiſts in the Recitals either of 
Agnes or Horatio. | 

Marq. Ah ha, Chevalier. : 

Clim. This is nicely obſerved, he goes to the Spring 
Head. 

Lyſ. Can any thing be. leſs witty, or rather ſo bald 2: 
ſome Words that every body laughs at; eſpecially Children 
by the Ear? 

Clim, Very well, 
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Ly. The Scene of the Servants within the Houſe, is it 


not tedious and impertinent? 
Marq. That's true. 

Clim. Certainly. 

Eliſ. He's in the right. ; | 

Ly. Does not Arnolphus give his Mony too freely te 

Horatio? And fince he is the ridiculous Perſonage ot the 
Play, ought he to do the Action of a Man of Honour? 

Marq, Goad again! 

Clim. Admirable! 

Eli. Wonderful! . TE 

Lyſ. Are not the Sermon and Maxims ridiculous Things, 
nd which ſhock even the Reſpect we owe our My 
nes ? 

Marq. That's well ſaid! 

Clm. Rightly ſpoken! 

Ely. Incomparable! 

I/. And does not that M. de la Souche, who is repre-- 
ſented as a Man of Wit, and who is ſo ſerious in ſo many 
places, deſcend to ſomething too comical and extravagant 
in the fifth Act, when he deſcribes to Agnes the Violence 
of his Love, with thoſe ſtrange rowlings of his Eyes, thoſe 

iculous Sighs, and thoſe whimpering Tears which make 
every body laugh? 
Marq. Wonderful, by Gad! 
Clm, A Miracle! 
Eiſ. Well ſaid, Mr. Lyſida! ?! 
2. 1 paſs over a thouſand other Things for fear of 
King tedious, 
Marg. Chevalier, you're paid off. 
roy We muſt oem 5 
wh Faith, you have met with your Match, 
1. M | ; 
Marg. Anſwer, anſwer, anſwer, anſwer. 

Dor, With all my Heart. It —— 

Marg. Anſwer. Þ 
Dor. Let me do ſo. 


- 


27 DE——— 


It — 

oy, I defie you to anſwer. | ; 
or. Ay, well you may, if you continue talking thus. ? 

Clim. Pray let - 2 — 55 


Vol, II. Dor. 
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Dor. Firſt, tis not true to ſay, that the Play is all Re. 
cital. There are a great many Actions on the Stage, and 
the Recirals themſelves are Actions according to the Con. 
ſtitution of the Subject, ſince they are all made innocent. 
ly to the Perſon concern'd, who thereupon enters from 
time to time into a Confuſion that pleaſes the Spectators, and 
fakes at every Information the Meaſures thatare moſt likely 
to ward off the Misfortune he dreads. 

Uran. For my part, I think the Beauty of the Subj: 
of The School for Women, conſiſts in that perperual Con. 
fidence ; and what I think very comics] is, that a Man 
of Senſe, tho' he is warn'd of all by an Innocent who is 
his Miftreſs, and a Blunderer who is his Rival, yet cant 
avo d what befalls him. 

Marq. Pſhaw, pſhaw ! 

Clim. Weak Anſwer ! s 

Eliſ. Silly Reaſons! | 

Dor. As for Children by the Ear, that's comical or! 
with reſpe& to Arnolphus; and the Author did not intend 
| that as a Jeſt in it ſelf, but only as a thing which Characte. 
y ' Files the Man, and deſcribes his Extravagance ſo much the 
5 more, as that he relates a trivial Folly that Agnes ſpoke, 
= as the fineſt thing in the World, aad which gave him an 
= inconceiveable Satisfaction. 
= Marg. *Tis but an indifferent Anſwer, 

i Clim. This won't do. 

N Eliſ. This is nothing. 
Dor. As for the Mony he gives ſo freely, beſides thit 
the Letter of one of his beſt Friends is a ſufficient Securi- 
ty, *tis not incompatible for a Perſon to be ridiculous in 
ſome things, and commendable in others. And as to the 
Scene of Alain and Georgetta in the Houſe, which ſome 
thought tedious and flat, tis not altogether irrational, for s 
Arnolphus finds himſelf caught during his Voyage, by the 
pure Innocence of his Miſtreſs, ' fo at his Return he is 
made to wait at the Door thro' the Innocence of his Ser- 
vants, that he might be every where puniſh'd by what 
be thought wou'd ha' been his greateſt Security. 

Marg. Theſe Reafons are good for nothing. 

Clim. This is but ſlurring it over. 


E 


Seriou 
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nl WY / Piti ful. | | 
; Dor. As for the moral Diſcourſe, which you call a 
Sermon, 'tis certain that ſome good Men, who heard it, 
did not think it ſhock'd Religion; and doubtleſs thoſe 
words of Hell and boyling Cauldrons are ſufficiently juſti- 
yd by the Extravagance of Arnolphus, and by the Inno- 
cence of her he ſpeaks to. And as for the Amorous 
Tranſport of the Fifth Act, which is accuſed of being too 
Extravagant and Comical; I'd fain know if that is not Sa- 
ytizing Lovers, and if even Men of Senſe and the moſt 
Serious, wou'd not on ſuch an Occafion do thing 
Marq. Faith Chevalier, you'd better hold your Peace. 
Dor, Very well. But if we conſider our ſelves, when 
we are deeply in Love ? | 
Marq. 1 won't ſo much as hear you. 
Dor, Hear me 1 ſay. In the Violence of a Paſſion —— 
Marq. ( Sings. ) La, la, la, la, lare, la, la, la, la, la, la. 
eng Dor. What, —— ein 


Marg. La, la, la, la, lare, la, la, la, la, la, la, la. 
hide Lyan. 1 think 


Marg. La, la, la, lare, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, 
m all N l 


Uran. There are ſome very pleaſant Things in our Diſ- 
putes. I think there might be made a Comedy of it, and 
| that it wou'd do well at the End of the School for No- 
nen. 5 

B thit Dor. You're in the right. | x | 
cc" Marg. Faith, Chevalier, you'd play no very adyanta- 
ous u tgious Character in't. | | 
0 the Dor, Tis true, Marquiſi. | 

* Clim. l'm wy willing to have it fo, provided it be 
. No tandled as it really occurr'd. 

4 2 WM =. 1d lend my Character with all my Heart, 

i Cer: Ly/. I think I need not refuſe mine. 
IS = Uran. Since you all agree, Chevalier make a Memoran-. 
Wat dam of it, and give it Moliere, whom you know. 


Clim. He won't like it ; *twou'd not be i 
Commendation. f W 


2 Uran, Yes, yes, 1 know his Tem ; he 5 
it his Plays be hiſs d, ſo there be full — _ 
Q 2 


El 


Dor. 
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Dor. Ay, but whatCataftrophe can we put to it? For 
thee can be neither Marriage nor Retribution ; and 1 
can't ſee how we can finiſh the Diſpute. 

Urn. We muſt think of ſome Incident for that, 


SCEN E the Lali. 
Galopin, G6. 


Gal. Supper's upon Table, Madam: 

Dor, Ah ! this will do for the Cataſtrophe, nothing 
cou'd ha' been more natural. They ſhall Diſpute ſtrenu- 
ouſly on both Sides, as we have done, without any Bo- 
dy's yielding; Then a little Lacquey ſhall come to ” 
Supper's ſery'd up, 1 which they all riſe, and es 
take his Seat at Table. 85 

Uran. The Play cou'd not figiſh better, and we had 
as good conclude here. 
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Running at the Ring; 4 Collation adorn'd 
with Machines; 4 Comedy of Moliere's, 
Intituled The Princeſs of Elis, intermixd 
with Dancing and Muſick ; A Ballet of the 
Palace of Alcina; Hre- Mots, with o- 
ther Gallant and 1 FRET Entertainments 
given by the King, at Verſailes the 7th of 
May, 1664. and continued for ſeveral o- 
ther Days. | 
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HE KING. ing ple to give the 
Queecs and his whole Court the Plea- 
FR | ſure of ſome uncommon Feaſts, in a 
Place adorn'd with all the Delights 
that can make a Country Seat be ad- 
l mired, choſe for that purpoſe Ver- 
alles, four Leagues from Paris, Tis 
Nat which might be calld a Inchanted Palace, 3 
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much have the Imbelliſhments of Art ſeconded the Care 
Nature has taken to render it perfect: It is every way 
Charming, every thing ſmiles both on the inſide and out- H 
fide of it: Gold and Marble there diſpute for Beauty Ml 575 
and Luſtre, and tho it has not that vaſt Extent which I ll 
there is in all his Majeſty's other Palaces, yet all things _ 
therein are fo polite, ſo well contrived, and ſo perfect, that dout: 
nothing can equal them. Its Symmetry, the Richneſs of Ml Lear 
its Furniture, the Beauty of its Walks, and the infinite 
Number of its Flower-Plots, as well as of its Orange-Trees, I wbic 
render the Neighbourhood of that Place worthy of its whic 
ſingular Rarity : the ſundry Kinds of Beaſts contain'd in Pon 
the two Parks and the Menagerie, wherein are ſeveral in 
Courts in the Figure of Stars with Ponds for the Water. wher 
Fowl, together with great Structures, join Pleaſure to with 
Magnificence, and form an accompliſh'd Palace. Foot 


*T* WAS in this beautiful Place that on the 5th of A 
| May all the Court met, and the King Treated a. ter d. 
bove fix Hundred Perſons till the 14th, not reckoning Lepre. 
an infinite Number of People neceſlary in the Dancing Mann 
and in the Play, beſides all forts of Artificers who came Ver 


from Paris ; ſo that it look'd like a Little Army, He 
The very Heavens ſeem d to favour his Majeſty's De- (M. d 
figns, fince in a Seaſon hardly ever without Rain, they **1s'« 
come off with a little Wind, which appear d as if it role Lance 
only to ſhew that the King's Foreſight and Power were I Vith | 
Proof againſt the greateſt Inconveniences, High Curtains, 
Buildings of Wood run up almoſt in an 5 why and a ] 
prodigioiis Number of Flambeaux of white Wax, to ſup- 
ply the Place of above Four Thouſand Tapers every Da Alludii 
reliſted the Wind, which to another wou'd have madeWkirs o 
theſe Diverſions almoſt impracticable. likewi 
Monſieur de Vigarini, a Mogenois Gentleman, very Lig 
skilful in all ſuch things, invented and propoſed this ; 
and the King commanded the Duke de St. Agnan, whe H 
was then firſt Gentleman of the Bed-chamber, and whe 7 
had given ſeveral Plans of very agreeable Balls, to make in 


one herein they might all be comprehended with Con ver n 
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nection and Order; fo that they cou d not fail of Suc- 


. 

He took his Subject from the Palace of Alcina, which 
gave occafion to the Title of the Pleaſures of the Inchanted 
Iſand ; fince, according to Axioſto, the brave Rogero arid 
ſeveral other good Knights, were there, detain'd by the 
double Charms of the Beauty, (tho' borrow'd,) and the 
Learning of that Inchantreſs, and were deliver d, after a 
long time ſpent in the greateſt Delicacies, by the Ring, 
which deſtroy'd the Inchantmentt; 'twas that of Angelica, 
which Meliſſa in the ſhape of Old Atlas, at length put 
upon Rogero's Finger. „ Santh 7 | 

In a few Days, then, there was fitted up a Round, 
wherein four great Alleys met amongft high Palliſſadoes, 
with four Porticos thirty five Foot high, and twenty two 
Foot ſquare; and ſeveral Feſtoons enrich'd with Gold and 
divers Paintings with his Majeſty's Arms. 

All the Court being ſeated in it on the Seventh, there en< 
ter d, at fix of the Clock in the Evening, an Herald at Arms, 
repreſented by M. des Bardins, dreſs d after the Antique 
Manner, in Flame-Colour, embroider'd with Silver, and 
very well mounted. | J 

He was follow'd by three Pages: that of the King, 
M. de Artagnan) went before the two others, very richly, 
treſs'd in Flame-Colour, his Majeſty's Livery, bearing his 
Lance and Shield, whereon ſhone a Sun of precious Stones 
with theſe words - . | i TOUS 


Nec Ceſſo, nec Erro. I neither Ceaſe nor Err. 


Aluding to his Majeſty's conſtant Application to the Afe 
kirs of State, and his Manner of Governing ; which was 
likewiſe repreſented by theſe four Verſes of the Preſident de 
trigny, Author of the ſaid Device 


HIS Object does all other things efface: 

The Heavens admire him, him the Earth reveres, 
Who in his no leſs hard than glorious Race 
Does never take Repoſe, nor ever Errs. 


Vol. II. | The 
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. The two other Pages belong'd to the Dukes de Se. Arg. 
nan and Noailles : the former Mareſchal de Camp, and For 
the latter Judge of the Courſes 

That of the Duke de St. Aignan bore the Shield of 
his Device, and was dreſi d in his Livery of Silver Cloth, 
enrich d with Gold, with Carnation and black Plume, 
the Ribbons being of the ſame Colours, His Device wa; 5 8 
a Clock Bell, with theſe words: 


De mi golpes mi Ruido. My Noiſe proceeds from my Striking. D 


The Duke de Noailles's Page was dreſs'd in Flame. WM Ihe. 
Colour, Silxer and Black, and the reft of the Livery 2. O! 
greeable to it. The Device which he bore on his Shield Wl 7 4o; 
was an Eagle, with theſe words: © N 


Fidelis & audax. Faithſu! and Bold. 
Four Trumpets and two Kettle- Drums went after 8 [ 


_ theſe Pages, dreſs d in flame-colour'd Sattin and Silver; 
their Plumes of the ſame Livery, and the Capariſons of 


their Horſes cover'd with the ſame Embroidery, with ve. _ 
glittering Suns upon the Bandrols of the Trumpets and 
the Coverings of the Kettle- Drums. 


The Duke de St. Aignan, Mareſchal de Camp, went Bi . 
after them arm'd in the Greek Manner; with a Cuirals ne 1 
of Silver Cloth cover'd with little Scales of Gold, as were 11 
his Silk Stockings; and his Helmet was adorn'd with a 
Dragon, and a great number of white Feathers, mix 
with Carnation and Black: He rode on a white Horſe, 
arm d in the ſame, aud repreſented Guidon the Savage. Ig 


For bore 


\ 
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For the Dute de St. Aignan repreſenting 
| Guidon the Savage. 


MAD RIGAL. 


* Feats which I perform d with ſtrong Effort, 
(When I ſo many Warrievs did diſarm) 

Follow'd by Battles of a ſofter ſort, 

king. Did ſignalixe my Back as well as Arm. 


me. iherber in lawfod Fights my Strength 1 ſhow, 
Ty 2. Or whether in forbidden Fields exert, © 
died I doubt not but Mankind will all allow, 


No Knight e' er lay d a better Strokeſman's part. 


ANOTHER. 


after INGLY Ten Warriors to engage, 

Ives And Ten Maids ſingly fight, 
ns of Requires a mor? than common Rage 

: 2 In the Advent'rous Knight. 


the firſt, follow the Mareſchal de Camp. 


The KING, repreſenting Rogero, follow'd them, upon 
one of the fineſt Horſes in the World; the Barneſs of it. 
which was flame-colour, ſhone with Gold, Silver and 
precious Stones, His Majeſty was arm'd in the Greek 
Manner; as were all thoſe of his Troop, and wore a'Cui- 
rſs of Silver Plates, cover'd with a rich Embroidery of 
Gold and Diamonds: His whole Comportment and Action, 
were worthy of his Rank ; his Helmet, all cover'd with 
flame-colour'd Plumes, had an incomparable Beauty; and 
never did a more free or warlike Air raiſe a Mortal a- 
For boye other Men. 1 : 


Rz2 VERSES 


q Trumpets and two Kettle-drums, dreſs'd like 
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VERSES for . the King, repreſenting 


Rogero. 1 
W HAT Shape, what Figure this bold Conqueror wean! Bur) 
His Perſon daxxles each Beholders Eye; It nev 


5 And tbo by his high Poſt he is diſtinguiſh'd, 
= Tet ſomething greater breaks from forth his Mien. 


1 His Front foretells his future Deeds; his Virtue | E. 
I . : | 
N Makes his high Anceſtors forgot, and lea ves em i 
N At Diſtance lagging in the Courſe of Glory. But u 
His generous Heart's moſt conſtant 1 Their 

Is how to act for others, not himſelf. = 
Honour's the only Mark he keeps in wiew. Th 
And alway: fights for Intereſts not his own, * d 
ilver 


The Duke de-Noailles, Juggeof the Liſts, by the Name Liver 
of Oger the Dane, march'd after the King, wearing Flame. Wl Pge. 
colour and Black, under a rich Embroidery of Silver; and 
his Plumes, as well as all the reſt of his Equipage, were of 


the ſame Livery. H 
as | St 

The Duke of Noailles, Oger the Dane, Judge — 

of the Liſts. | 
| 5 HIS Paladine ſtrives with unblemiſh'd Worth, | 
0 To ſerve and pleaſe the greateſt King on Earth: N 
And as who Fudges well muſt Act as well, CY 
None from his Sentence juſtly can appeal 3 Too 4 


The Duke de Guiſe and the Count de Armagnac went Af 
together after him. The former, by the Name of Aqui. de 14 
Jant the Black, wore an Habit of that Colour, embreiderd M and t 
with Gold, and Jay-Colour; his Plumes, his Horſe and Silve 
his Lance being match'd to his Livery. And the latter, well 
repreſenting Griffin the White, wore over an Habit of Sl. 35 
ver Cloth ſeveral Rubies, and rode on a white Horſe, arm'd 

in the lame Colour „ 


The 
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The Duke of Guiſe. Aquilant the Black. 


82 is Day, nor does the Night want Charms: 
Black is my Colour, Sable marks my Arms: 
But yet tho Darkneſs. ſuits my amorous Game, 

It never ſhall extend to touch my Fame. 


The Count d Armagnac. Griffon the White. 


rm the Candour Heav'n on me beſtows ; 
Beauty may ſafely truſt to this fair hue: 

But when I'm call d to face my Country's Foes, 
Their Blood in ſtreams this Whiteneſs ſhall imbrus. 


The Dukes de Foix and Coaſtin. who appeared after- 

wards, were dreſs'd, one in Carnation with Gold and 

Silver, and the other in Green, White and Silver. Their 

are MY Livery and Horſes were worthy the reſt of their Equi- 

THY Ba . 

_— | For the Duke of Foix. Rinaldo: | 
| E bears a glorious Name, is young and ſage: 

This, you will ſay, exaggerates the Theme, _ 

1 Since but to few Heaven grants at ſuch an Age, 
age ib ſo much Fire a juſt allay of Fleme. 


The Duke of Coaſlin. Dudon. 
Nerz can too far advance in Glory courſe: 


Tho I ſeven captive Kings ſhould lead in bands, 
let ſhou'd I own it with profe remorſe,” | 6 


Too mean a Preſent for Rogero's hands. 


went After them march'd the Count da Lude, and the Prince 
Aan. 4e Marſillac; the former dreſs'd in Carnation and White, 
der'd and the other in Yellow, White and Black, enrich'd with 
and Silver, Embroidery, their Livery of the ſame, and very 
ater, W well horſed, | | 
ff Sil- Nag. | 
rm d » 

R 3 | The 


* 


The 
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The Count de Lude. Aftolpho. 


| O all that ever trod the World's wide Stage, 


Sure a more amorous Knight was never ſeen: 
T fill in freſh Adventures do engage, 
Tho" ftill inclmnted by ſome Fairy Queen. 


The Prince de Marſillac. Brandimart. 


Y Vows will be compleat, my Foys o erflow, 
And all my Wiſhes will be fully bleſt, 
hen, lovely Lilly, you my Zeal ſhall know 
Indelibly within my Heart impre 


The Marquiſſes de I'illequier and Soyecourt follow'd ; one 
wore Blue and Silver, and the other Blue, White and 
Black, with Gold and Silver; their Plumes and the Harneſs 
of their Horſes were of the ſame Colour, and of an e- 
qual richneſs. - 


The Marquis de Pillequier. Richardet. 


T* as they ſay, to quit a Love Intrigue 

Mith Gallantry, requires an ariſul Brain; 
What Praiſe is mine who broke the amorons League, 
Tet faithful to my Miſtreſs ſtill remain? 


The Marquis de Soyecourt. Olivier 
8 the Honour of the Age: A Knight | 


To whom compar'd even Giants ſcarce are Men: 
He to the Liſts all Comers does invite 


To vye with him the Maſtery of the Plain: 


The Marquiſſes de Humieris and Valliere followed them; 
the firſt wearing fleſh Colour and Silver; and the ather 
Gray, White and Silver; their whole Liyery being the 
richeſt and beſt match'd in the World. 


The 


Th 


Yet not. 
Or ma 


True 1 


one 
nd 
eſs 

e 


he 
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The Marquis 4 Sandee Ariolant. 


W Love, that fev'riſh Paſſion of the Soul, ' © 
Attacks me, I with trembling own its Por: 

Tet nothing ſhall my Spirits e er controut, 12 

Or make me ſhake, but ſhe whom I adore. 


The Marquis de Ia Valiere. Zerbin. 


66 grand Notions Glory may inſpire, 

N hate er fine Sentiments in Books we find; 
In die within her Arms whom we admire, | 
I all Deaths the ſweeteſt, in my Mind. 


Monſieur the Duke went alone, having for his Livery 
flame - Colour, Whiteand Silver: A great number of Dia- 
monds were fix'd on the magnificent Embroidery with 
which his Cuiraſs and Stockings were cover'd; his Hel- 
met and the Harneſs of his Horſe being enrich'd- with 
them. > | ' 5 

Monſieur the Duke. Orlande. 


[Yen far and wide his Luſtre throws ; 
Glory obſervant does his Steps await, 
Not his own Shadow follows him ſo cloſe ; 
Tye Repreſentative of Charles the Great! 


A Chariot eighteen Foot high, twenty four long, and 
teen wide, afterwards a d, ſhining with Gold and 
livers Colours. It repreſented that of Apollo, in whoſe. 
Honour were formerly celebrated the Pythian Games. 
which thefe Knights intended to imitate in their Courſes 
ind Equipage. That Deity, fhining with Light, was 
lated on the Top of the Chariot; at his Feet were the 
jour Ages, diſtinguiſh'd: by rich Habits, and by what the 
bore in their Hands. 


NR 4. | Thoſe 


f 
* 


200 We Pleaſures of the Inchanted and. 
Thoſe of Silver and Braſs had their particular To- 
And that of I 


All the Knight's Pages follow'd it 
of the Duke) very properly dreſs'd in their Liveries, with 
2 great many Plumes, bearing their Maſters Lances, and 
their Devicee. 

The Duke de Guiſe, repreſenting Aquilant the Black, 
baving for his Device a Lyon ſleeping, with theſs Words: 


ron was repreſented by a Warrior of a 
terrible Aſpect, holding his Sword in one Hand, and his 
Buckler in the other. 
Several ether large Figures in Relievo were on the ſides 
of the magnificent Chariot: The Celeſtial Monſters, the 
Serpent Python, Daphne, Hyacinthus, cc. and the other 
Figures which are ſuitable to Apollo, with an Atlas bear- 
ing the Globe, were likewiſe agreeably Cary'd. Time, 
repreſented by the Sieur Millet, with his Scythe, his 
Wings, and that Decrepidneſs, wherewith he is al- 
ways painted, conducted them, Four Horſes of an un- 
common Size and Beauty, cover'd with large Houſings, 
interſ; ers d wich Golden Suns, and all in a row, drew 
that Machine. | 

The twelve Hcurs of the Day, and the twelve Signs of 
the Zodiac very ſuperbly habited, as the Poets deſcribe 


them, march'd in two Files on the two fides of the 


two by two (after that 


Et quieſcente paveſcumt. They fear me, tho I'm aſleep, 


The Comte 4 Armagnac, repreſenting Griffon the White, 
having for his Device an Ermine, with theſe Words: 


| Ex candore decus. My Beauty proceeds from my Whitenels, 


The Duke de Foix, repreſenting Rinaldo, having for his 
Device a Ship on the Sea, with theſe Words: 


Longs levis aura ferit. Thin Air will carry it a great Way. 


The Duke de Coaſlin, repreſenting Dudo, having for his 
Device a Sun, and the Sun-Flower, with theſe Wo 


rds: 
Splen- 


TH 
Splend, 


The 
his De 
Worc 


Th 
ving 
Sprin, 


Chiet. 
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lendor ab obſequio. My Splendor ariſes from my Ob- 
y Fr ſequiouſneſs. 8 


The Camte du Lude, repreſenting Aſtolphus, having for 
his Device a Cypher in the form of a Knot, with thele 
Words: | 2 r 

Non fia mai ſciolta. It ſhall never be looſen. 


The Prince de Marſillac, repreſenting Brandimart, ha- 
ving for his Device a Watch in Relievo, of which all the 
Springs were viſible, with theſe Words: 


Chieto fuor, commoto dentro. Calmneſs without, Commo- 
tion within. 


- The Marquis de Villequier, repreſenting Richardet, ha- 
By for his Device an Eagle playing before the Sun, with 
thele Words: 

ni militat Aſtro. 


v 
Oo 


The Marquis de Soyecourt, repreſenting Oliver, having 
for his Device Hercules's Club, with theſe Words: 


Vix aquat fama Labores. His Fame is ſcarce equal to his 
Labour 8. : 


The Marquis 4 Humieres, repreſenting Ariodant, having 
for his Device all forts of Crowns, with theſe Words: 


No quiero menos. Leſs will not content me. 
The Marquis de la Valliere, repreſenting Zerbin, having 
for his Device a Phænix on a Pile ſet on Fire by the Sun, 
with theſe Words : 


Hoc juvat uri. It is pleaſant to be ſo burnt, 


Monſieur the Duke, repreſenting Orlando, having for 


his Device a Dart wreathed with Laurel, with theſe 
Words: 
Certo ferit. It ſtrikes ſure. 


Twenty 


Twenty Sh 
which was to 
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erds laden with ſeveral Pieces of the Rails 
ſet up for the Tilting, form'd the laſt 
Troop that enter'd the Liſts. They wore Veſts of Flame. 


Colour, enriched with Silver, and Caps of the ſame. 


So ſoon as theſe Troops were entered the Camp, they 
went round it; and after having ſaluted the Queens, 
ſeparated, and took each hisPoſt: The Pages at the Head, 
s and Kettle-Drums croſſing poſted them. 
Wings. The King advancing to the middle, 
placed himſelf oppoſite ro the high Canopy : The Duke 
near his Majeſty, the Dukes de St. Aignan and Noailles on 
the Right and Left; the ten Knights in a Lane on each 
ſide' the Chariot; their Pages in the ſame Order behind 


the Trum 
ſelves on t 


them, the Signs and Hours as they enter'd. 


When they had thus ſtopp'd, a profound Silence, cauſed 
by Attention and Reſpe&, gave Mademoiſelle de Brie, 
of Braſs, an Opportunity to be- 


who repreſented the Age 
gin theſe Verſes in Praiſe of the Queen, addreſs d to 4. 


pollo, 


O 


repreſented by the Sieur de la Grange. 


The BRASS AGE 


To A POLL OO. 


Thou bright Father of the Day, whoſe Power 


Does by its various Aſpects giue us Birth; 


Hope of the Earth, and Ornament of Heav's, 
Ton faireſt and moſt neceſſary God; 

Thou whoſe Adtivity and Sovereign Bounty 

In every place is ſeen and felt and bleſt: 

Say by what Diftiny, or what new Choice. 

255 Games are ſolemnix d on Gallic Shores. 


APOLLO. 


F all th' Addreſs the Glory, Valour, Merit, 


" Which made Greece ſhine, are found on. theſe 


Then 
Whi 


'uſtly hither are thoſe Games transfer d 
whilom, to my Honour, Greece ad. 


Bleft Shores, 


Never // 
Never . 
Neter /i 
Never / 


The 1 
Jy all 


led by 
United, 


ha. 
The Rig 
Auſpict 
Will zo 
But a | 
Which | 
A Nan 
b that 
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I ever did delight to pour m France 
The Balmy Influence 7 my gentler Rays. FA 

But the bright Dame whom Aymen there enthrones 
Makes me for her Poſipone all other Realms. 1 


Since for the wide Creations general Good 
I've made the boundleſs tour of Heav'n and Earth, 
ne er ſaw ought ſo y of my Fires, 
Such noble Blood, ſo ous 4 Heart, 
Never ſuch Luſtre with ſuch Innocence, 
Never ſuch Youth with ſo much weigh'd Diſcretion; 
Never ſuch Grandeur with ſuch Condeſcenſian, 
Never ſuch "Wiſdom joyn'd with ſo much Beauty. 


The numerous various Climates which are rul'd 
Jy all thoſe Demi-Gods from whom ſhe Springs, 
led by their own Devoir and her high Merit, 
Vaited, will one Day confeſs her Power, a 


Whatever Grandeur France or Spain might boaſt, 

The Rights of Charles the fifth, and Charles the Great, 
Auſpiciouſly tranſmitted in her Blood, 

Will to her Throne ſub ect the Univerſe: 
but a yet greater Hul, noob ler Lot, | 
Which lifts her higher, and which pleaſes more, 0 
4 Name which in it ſelf all Names outweighs, | 1 
b that of Conſort to the mighty Louis. 0 


| 
| 
| 
: 
| 
| 


SILVER ACE. Ut 


By what unjuſt decree has Fate produced 
A Star ſo kindly in the Age of Iron? 


GOLDEN AGE. | 


Ah do not murmur at the Gods Appointment ! 
This Age which has the hate of Heav'n deſe rug. 


litead of growing proud with that rare Bleſſing, 
Ought \ 
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Ought thence to augurate its threatning Ruin, 
And think a Virtue which it can't corrupt, 
Comes rather to deſtroy than to ennoble it: 


Soon as ſhe chear d the Earth with her bleſt Preſence 
See how ſhe chas'd away the Rage of War 
How from that very Day unweary d Hands 
Labour the Happineſs of Human kind. 
See by what hidden Springs a Heroe ſtriv! 
To baniſh from a Barbarous Age its horrors, 
And kindly to aſſiſt my Reſurrection, 
With all thoſe Foys which Innocence become. 


IRON AGE. 


JI know what Enemies have ſworn my Ruin, 
Their Plot's diſcover d, Stratagems are trac d; 
But yet my Courage is not ſo far ſunk —— 


APOLLO. 


Tho all the Monſters which Hell ever ſpawn'd 
Should in thy Cauſe unite their utmoſt Malice, 
Feeble and vain would their Reſiſtance prove 
Againſt ſuch Grandeur and againſt ſuch Virtue: 


Long with thy galling Yoak the World oppreſt . 
Shall by thy Flight a happier Lot enjoy. Sie 
*Tis time that thou give way to the 125 Law T 
Which an Auguſt and Mighty Queen impoſes; | Bea 
*Tis time thou yield to the illuſtrious Labours | : 
Of a Great King far our d by Heav'n and Earth: boy 
But I too loug with this Diſpute am held, : 
Yon Liſts invite to much more gentle Combats, Ga 


On then, let's open *em, and Laurels wreathe wi 
To bind the Brows of our renowned Warriors. the 


AFTER all theſe Recitals, the Running at the Rin 

began, wherein, after the King had made his Skill the 

and Grecefullneſs be admired in that Exerciſe, as in all nat 

others, and ſeveral fine Courſes of all thoſe Knights, = the 
Duke 


Rin 
Skill 
in all 
, the 
Duke 
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Duke de Guiſe, the Marquiſſes de Soyecourt and Valliere re- 
main d to Diſpute, the laſt whereof gain d the Prize, whioh 
was a Golden Sword enrich'd with Diamonds, with very 


valuable Buckles for his Belt, which the Queen Mother 


gave, and wherewith ſhe honour'd him with her own 
Hand. | | 

They began their Running in ſuch good Time, that 
juſt as they'd done it, Night came; and an infinite 
Number of Lights having illuminated that beautiful Place, 
there entered | 


Thirty four Muſicians very well Dreſs'd, who were to | 


precede the Seaſons, and made the moſt agreeable Conſort 
in the World, | 

Whilſt the Seaſons were lading themſelves with the de- 
licious Viands, for the magnificent Entertainment of 
their Majefties, the twelve Signs of the Zodiack, and the 
four Seaſons danced in the Ring, one of the fineſt Entries 
that was ever ſeen. | | 

The Spring afterwards appear'd on a Spaniſh Horſe; 
was repreſented by Mademoiſelle du Parc; who, with the 
Sex and Advantages of a Woman, ſhew'd the Skill of a 
Man, Her Dreſs was Green with Silver Embroidery, and 
artificial Flowers, | 

Summer follow'd, repreſented by the Sieur du Parc up- 
on an Elephant cover d with a rich Houling. 

Autumn, as advantageouſly dreſs'd, repreſented by the 
Sieur de la Thorilliere, came next, mounted on a Camel. 

Winter, repreſented by the Sieur Bejar, follow'd on a 


Their Train was compoſed of forty eight Perſons, who 
bore on their Heads large Bafins for the Collation. 

The twelve firſt, cover'd with Flowers, carry'd, like 
Gardiners, Baskets painted with Green and Silver, garniſh'd 
with a great deal of China, ſo full of Sweetmeats and o- 
ther delicious Things of the Seaſon, that they bow'd be- 
neath the agreeable Load. 

Twelve others, like Reapers, dreſs d conformably ta 
their Profeſſion but very richly, carry'd Baſins of that Car- 
nation Colour which the riſing Sun is of, and followed 
the Summer DO Lf 


Twelve 


* 
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Twelve dreſs'd like Vintagers, were cover'd with Vine 
Leaves, and Bunches of Grapes, and bore in Panniers of 2 
yellow Colour, full of little Bafins of the fame Colour, 
divers others Fruits and Confitures,in the Train of Autumn. 

The twelve laſt were frozen old Men, whoſe Furs and 
Manner of walking ſhew'd their Coldneſs and Weakneſ;, 
bearing in Baſins, cover'd with Ice and Snow, (ſo well 
counterfeited, that one would ha' taken em for the 
Thing it ſelf,) things which were to contribute to the WW <4 
Collation, and follow'd Winter. 

Fourteen Muſicians of Pan and Diana preceded theſe 
two Deities, with an agreeable Harmony of Flutes and 
Bag- Pipes. 

They afterwards came upon a very ingenious Machine 
in form of a little Mountain or Rock, ſhaded with ſeve- 
ral Trees; but, what was moſt ſurpriſing is, that it was 
carryed up into the Air, without diſcovery of the Artifice Pr 
which gave it Motion. E 

Twenty other Perſons, follow'd carrying Meats of the 
Menagerie of Pan and Diana's Hunting. 

Eighteen of the King's Pages very richly dreſs d, who 
were to wait upon the Ladies at Table, made the laſt of 
that Troop; which being ranged, Pan, Diana and the Sex- 
ſons preſenting themſelves before the Queen, the Spring 
firſt addreſs d theſe Verſes to her. 


The SPRING. 


To the QUE E N. 


O F all the Flow'rs which in my Garden grow, 
And fragrant Odours round them throw, 

Theſe Siver Lillies I have choſe 
Before the Faſmin. Pmk or Roſe: 

Theſe were the Darling of your early Years ; 
And theſe the World reſpects and fears. 

By LEWIS theſe to Eaft and Weſt are known, 
But yield a more refulgent Ray, : 
And rule with a more gentle Sway, 
When Your Complexion is their Throne. 


The 


The 


The Pleaſures of the Inchanted Nand. 207 


* Te SUMMER: 


Tho ſlender the mean Offeri 
hd to this Feſtival: I — 
Siex d with too quick Surprixs: 
Tet e er to Autumn I give place, 
Upon the Fields of Martial Thrace, 
An ample Crop of Laurels ſhall ariſe, 
Your Warriors Broms to Graco, 


The AUTUM N. 


The Spring,' becauſe he looks ſo gay, 
And does thoſe beauteous Garments wear, 
Thoſe Flowers, which twas his Lot bear, 
Pretends to gain th Advantage of the Day, 
And with his lively Sweets diſgrace th' Autungnal Tear. 
Yet You, fair Queen, remember well 
What in my Seaſon once vefell, | 
How I produc'd that precious * Fruit 
Which in Your Family does ſhoot: = 
Which ſtill is growing, and deſign d 
To be the future Darling of Mankind. 


The WINTER. 


The Froſt and Iſicles I wear 

I grant ne precious Dainties art, 

But ſure moſt neceſſary here: 

Where from each Charming Ladys Rye 

A thouſand murthermg Glances fly, 

Kindle a thouſand ſtrong Deſires 
And flaſh in every Breaſt a thouſand Fires, 

DIANA 


* The Dauphin born in November 1661, 


* 
1 
9 
* 
1 


— 
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ATA MN A. * 
Our Woods, our Groves, our Rocks, our Mountains, 
All our Springs and cooling Fountains, 
All our Hunters, all our Fields, 
Which me their Goddeſs us d adore, 
Since You appear, refuſe to yield | 
Their wonted Homage, and obey no more. 
Laden with Preſents we together meet 
And pay our due Allegiance at Your Feot. 
The nimble Deer with Adoration ſtand, 
And Thoughts of Liberty forget, « 
Are glad to fall into Your Net 
And periſh by Your Hand, 
None have this Secret but the Fair; 
Tour ſelf, and Love whoſe Mien You wear. 


P A N. 


Young Deity, without ſurprize 
Accept our grateful Sacrifice, 
The choice of what our Flocks beſtow : 
For if our Flocks in quiet taſte 
Their herby Food, their known Re paſt, 
*Tis to Your Charms that Happineſs they owe. 


HIS ended, a great Table is ſeen, in the form of an half 

Moon, round on one fide where they were to ſerve, 
and garniſh'd with Flowers on the other ſide which was 
hollow. 5 
Thirty ſix Violins, very well dreſs d, were behind on a 
little Stage; whilſt Meſſieurs de la Marche and Parfait, Fa- 
ther, Brother, and Son, by the Names of Plenty, Elegance 
and good Cheer, cauſed it to be open d by Pleaſure, Sports, 


Laughter and Delights, 
| Their 


171 


in half 
ſer ve, 
h Was 


on a 
t, Fa- 
egance 
ports, 


Their 


Vas, II. $ 
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Their Majeſties fate down in this Order, which prevent- 
ed all the Confuſion which might have riſen about Prece- 


* 
e Queen-Mother was ſeated in the middle of the 
Table, and had at her right Hand, 


The K [ N G. 
Mademoiſelle 1 
Madame la Princ — 1 
Mademoiſelle q Elbeuf. 

Madame de Bethune. 
Madame la Ducheſſe de Crequy. 


The Duke of ORLEANS. 


Madame la Ducheſſe de St Aignan. 
Madame la Marechale du Pleſſis. 
Madame la Marechale d'Etamfe. 
Madame de Gourdon. 

Madame de Monteſpan. 

Madame d Humieres. 
Mademoiſelle de Brancas. 
Madame d' Armagnac. 

Madame la Comteſſe de Soifſons. 
Madame la Princeſſe de Bade. 
Mademoiſelle de Grancey. 


On the other fide were, The QUEEN. 


Madame de Carignan. 
Madame de Flaix. 

Madame la Ducheſſe de Foix. 
Madame de Brancas. 
Madame de Froulay. | 
Madame la Ducheſſe de Navailles. 
Mademoiſelle de Ardennes. 
Mademoiſelle de Coetlogon. 
Madame de Cruſſol. 
Madame de Montauzier. 


Y 
3 
1 


a 8 
— 


fe Madame de Romvroy. 
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The DUTCHESS of ORLEANS 


Madame la Princeſſe Benedicte. 
Madame la Ducheſſe. 


Mademoiſelle de la Methe, 
Madame de Marſe. 
Mademoiſelle de la Valliere. 
Mademoiſelle & Artigny. 

* Mademoiſelle du Bellay. 
Mademoiſelle de Dampierre. 
Mademoiſelle de Fiennes. 


The Sumptuouſneſs of this Collation exceeds all that 
can be written of it, as well for its Abundance, as the 
Delicacy of the Things that were ſerved up : It was the 
fineſt Object that the Senſes were capable of; for in the 
Night time, near the Verdure of thoſe high Palliſadoes, 
an infinite number of Candleſticks painted Green and Sil. 
yer, each of them holding twenty four Tapers, and two 
hundred Flambeaux of white Wax, held by as many 
Perſons in Masks, gave a Light almoſt as great, and 
more agreeable than that of Day. All the Knights, 
with their Helmets cover'd with Feathers of different Co- 164 
lours and their Running Dreſſes, lean'd on the Liſts, and Rei 
the great number of Officers richly dreſs'd, who waited, call'd 
encreaſed its Beauty, ard render'd that Ring an inchant- 
ed Place; from whence, after the Collatien, their Maje- ] an 
ſties and all the Court, went out by the Portico oppoſite I 4... 
to the Liſts, and in a great number of very commodious ¶ the 8 
Calaſhes, reſumed their way to the Caſtle, 


The End of the Second Volumo: dey 
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